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Support  Snowballs 

Charges  Filed  Against  London  Bookshop 


By  Sue  Hyde 

LONDON  —  The  campaign  of 
harassment  conducted  by  Her  Ma¬ 
jesty’s  Customs  and  Excise  of¬ 
ficers  against  this  city’s  only  les¬ 
bian  and  gay  community  book¬ 
shop  will  move  into  the  courts  on 
January  7.  Eight  members  of 
Gay’s  The  Word’s  board  of  direc¬ 
tors  and  one  store  worker  will  ap¬ 
pear  in  court  to  answer  charges  of 
conspiracy  to  import  obscene^ 
material. 

Also  named  in  the  summons, 
but  not  formally  charged,  was  Ed 
Hermance,  co-owner  of 
Giovanni’s  Room,  the 
Philadelphia  bookstore  from 
which  most  of  the  seized  books 


were  shipped.  According  to  Linda 
Semple,  manager  of  Gay’s  The 
Word,  Hermance  will  likely  not  be 
charged,  but  would  risk  at  least  be¬ 
ing  questioned  by  authorities  if  he 
entered  the  country. 

The  charges  result  from  three 
separate  seizures  of  books  and 
periodicals  by  Customs  and  Excise 
officers,  but  at  port  of  entry  and 
from  the  shelves  of  the  shop.  (See 
GCN,  Vol.  12,  No.  16)  All  the 
books  seized  by  customs  officials 
are  imported  for  sale  at  the  shop; 
most  of  the  2200  plus  volumes  had 
been  shipped  from  Giovanni’s 
Room. 

Ironically,  many  of  the  seized 


books  are  currently  sold  or  loaned 
at  bookshops  and  libraries  under 
the  imprint  of  United  Kingdom 
publishers  and,  therefore,  not 
bound  by  the  archaic  and  vaguely 
worded  Customs  Consolidation 
Act  of  1876.  This  law  defines  as  in¬ 
decent  or  obscene  what  “the  or¬ 
dinary  man  in  the  street”  con¬ 
siders  as  such.  The  law  can  be,  and 
is,  arbitrarily  applied. 

Summonses  delivered  to  the 
seven  men  and  two  women  on 
November  21  allege  that  they  con¬ 
spired  with  each  other  to  import 
“indecent  or  obscene”  material 
over  the  past  three  years. 

According  to  shop  manager 


Zone  Businesses  Closed 
Following  Two  Arrests 


By  Larry  Goldsmith 

BOSTON  —  Licensing  Com¬ 
missioner  Diane  Modica  revoked 
the  license  of  a  Combat  Zone 
theater  and  ordered  a  nearby  peep- 
show  closes  for  eight  days  after 
hearing  testimony  on  December  17 
about  vice  squad  arrests  at  the  two 
establishments.  The  arrests  were 
made  last  month  following  a 
pledge  by  Boston  Mayor  Raymond 
Flynn  to  “clean  up”  the  Combat 
Zone,  the  downtown  district  of 
several  square  blocks  that  com¬ 
prises  the  city’s  “adult  entertain¬ 
ment”  district.  - 

Vice  Squad  Detective  Val 
Williams  testified  that  he  arrested 
two  men  in  the  State  Theater  on 
Washington  Street  on  November 
27  at  9:05  p.m.  In  the  balcony  of 
the  theater,  Williams  said,  “I 
observed  a  male  with  his  back  to 
me,  kneeled  down  in  the  aisle.  I 
went  over  to  him  and  identified 
myself  as  a  police  officer.  I  ob¬ 
served  at  that  time  he  was  commit¬ 
ting  fellatio  on  another  man.” 
Both  men  were  arrested  and 
charged  with  open  and  gross  lewd¬ 
ness. 

Gerald  Mace,  manager  of  the 
theater,  responded  that  his  staff 
regularly  observes  activity  in  the 
theater.  “And  if  we  observe  peo¬ 
ple  like  that,  we  evict  them,”  he 
said. 

Mace  added  that  the  theater 
sends  a  letter  to  anyone  arrested  on 
the  premises,  telling  them  “they 
are  no  longer  welcome  in  the 
theater.” 

Williams  also  testified  at  the 
hearing  that  he  had  made  one 
previous  arrest  at  the  State 
Theater.  On  May  8  of  this  year,  a 
man  who  was  allegedly  mastur¬ 
bating  alone  in  the  balcony  was  ar¬ 
rested  and  charged  with  open  and 
gross  lewdness  and  possession  of  a 
firearm. 

District  2  Councillor  Jim  Kelly, 
who  represents  the  Combat  Zone, 
attended  the  hearing  and  testified 
in  favor  of  revoking  the  State 
Theater’s  license. 

“The  two  incidents  that  Detec¬ 
tive  Williams  brought  before  this 
body  today... on  the  face  of  those 
particular  incidents  perhaps  don’t 
seem  like  much,”  Kelly  said.  “But 
1  suspect  that  if  Detective  Williams 
had  the  time  to  go  into  the  State 
Theater,  he  would  be  able  to  make 
a  number  of  arrests.  That’s  a 
suspicion.” 

“I  cannot  condone  these  ac¬ 
tivities.  They’re  illegal  and  they 


Gary  Dotterman 

should  not  be  happening,”  Kelly 
added,  noting  that  the  theater  had 
its  license  suspended  for  three  days 
last  year  following  vice  squad  ar¬ 
rests.  “Obviously  that  suspension 
did  nothing  to  insure  that  the 
owners  of  the  State  Theater  would 
protect  those  patrons  who  were 
only  there  to  see  the  movies.” 

Representatives  of  local 
business  associations  also  ap¬ 
peared  to  testify  in  favor  of  closing 
the  theater.  “We  feel  the  develop¬ 
ment  of  the  Center  City  area  has 
been  inhibited  by  this  business  and 
the  undesirable  pedestrian  activity 
that  it  attracts,”  said  Bethany 
Kendall,  executive  vice  president 
of  the  Downtown  Crossing 
Association.  “Center  City”  is  the 
term  used  by  the  Greater  Boston 
Chamber  of  Commerce  to  refer  to 
the  Lower  Washington  Street  area, 
including  the  Combat  Zone. 

Brian  Gilligan,  attorney  for  the 
theater,  sought  to  shift  the  blame 
from  his  client.  “I  think  the  people 
who  should  be  punished  are  the 
criminals  who  are  arrested  and  not 
the  licensee,  who  does  not  con¬ 
done  behavior  of  this  kind,”  he 
said. 

Gary  Dotterman,  former 
manager  of  Skipper’s,  a  now- 
defunct  Park  Square  bar,  was  the 
only  person  to  testify  in  favor  of 
the  theater.  “I  hear  nice  people 
talk  about  property  values  and 
they’re  not  talking  about  people,” 
he  said. 

“When  they  start  legislating 
morality,  and  when  they  start 
legislating  the  fact  that  a  business 
has  to  move  from  the  area  because 
a  new  business,  Lafayette  Place, 
has  moved  in,  I’m  concerned,” 
Dotterman  added.  “I  don’t  want  a 
police  officer  in  my  bedroom  and 
this  is  the  first  step.” 


Ann  Maguire,  mayoral  liaison 
to  the  lesbian  and  gay  community, 
attended  the  hearing  but  did  not 
speak.  Maguire  did  not  return  tele¬ 
phone  calls  placed  to  her  office  by 
GCN. 

Licensing  Commissioner  Diane 
Modica  told  GCN  the  arrests  and 
her  department’s  actions  were  not 
necessarily  the  result  of  the 
mayor’s  announced  crackdown, 
but  were  part  of  a  yearly  review  of 
licensees.  Every  October,  Modica 
said,  her  department  contacts  all 
police  superintendents  in  the  city 
to  inquire  after  the  behavior  of 
licensees.  The  action  is  taken  in  an¬ 
ticipation  of  the  renewal  process, 
which  occurs  at  the  end  of  the 
year. 

“The  First  Amendment  protects 
these  establishments  within  the  law 
and  allows  them  to  express  what¬ 
ever  they  want  to  express,  without 
my  getting  involved,”  Modica 
said.  “I  really  believe  that  the  issue 
is  whether  licensees  are  effectively 
managing  their  premises.” 


Semple,  73  titles  have  been  releas¬ 
ed  to  the  store  by  Customs  and  Ex¬ 
cise  because  those  books  were  con¬ 
sidered  “not  contentious.”  Gay’s 
The  Word’s  directors  and  one 
worker  will  face  charges  on  all  of 
the  remaining  71  titles,  even 
though  only  eight  were  specifically 
named. 

Semple  told  GCN  in  a  phone  in¬ 
terview  that  Customs  and  Excise 
officers  said  the  returned  books 
could  be  disposed  of  as  the  store 
management  wished.  “We’re  sell¬ 
ing  them,”  she  said.  Marked  with 
a  large  pink  sticker  that  reads, 
“Seized  Book,”  the  purloined 
books  are  popular  items  in  what 
Semple  called  the  store’s  “best 
Christmas  in  some  time.” 

The  store  desperately  needs  a 
Christmas  season  of  vigorous 
trade.  Books  held  by  the  govern¬ 
ment  account  for  7^8000  pounds 
($9-10,000)  worth  of  stock.  And 
the  government  campaign  has 
significantly  cut  into  the  volume  of 
business  transacted  at  the  store. 
Semple  said,  “Last  year,  the  shop 
turned  over  140,000  pounds.  This 
year  our  turnover  will  be  60-70,000 
pounds.” 

Additionally,  Semple  explained 
that  Gay’s  The  Word  has  stopped 
ordering  books  from  the  U.S. 
altogether.  “We’re  not  bringing 
anything  in,”  she  said'.  “We  can’t 
afford  to  do  it.  Seizure'and  deten¬ 
tion  of  more  stock  will  cripple  us.” 
Books  from  the  U.S.  made  up  one- 
third  to  one-half  of  the  store’s 
stock  and  the  store  now  carries  a 
much  larger  proportion  of  U.K. 
published  books. 

Support  for  the  beleaguered 
bookshop  has  snowballed  since 
the  October  8  seizure  of  2000 
volumes.  Articles  derailing  the 
store’s  plight  have  appeared  in  The 
Bookseller ,  the  largest  British 
trade  paper.  And  the  owner  and 
publisher  of  the  paper  has  lobbied 
extensively  on  the  store’s  behalf. 

In  Parliament,  Customs  and  Ex¬ 
cise  officials  have  been  sharply 


questioned  about  the  April  10  raid 
on  the  shop  and  the  homes  of  some 
of  the  shop’s  directors.  And  the 
Home  Affairs  Select  Committee, 
the  body  which  initiates  legislative 
changes,  will  turn  its  attention  to 
the  body  of  law  under  which  Gay’s 
The  Word  is  being  harassed. 

On  the  legal  front,  Britain’s  on¬ 
ly  major  civil  liberties  watchdog, 
the  National  Council  for  Civil 
Liberties  (NCCL),  has  agreed  to 
defend  the  store.  Larry  Gostin, 
NCCL’s  General  Secretary,  has 
called  the  case,  “. . .  as  well  as  a 
gay  rights  case,  a  fundamental 
issue  of  civil  liberties:  the  right  to 
read  freely,  in  a  free  society,  what 
one  chooses  to  read.” 

Attorneys  for  the  store  plan  to 
come  out  punching.  They  will  seek 
an  “extended  commital”  at  the 
January  7  preliminary  hearing,  in 
which  Customs  and  Excise  will  be 
obliged  to  provide  enough 
evidence  against  the  store  to  per¬ 
suade  the  magistrate  that  the  case 
warrants  trial. 

The  Defend  Gay’s  The  Word 
Campaign  will  launch  a  fundrais¬ 
ing  drive  to  coincide  with  the 
January  court  appearance.  Semple 
said  the  10,000  pounds  have  been 
raised  and  the  campaign  has  set  a 
goal  of  50,000  pounds. 

Persons  in  the  United  States 
who  wish  to  contribute  to  a 
defense  fund  for  Gay’s  The  Word 
may  do  so  by  sending  checks,  for 
American  dollars  and  designated 
for  the  Defend  Gay’s  The  Word 
Campaign,  to:  Giovanni’s  Room, 
345  S.  12  St.,  Philadelphia,  PA 
19107.  Ed  Hermance  of  the 
Philadelphia  store  said  the  dollars 
will  be  converted  to  British  pounds 
and  forwarded  to  the  defense  cam¬ 
paign. 

Contributions  may  also  be  made 
to  reduce  Gay’s  the  Word’s  debt  to 
Giovanni’s  Room  for  the  seized 
books.  Persons  doing  so  must 
specify  that  their  contribution  is 
intended  for  that  purpose. 

— filed from  Boston 


Gay  Representatives 
Lobby  for  AIDS  Policy 


By  Jim  Ryan 

WASHINGTON,  DC  — 
Representatives  of  gay  and  lesbian 
organizations  met  here  on 
December  4  with  Health  and 
Human  Services  Secretary 
Margaret  Heckler  and  other  ad¬ 
ministration  officials  to  discuss  the 
future  of  the  federal  government’s 
policies  concerning  the  AIDS 
epidemic. 

Present  at  the  meeting  were 
Virginia  Apuzzo  and  Jeff  Levi  of 
the  National  Gay  Task  Force;  Tim 
Sweeney  of  Lambda  Legal  Defense 
Fund;  and  Gary  McDonald  of  the 
Federation  of  AIDS-Related 
Organizations.  In  addition  to 
Heckler,  Undersecretary  Charles 
D.  Baker  and  outgoing  Assistant 
Secretary  Edwin  N.  Brandt  Jr.  at¬ 
tended. 

The  group  discussed  several 
issues,  ranging  from  funding  for 
AIDS  research  and  problems  of 
confidentiality  arising  from  the 
government’s  monitoring  of  the 
disease  to  the  work  currently 
underway  to  develop  a  test  and  a 
vaccine  for  the  HTLV-III  virus. 

The  National  Gay  Task  Force 


had  requested  a  meeting  with 
Heckler.  Apuzzo  was  concerned 
that  the  openness  and  easy  access 
to  government  officials  which  had 
characterized  Brandt’s  tenure  as 
director  of  the  Public  Health  Ser¬ 
vice  be  continued  by  his  yet-to-be- 
named  successor.  Secretary 
Heckler  assured  those  present  that 
she  shares  Brandt’s  determination 
to  work  closely  with  gay  men  and 
lesbians  and  that  Brandt’s  replace¬ 
ment  will  continue  the  policies  of 
access  and  communication  that 
were  developed  over  the  last  three 
years. 

She  also  stressed  that  until  a 
replacement  for  Brandt  is  named, 
access  to  her  office  will  be  main¬ 
tained  through  Undersecretary 
Baker. 

The  meeting  marked  the  first 
time  that  a  member  of  a 
President’s  Cabinet  met  with 
representatives  of  gay  and  lesbian 
organizations. 

Apuzzo  seemed  pleased  with  the 
results  of  the  meeting,  saying,  “It 
is  important  for  our  community  to 
know  that  even  during  a  period  of 
transition  at  the  Public  Health  Ser¬ 


vice,  the  work  and  the  dialogue 
will  continue  at  all  levels.” 

There  remains  a  great  deal  of 
nervous  uncertainty  about  the 
level  of  commitment  that  a 
second-term  Reagan  administra¬ 
tion  will  give  to  the  AIDS 
epidemic.  As  information  about 
the  disease  and  those  affected  by  it 
continues  to  be  gathered,  and  as 
the  test  for  the  virus  becomes  wide¬ 
ly  available,  difficult  questions 
about  the  privacy  of  those  deter¬ 
mined  to  have  been  exposed  to  the 
virus  remain. 

As  Nancy  Langer  of  the  Lamb¬ 
da  Legal  Defense  and  Education 
Fund  put  it,  “Our  concern  con¬ 
tinues  to  be  the  way  in  which  AIDS 
research  and  surveillance  affect 
the  issues  of  confidentiality.  At  the 
meeting  Tim  Sweeney  stressed 
things  the  secretary  might  be  able 
to  do  to  obviate  those  problems. 
We  hope  the  administration  will 
realize  it  is  in  their  interest  to 
cooperate.  People  are  not  par¬ 
ticipating  in  AIDS  research  now 
because  of  the  problems  of  con¬ 
fidentiality.” 
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News  Notes 


quote  of  the  week 

“While  women  writers  and  feminist  critics  have 
different  tasks,  the  redefinition  of  women’s  art  is  one 
that  must  be  shared  if  we  are  ever  to  change  the  pre¬ 
judices  that  seem  to  place  ‘female’  and  ‘universal’  at 
opposite  ends  of  the  critical  lexicon.  Women  writers 
must  affirm  both  their  womanhood  and  their  esthetic 
freedom.  On  her  40th  birthday,  Gloria  Steinem  was 
complimented  by  being  told  she  didn’t  look  her  age. 
‘This,’  she  replied,  ‘is  how  40  looks.’  When  women 
writers  are  told  they  don’t  write  like  women,  because 
their  work  is  so  powerful  or  original  or  profound,  they 
must  respond,  ‘This  is  how  women  write.'” 

—  Elaine  Showalter  in  The  New  York  Times  Book 
Review ,  “Women  Who  Write  Are  Women,”  December 
16.  1984. 

*  ★  * 

“These  new  theories  of  moral  relativism  and 
egalitarianism  teach  disrespect  for  the  actual  institu¬ 
tions  of  the  American  polity....  One  of  the  freedoms, 
the  major  freedom  of  our  kind  of  society  is  the 
freedom  to  choose  to  have  a  public  morality.” 

—  Circuit  Judge  Robert  Bork,  in  speech  spon¬ 
sored  by  the  American  Enterprise  for  Public  Policy 
Research.  Bork  wrote  a  strongly  anti-gay  decision  in 
Dronenberg  v.  Zech ,  ruling  that  private  consensual 
homosexual  sex  is  not  protected  by  the  Constitution. 
Bork  is  said  to  be  one  of  Reagan’s  favorites  for 
nomination  to  the  Supreme  Court.  The  Washington 
Blade,  December  7,  1984. 


a  tangled  web 

CHARLESTOWN,  SC  —  Two  women  involved  in  a 
$75  million  libel  suit  against  Time,  Inc.  have  pleaded 
guilty  to  charges  that  they  perjured  themselves  by  de¬ 
nying  they  had  visited  a  Utah  lesbian  bar,  according 
to  the  Front  Page. 

Pam  Parsons,  former  women’s  basketball  coach 
at  the  University  of  South  Carolina,  sued  the  cor¬ 
porate  owner  of  Sports  Illustrated,  after  the  magazine 
ran  a  story  claiming  she  resigned  her  position 
because  of  a  lesbian  affair  with  a  player.  During  the 
trial,  Parsons  and  her  alleged  lover,  Tina  Buck,  both 
dened  they  were  lesbians  and/or  lovers.  But  a  surprise 
witness  for  Time,  Inc.,  Babs  DeLay,  testified  she  saw 
Parsons  and  Buck  dancing  and  kissing  at  the  Puss  ’n 
Boots,  a  lesbian  bar  in  Utah  where  DeLay  worked  as  a 
deejay.  Both  parsons  and  Buck  said  they  had  never 
been  in  the  bar. 

The  jury  ruled  in  favor  of  Time  and  the  trial  judge, 
Clyde  Hamilton,  ordered  a  perjury  investigation.  Par¬ 
sons  and  Buck  entered  guilty  pleas  at  a  November  15 
hearing. 

In  a  statement  distributed  to  the  media  by  Tina 
Buck’s  mother,  Janet,  with  whom  both  women  now 
live  in  Atlanta,  they  said:  “We  believe  that  labels  of 
any  kind  have  an  intrinsic  danger  of  dividing  off  and 
limiting  the  class  of  things  categorized.  In  our  socie¬ 
ty,  to  be  labeled  a  lesbian  is  to  be  cut  off  from  a  large 
segment  of  society  which  finds  the  idea  repugnant, 
and  even  evil.  To  be  punished  by  the  letter  of  the  law 
for  attempting  to  defend  against  such  labeling  is,  we 
believe,  an  overzealous  application  of  the  law.” 


sack  access 

BOSTON  —  The  management  of  Boston’s  Sack 
Theatres  announced  that  its  flagship  theater,  the 
Cheri  Complex  in  downtown  Boston,  will  undergo 
remodeling  to  include  modifications  increasing  the 
building’s  accessibility  to  disabled  persons.  The 
Disabled  People’s  Liberation  Front  (DPLF)  has  car¬ 
ried  on  a  year-long  campaign  and  boycott  to  force  the 
company  to  modify  its  theaters. 

According  to  a  press  release  issued  by  Sack,  a 
ramp  and  motorized  lift  will  be  installed  in  the 
building,  which  is  located  next  to  the  Hynes 
Auditorium  at  the  Prudentiial  Center. 

A  statement  by  DPLF  read,  in  part,  “We  are  en¬ 
couraged  that  they  are  planning  to  install  wheelchair 
ramps  in  the  Sack  Cheri  Complex.  The  importance 
and  wisdom  of  this  decision  cannot  be  underes¬ 
timated,  especially  in  regards  to  providing  recrea¬ 
tional  options  for  disabled  people  in  the  city  of 
Boston.” 


obstinate  insubordination 

Among  the  24  nuns  threatened  with  expulsion 
from  their  orders  because  they  signed  a  statement 
supporting  the  right  of  Catholics  to  differ  on  the  issue 
of  abortion  is  Jeannine  Gramick.  Gramick  made  the 
news  earlier  this  year  when  the  Vatican  ordered  her  to 
rescind  her  ties  with  New  Ways  Ministry,  a  ministry 
which  educates  church  people  on  lesbian  and  gay 
issues.  (See  GCN  Vol.  12,  No.  13). 

In  a  brief  statement,  the  Vatican  said  the  Sacred 
Congregation  for  Religious  and  Secular  Institutes 
had  ordered  “every  single  member”  of  an  order  to  re¬ 
tract  publicly  her  support  of  the  abortion  statement  or 
be  subject  to  prosecution  under  canon  law  for 
“obstinate  insubordination.” 

A  declaration  by  an  independent  unofficial  group 
called  Catholics  for  a  Free  Choice  that  appeared  in 
the  New  York  Times  on  October  7  took  issue  with  the 
Vatican  view  that  abortion  is  always  wrong,  conten¬ 
ding  that  “a  large  number”  of  Catholic  theologians 
believe  abortion  “can  sometimes  be  a  moral  choice.” 


gay?  no  diploma  for  you 

LINCOLN,  IL  —  A  private  Christian  college  in 
central  Illinois  faces  a  lawsuit  filed  by  a  gay  rights  ad¬ 
vocacy  group  because  its  administrators  refused  to 
grant  a  bachelor’s  degree  to  a  student  after  another 
student  said  he  was  gay.  National  Gay  Rights  Ad¬ 
vocates  has  sued  Lincoln  Christian  College  seeking 
the  college  degree  Gary  Johnson  earned  in  May  1981. 
NGRA  is  suing  the  school  for  breach  of  contract  and 
monetary  damages,  as  well  as  for  Johnson’s  diploma. 

Johnson  now  resides  in  Chicago.  A  press  release 
issued  by  NGRA  noted  that  he  has  encountered  em¬ 
ployment  difficulties  and  is  unable  to  pursue  a  course 
of  graduate  study  because  of  the  college’s  refusal  to 
grant  him  his  degree. 


uniting  behind  e.o.  50 

NEW  YORK  —  Lambda  Legal  Defense  and 
Education  Fund  and  six  mainstream  civil  rights 
organizations  have  joined  together  in  support  of 
Mayor  Ed  Koch’s  Executive  Order  50,  a  ban  on 
discrimination  based  on  race,  creed,  age,  sex,  handi¬ 
cap  or  sexual  orientation. 

The  groups  filed  an  amicus  curiae  brief  defend¬ 
ing  E.O.  50  against  a  challenge  by  the  Archdiocese  of 
New  York  and  other  religious  groups  opposing  im¬ 
plementation  of  the  order  on  the  grounds  that  the  city 
does  not  have  the  right  to  tell  them  whom  to  hire. 
Specifically  at  issue  is  the  ban  on  discrimination 
against  gay  men  and  lesbians,  which  Archbishop 
John  J.  O'Connor  has  said  violates  the  church’s  right 
to  control  who  works  with  children  in  its  social  ser¬ 
vice  programs. 

Joining  Lambda  in  the  brief  are  the  Puerto  Rican 
Legal  Defense  and  Education  Fund;  the  NAACP  Legal 
Defense  and  Education  Fund;  the  Asian  American 
Legal  Defense  and  Education  Fund;  The  New  York 
Civil  Liberties  Union;  and  the  Center  for  Constitu¬ 
tional  Rights.  The  brief  reads,  in  part,  "Civil  rights 
organizations  filing  this  amicus  brief  support  the 
authority  of  the  Mayor  to  issue  all  aspects  of  Execu¬ 
tive  Order  50.” 

In  another  development,  Archbishop  O’Connor 
suggested  on  December  13  that  he  might  consider 
operating  the  church’s  social  programs  withoitf  gov¬ 
ernment  funds  rather  than  comply  with  E.O.  50, 
should  the  church  lose  its  court  bid  to  strike  down  the 
order.  But  O’Connor  stipulated  that  church  officials 
are  examining  ways  to  provide  the  same  services 
without  government  funding  rather  than  dropping  the 
programs  altogether. 


new  york  considers  closure 

NEW  YORK  —  A  New  York  state  agency  ap¬ 
proved  a  resolution  on  December  3  which  established 
a  subcommittee  to  study  closing  or  regulating  the 
state’s  bathhouses  and  sex  clubs  for  the  purpose  of 
reducing  the  spread  of  AIDS,  according  to  the  Wash¬ 
ington  Blade. 

The  New  York  State  AIDS  Advisory  Council  sub¬ 
committee  will  determine  if  currently  published 
medical  reports  show  a  link  between  commercial  sex 
establishments  and  an  increased  risk  of  contracting 
AIDS  among  patrons  of  those  establishments, 
according  to  Michael  Callen,  a  member  of  the  council 
and  a  person  with  AIDS.  The  13-member  council  did 
not  adopt  any  resolutions  calling  for  closure, 
however. 

Peter  Drago,  Gov.  Mario  Cuomo’s  liaison  to  the 
gay  and  lesbian  community,  said  state  legal  counsels 
have  already  determined  that  the  state  has  the 
authority  to  regulate  or  close  bathhouses  if  health  of¬ 
ficials  determine  definitely  that  disease  is  spread 
through  sexual  activities  at  the  baths. 

“The  governor  has  said  the  advisory  council 
should  provide  him  with  recommendations  [on  the 
bathhouse  question],”  Drago  said. 


News  Notes  compiled  by  Sue  Hyde. 


Health  Worker’s  AIDS  Prompts  Investigation 


By  Christine  Guilfoy 

BOSTON,  MA  —  A  commer¬ 
cial  laboratory  worker  has  been 
diagnosed  as  having  AIDS, 
prompting  an  investigation  to 
determine  if  the  illness  could  have  • 
been  contracted  in  the  course  of 
his  work.  To  date,  there  has  been 
no  documented  case  of  a  health 
care  worker’s  contracting  AIDS  as 
a  result  of  occupational  exposure. 
The  Boston  case  is  currently  under 
investigation  by  federal,  state  and 
local  officials. 

The  man,  now  in  a  coma, 
reportedly  told  his  doctors  that  he 
was  not  a  member  of  any  high  risk 
group.  He  did  report  two  “needle 
stick”  accidents  which  occurred  in 
the  course  of  his  lab  work  last 
spring.  Further  details  have  been 
unavailable,  both  because  the  man 
has  been  unable  to  answer  ques¬ 
tions,  and  also,  say  investigators, 
because  his  rights  to  privacy  may 
be  violated  if  more  information  is 
released. 

The  case  is  being  investigated  by 
Kenneth  Castro  of  the  Centers  for 
Disease  Control  (CDC),  George 
Grady  of  the  Massachusetts 
Department  of  Public  Health  and 
George  Seage,  the  city’s  AIDS 
epidemiologist. 

Janet  Hookailo,  a  spokesperson 
for  the  health  department,  told 
GCN  “the  investigation  is  ongoing 
and  will  not  be  resolved  quickly.” 
Anne  Silvia,  the  Boston  AIDS 


coordinator,  said,  “Nothing  is 
confirmed  about  his  risk  factors. 
He  doesn’t  seem  to  be  in  a  risk 
group  [but  it’s]  still  under  inves¬ 
tigation  by  the  CDC  and  the 
state.” 

Based  on  information  given  to 
them  by  the  man,  who  is  46  and 
married  with  children,  in¬ 
vestigators  will  attempt  to  deter¬ 
mine  which  blood  he  was  working 
with  at  the  time  of  the  needle  sticks 
and  to  see  if  any  of  the  samples 
could  have  been  AIDS  infective. 

Although  the  CDC  has  counted 
232  health  care  workers  among  its 
number  of  AIDS  cases,  all  but  23 
of  them  are  also  members  of  high 
risk  groups.  In  these  cases,  no 
clear  link  can  be  established  be¬ 
tween  occupation  and  onset  of 
AIDS.  Of  the  23  who  are  health 
care  workers  but  are  not  in  a  high 
risk  group,  the  CDC  has  been  un¬ 
able  to  establish  a  clear  link  in  how 
the  disease  was  contracted.  In 
some  cases,  the  health  care  worker 
had  no  direct  contact  with  people 
with  AIDS  or  their  blood  pro¬ 
ducts. 

At  present,  the  Boston  inves¬ 
tigation  is  inconclusive.  Martin 
Hirsch,  an  AIDS  researcher  who 
has  studied  needle  stick  accidents, 
told  GCN,  “Any  discussion  of  the 
Boston  case  is  premature.... 
Maybe  you  know  something  I 
don’t,  but  I’m  not  impressed  with 


the  evidence  so  far.” 

Both  Hirsch  and  Silvia  said  they 
believe  there  is  some  risk  for  health 
care  workers.  However,  both 
stressed  that  precautions  now  in 
place  in  hospitals  are  sufficient  to 
protect  the  workers. 

Information  regarding  the  pro¬ 
tocol  and  precautions  followed  in 
the  laboratory  where  the  man 
worked  have  not  been  made  pub¬ 
lic.  Whether  he  was  working  with 
infected  blood  also  has  not  been 
determined. 

Hirsch  commented:  “We  don’t 
say  that  medical  accidents  can’t 
happen.  [From  what  we  know  of 
transmissibility]  I’m  sure  sooner 
or  later  it  will  happen.  But  [we  are] 
trying  to  demonstrate  frequency: 
is  [infection]  a  frequent  or  rare 
event?” 

Hirsch  has  followed  a  group  of 
85  health  care  workers  who  were 
exposed  to  blood  and  bodily  fluids 
of  persons  with  AIDS.  Thirty  had 
been  exposed  by  accidentally  stick¬ 
ing  themselves  with  needles  con¬ 
taining  blood  and  three  had  been 
spattered  or  had  an  open  wound 
exposed  to  potentially  infective 
blood. 

Hirsch  told  GCN,  “There  was 
not  a  single  case  of  seroconversion 
(the  production  of  antibodies) 
over  the  period  of  time  we  follow¬ 
ed.  The  basic  denominator  is  that 
[infection]  is  a  rare  event  —  if  it 


happens.” 

Hirsch  cited  a  study  about  to  be 
published  in  the  British  journal 
Lancet,  as  a  measure  of  antibody 
production. 

According  to  a  summary  of  the 
Lancet  article  in  the  New  York 
Times,  a  nurse  in  Britain  was  stuck 
with  a  needle  containing  the  blood 
of  a  woman  with  AIDS  which  had 
probably  been  contracted  in 
Africa.  Thirteen  days  after  the 
needle  stick,  the  nurse  developed 
flu-like  symptoms,  a  fever  and 
swollen  lymph  nodes.  The  nurse 
showed  evidence  of  HTLV-III 
antibodies  seven  weeks  after  the 
accident,  about  five  weeks  after 
the  onset  of  her  illness. 

That  the  British  nurse  was  in¬ 


fected  with  the  virus  after  one  nee¬ 
dle  stick,  while  U.S.  health  care 
workers  have  not  shown  evidence 
of  infection  after  a  similar  acci¬ 
dent,  led  the  British  researchers  to 
speculate  that  the  African  strain  of 
the  virus  may  be  more  highly  infec- 
tious.  However,  they  also 
speculate  that  the  fact  that  in  this 
case  it  was  fresh  blood  and  had 
been  drawn  from  an  artery  may 
also  be  a  factor.  The  nurse  who 
was  infected  is  now  healthy. 

Ken  Mayer,  research  director  of 
the  Fenway  Community  Health 
Center  and  an  AIDS  researcher, 
told  GCN,  “We  don’t  know  if  all 
exposures  are  equal....  It  may  be 
that  if  you  are  exposed  in  a  certain 
way,  you  may  not  get  AIDS.” 


It’s  A  Baby! 


BOSTON  —  Scores  of  dykes 
and  fairies  welcomed  Rebecca 
Teme  Grant  Kauffman’s  birth 
on  November  3,  1984  at  9:05 
a.m.  She  weighed  six  pounds, 
10 ‘/i  ounces  and  measured 
18'/2  inches.  Her  arrival 
brought  much  joy  and  celebra¬ 
tion  to  her  parents,  Joyce 
Kauffman  and  Celt  Grant,  and 
to  their  friends  in  the  lesbian 
and  gay  community. 


In  attendance  at  the  Decem¬ 
ber  premiere  of  “Choosing 
Children,”  a  film  about  lesbian 
mothers,  the  then  five-week- 
old  Rebecca  sported  a  “Baby 
Pykeling”  button  on  her 
lavender  jumpsuit.  Asked  her 
opinion  of  the  film,  she  was 
heard  to  say,  “I  loved  the  film, 
but,  after  all.  I’ve  always  been 
pro-choice.” 
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A  Salvation  Run  Amok 

Lesbian  Wins  Settlement  From  Psychosurgeon 


By  Larry  Goldsmith 

BOSTON  —  A  Springfield,  Mass,  lesbian  has  accepted  a 
$500,000  out-of-court  settlement  in  a  medical  malpractice 
suit  brought  against  a  doctor  who  performed  brain  surgery 
in  an  attempt  to  cure  her  of  depression  and  chronic  pain. 
The  woman,  Marty  Kapp,  says  she  went  to  neurosurgeon  H. 
Thomas  Ballantine,  Jr.  after  an  11-month  search  for  help 
with  emotional  problems  and  chronic  pain  turned  up  only 
psychiatrists  and  psychologists  who  wanted  to  “cure”  her 
of  her  lesbianism. 

Ballantine  performed  a  bilateral  anterior  stereotactic 
cingulotomy  on  Kapp  at  Massachusetts  General  Hospital  on 
July  24,  1974,  when  she  was  20  years  old.  Cingulotomy,  a 
controversial  “last  resort”  procedure  used  by  a  small 
number  of  neurosurgeons  for  otherwise  untreatable  cases  of 
depression,  extreme  pain  of  unknown  origin,  and  other 
chronic  psychiatric  disorders,  involves  the  use  of  electrodes 
to  destroy  small  portions  of  tissue  in  the  cingulate  region  of 
the  brain.  Ballantine,  a  past  president  of  the  Massachusetts 
Medical  Society  and  Clinical  Professor  of  Surgery  Emeritus 
at  Harvard  Medical  School,  is  a  leading  exponent  of  the  pro¬ 
cedure;  he  claims  to  have  performed  449  cingulotomies  since 
1962,  and  currently  averages  approximately  20  per  year  in 
his  practice  at  Massachusetts  General. 

The  treatment  left  Kapp  permanently  disabled;  she  says 
she  has  difficulty  concentrating  enough  to  read  or  write, 
cannot  carry  out  tasks  that  require  much  organizational 
thinking,  has  problems  with  memory,  and  does  not  ex¬ 
perience  emotions  as  strongly  as  she  once  did. 

For  several  years  beginning  in  childhood,  Kapp,  who 
friends  say  was  a  bright,  precocious,  outgoing  and  well- 
adjusted  young  woman,  had  experienced  chronic  and  in¬ 
tense  pain  in  her  neck,  shoulder  and  back  that  could  not  be 
diagnosed  by  family  doctors.  Between  the  ages  of  17  and  19, 
the  pain  worsened,  and  Kapp’s  life  was  complicated  by  the 
problems  of  adolescence,  her  parents’  divorce,  financial 
problems,  and  rejection  by  her  father  after  he  discovered  she 
was  a  lesbian.  In  1973,  at  the  age  of  19,  Kapp  voluntarily 
entered  Wing  Memorial  Hospital  in  Palmer,  Massachusetts 
for  treatment  of  her  pain  and  feelings  of  desperation.  At 
Wing,  however,  Kapp  says  the  psychiatrists  were  more  in¬ 
terested  in  treating  her  lesbianism  than  in  investigating  her 
pain  or  helping  her  overcome  her  depression. 

In  an  interview  with  GCN  at  her  Springfield  home,  Kapp 
recalled  that  first  examination  by  a  psychiatrist.  “One  of  the 
first  questions  a  doctor  asks  that  women  run  into  all  the  time 
is  ‘Do  you  have  a  boyfriend?  How’s  your  sex  life?  Do  you 
have  sex?’  So  the  first  thing  that  starts  happening  is  that  I’m 
telling  them  no,  I  prefer  women,”  Kapp  recalls.  “So  right 
away,  I’m  sitting  in  a  situation  where  one  of  the  first  things 
they’re  finding  out  is  that  I’m  a  lesbian.  In  1973,  people  were 
not  prepared  for  that  yet.  There  was  still  a  lot  of  homo¬ 
phobia.” 

During  her  ten-day  stay  at  Wing,  Kapp  regularly  saw  a 
psychiatrist.  “He  was  constantly  saying  ‘You’re  not  a  les¬ 
bian.  There  is  no  such  thing  as  a  lesbian.’  ‘You’ve  got  to 
transcend  your  sexuality,’  he  would  say.  ‘Don’t  decide 
you’re  a  lesbian.’  I’d  say  ‘I’m  a  lesbian,  but  that  is  not  what 
I’m  here  for.’  And  he’d  say,  “Well  then,  you’re  guilty  for 
being  a  lesbian.’...  We  were  just  at  odds  all  the  time,  so  after 
the  ten-day  stay  was  up  I  just  left.”  A  notation  on  Kapp’s 
hospital  record  indicates  that  she  had  “definitely  obtained 
psychiatric  relief  for  her  depression.” 

.  Here's  this  monster  of  psy¬ 
chiatric  treatment  and  then  there  ’ s 
Dr.  Ballantine  who  is  going  to  save 
me  from  it.  ” 

Two  months  later,  Kapp  returned  to  Wing  following  a 
mental  breakdown.  This  time,  she  requested  a  female 
therapist,  but  was  told  none  were  available.  After  eight  days 
of  seeing  a  psychologist  who,  Kapp  says,  again  wanted  only 
to  discover  the  cause  of  her  lesbianism,  Kapp  left  the 
hospital  “against  medical  advice.”  As  she  grew  increasingly 
desperate,  Kapp  contemplated  taking  an  overdose  of  the 
tranquilizers  prescribed  by  her  family  doctor.  One  night, 
alone  and  with  no  place  to  sleep,  Kapp  called  Wing  and 
asked  to  be  readmitted.  The  hospital  refused,  on  the 
grounds  that  she  had  left  against  doctor’s  orders.  Kapp  took 
the  pills  and  called  a  friend;  she  later  woke  up  to  find  herself 
involuntarily  committed  to  Northampton  State  Hospital,  a 
psychiatric  facility. 

“At  Northampton  State  Hospital,”  Kapp  says,  “it  was 
full  speed  ahead,  ‘How  are  we  going  to  make  this  woman  a 
heterosexual?  How  are  we  going  to  make  her  socialize  with 
men?’  ”  Kapp  recalls  regular  Friday  night  dances  at  the  hos¬ 
pital  at  which  the  female  patients,  many  of  them  lesbians, 
were  forced  to  dance  with  the  men.  “Nurses  would  tear 
women  apart,  drag  men  over,  and  make  them  dance,”  she 
says. 

On  a  weekend  furlough,  Kapp  decided  with  her  mother 
that  she  would  not  go  back  to  Northampton  State.  Hospital 
authorities  said  that  unless  Kapp  found  treatment  else¬ 
where,  she  would  have  to  return  to  the  hospital.  At  that 
point,  Kapp’s  mother  happened  to  see  a  television  program 
about  people  who  experienced  severe  pain  of  unknown 
origin.  A  California  neurosurgeon,  Dr.  Hunter  Brown,  ex¬ 
plained  on  the  show  that  he  had  successfully  treated  pain 
and  depression  with  brain  surgery.  Sharleen  Kapp  tele¬ 
phoned  Dr.  Brown  in  California  and  discussed  her  daugh¬ 
ter’s  problems  with  him;  Brown  referred  her  to  Dr.  Ballan¬ 
tine. 

On  February  19,  1974,  Marty  Kapp  and  her  mother  met 
with  Ballantine  in  his  office  at  Massachusetts  General. 
There,  Ballantine  suggested  the  possibility  that  a  cingulot¬ 
omy  might  help  Kapp. 


Marty  Kapp 


A  more  moder*  refinement  of  the  cruder,  better-known 
lobotomy, 'cingulotomy  involves  the  destruction  of  a  small 
portion  of  the  cingulate  region,  a  layer  of  brain  tissue 
thought  to  play  a  part  in  the  mediation  between  “primitive” 
neural  responses  and  the  “higher  cognitive  functions,”  such 
as  the  development  of  language  in  humans.  Unlike  the 
lobotomists  of  the  1940s  and  ’50s,  who  used  crude  knives  to 
indiscriminately  cut  away  brain  tissue  (in  many  cases  as  an 
attempt  to  “cure”  homosexuality  or  other  “socially  inap¬ 
propriate”  behavior),  the  surgeon  performing  a  cingulot¬ 
omy  inserts  ultra-thin  electrodes  into  precise  areas  of  the 
brain  and  destroys  selected  areas  of  tissue  with  electric  cur¬ 
rents.  In  a  1977  paper,  Ballantine  discussed  a  sample  of  345 
cingulotomies  performed  between  1962  and  1975  and 
claimed  that  “significant  improvement  after  cingulotomy 
can  be  expected  in  70  to  80  percent  of  patients  who  are 
tormented  or  disabled  by  disorders  of  affect.”  Ballantine 
claimed  his  study  showed  “no  evidence”  of  “intellectual 
damage  or  undesirable  alterations  in  affect”  caused  by  cin¬ 
gulotomy,  and  concluded  that  “the  ethical  debate  surround¬ 
ing  the  use  of  surgery  for  the  treatment  of  psychiatric  pa-' 
tients  need  no  longer  be  concerned  with  the  question  of 
benefit  to  be  expected  from  the  use  of  cingulotomy  for  the 
treatment  of  otherwise  intractable  emotional  illness.” 

Balalntine’s  confident  statement,  however,  did  not  bring 
the  debates,  ethical  or  medical,  to  an  end.  In  May  of  1977,  a 
congressional  commission  investigating  the  uses  of  psycho¬ 
surgery  issued  a  report  recommending  that  no  such  pro¬ 
cedures  take  place  without  the  approval  of  a  government- 
monitored  institutional  review  board;  the  report  also 
specified  guidelines  intended  to  insure  that  psychosurgery  be 
performed  only  with  adequate  informed  consent  of  the  pa¬ 
tient.  That  report,  which  ultimately  was  binding  only  on  re¬ 
search  funded  by  the  Department  of  Health,  Education  and 
Welfare,  came  to  the  attention  of  the  federal  Health  Care 
■  Financing  Administration,  which  administers  Medicare 
payments.  That  office  took  no  direct  action,  which  left  the 
cingulotomy  not  covered  under  Medicare. 

Last  October  16,  however,  the  federal  Office  of  Health 
Technology  Assessment  once  again  began  soliciting  public 
comment  on  “the  safety,  clinical  effectiveness,  and  ap¬ 
propriateness  of  stereotactic  cingulotomy.” 

Dr.  Harry  Handelsman,  a  health  science  analyst  in  that 
office,  told  GCN  the  cingulotomy,  currently  considered  an 
“investigatory  procedure,”  is  not  reimbursable  under 
Medicare.  Because  claims  for  reimbursement  have  recently 
been  made,  Handelsman  said,  the  procedure  will  be  re¬ 
evaluated.  Asked  to  define  the  term  “investigatory  pro¬ 
cedure,”  Handelsman  replied,  “It’s  a  euphemism  for  ex¬ 
perimental.” 

Kapp  says  Ballantine  told  her  and  her  mother  that  cingu¬ 
lotomy  was  an  established,  not  an  experimental,  surgical 
procedure,  and  that  it  carried  a  risk  comparable  to  that  of  a 
tonsillectomy.  But  before  he  performed  the  surgery,  Ballan¬ 
tine  said,  he  would  send  Kapp  to  his  friend  and  colleague, 
Dr.  Walter  Cassidy,  a  psychiatrist  at  Wiswall  Hospital  in 
Wellesley  who  collaborated  with  Ballantine  on  several  pub¬ 
lished  studies  of  the  cingulotomy.  During  four  months  at 
Wiswall,  Kapp  received  32  electroshock  treatments,  accor¬ 
ding  to  her  records.  She  now  estimates  that  she  may  actually 
have  received  twice  that  number,  an  estimate  not  incon¬ 
sistent  with  the  fact  that  Wiswall  Hospital  was  closed  by  the 
state  in  1975  for  multiple  violations  of  Department  of  Men¬ 
tal  Health  regulations  concerning  electroshock  therapy,  in¬ 
cluding  failure  to  record  treatments  and  requring  patients  to 
sign  commitment  papers  immediately  after  shock  treat¬ 
ments.  On  Cassidy’s  orders,  Kapp  aslo  received  Elavil,  an 
anti-depressant  drug,  and  Thorazine. 

During  her  stay  at  Wiswall,  Kapp’s  condition  worsened 
substantially.  She  received  no  treatment  for  her  pain,  no 
psychotherapy  and  no  other  anti-depressant  drugs  save 
Elavil.  Toward  the  end  of  June,  two  friends  visited  Kapp  in 
the  hospital  and  told  her  they  had  heard  that  the  decision  to 
perform  surgery  had  already  been  made.  Kapp  began 
screaming  and  demanded  to  see  Dr.  Cassidy;  instead,  she 


was  subdued,  injected  with  Thorazine,  given  a  shock  treat¬ 
ment,  and  placed  in  a  restricted  ward. 

Cassidy,  who  has  since  become  chief  of  psychiatry  at  the 
Medical  Center  for  Federal  Prisoners  in  Springfield, 
Missouri,  declined  through  his  secretary  to  be  interviewed 
for  this  article. 

Kapp’s  mother  asked  that  her  daughter  not  be  given 
shock  treatment  on  the  day  the  two  were  going  to  discuss 
whether  to  proceed  with  the  surgery,  but  Kapp  says  she 
received  the  treatment  anyway.  Kapp  says  that  a  result  of  the 
repeated  electroshock  treatments,  which  temporarily  and 
sometimes  permanently  cause  damage  to  memory,  was  the 
continual  deletion  of  her  memory  of  wanting  to  leave 
Wiswall.  By  the  time  she  did  leave,  to  consult,  she  thought, 
with  doctors  at  Massachusetts  General  about  the  advisabili¬ 
ty  of  surgery,  Kapp  had  begun  to  see  the  cingulotomy  more 
as.a  relief  from  electroshock  and  drugs  than  as  treatment  for 
the  pain  and  depression  that  first  brought  her  to  Ballantine. 

“By  then,”  Kapp  explains,  “I  was  feeling  that  Dr.  Ballan¬ 
tine  was  basically  a  salvation....  Here’s  this  monster  of 
psychiatric  treatment  and  then  there’s  Dr.  Ballantine  who  is 
going  to  save  me  from  it.” 

Upon  entering  Massachusetts  General,  Kapp  was  examin¬ 
ed  by  Dr.  Bernard  Levy,  a  psychiatrist  who  has  collaborated 
with  Ballantine  in  several  published  studies  of  the 
cingulotomy,  and  Dr.  Raymond  Adams,  a  neurologist,  to 
receive  presumably  independent  opinions  as  to  whether  the 
cingulotomy  should  be  undertaken. 

Adams  noted  in  his  report  that  Kapp  still  showed  the  ef¬ 
fects  of  the  electroshock  therapy  and  drugs  she  had  received 
at  Wiswall.  Kapp  charged  in  her  suit  that  Adams  was 
negligent  in  failing  to  order  further  tests  to  investigate  those 
effects. 

Levy,  in  a  telephone  interview  with  GCN,  said  Kapp  and 
her  mother  were  angry  with  him  at  their  meeting  and  per¬ 
ceived  him  as  standing  in  the  way  of  the  surgery.  In  a 
psychiatric  evaluation  prepared  the  day  before  the  cingulot¬ 
omy  was  performed,  Levy  wrote:  “I  would  not  recommend 
a  surgical  procedure  at  this  time.  The  patient’s  age  and  three 
year  history  of  illness  are  cause  for  concern....  1  would 
recommend  to  the  patient  that  she  seek  a  long  term  psych¬ 
iatric  hospital  setting  where  she  can  be  for  a  few  months  and 
have  individual  therapy  coupled  with  meetings  with  her 
family....  I  suggested  to  the  family  the  alternative  of  seeking 
hospitalization  at  McLean  along  with  intensive  psycho¬ 
therapy....  The  patient  and  her  mother  rejected  this,  prefer¬ 
ring  to  return  to  the  care  of  Dr.  Cassidy  at  Wiswall 
hospital....  Considering  all  the  factors  involved  and  the 
families  [s/c]  feelings  I  do  not  have  the  opinion  that  1  should 
stand  in  the  way  and  stop  them  from  having  the  procedure, 
if  1  could.  I  think  they  are  well  informed  as  to  all  possible 
treatment' avenues  and  to  psychiatric  aspects  of  the  pro¬ 
cedure.  Their  choice  will  certainly  be  a  truly  informed  one 
and  we  sh'hll  learn  from  their  experience.” 

Kapp  claimed  in  her  suit  that  Levy  was  negligent  in  failing 
to  prevent  the  surgery  from  taking  place  and  in  failing  to 
order  further  tests  to  clarify  her  diagnosis. 

Levy  told  GCN  he  neither  supports  nor  opposes  the  use  of 
the  cingulotomy.  “I  don’t  know  if  the  procedure  helps  or 
not,”  he  said.  “It’s  an  unproven  theing.  There  are  some 
people  who  say  it  helped  them.” 

This  is 'an  interesting  civil  liberties  case,”  Levy  added, 
“because  it’s  an  unpopular  operation.  It  may  benefit  people 
who  are  seriously  ill,  and  there  is  a  sort  of  McCarthyism 
about  the  procedure  which  keeps  it  from  being  tested.” 

In  an  interview  with  GCN,  Ballantine  disputed  Kapp’s 
claim  that  she  now  has  problems  with  thinking  and  concen¬ 
tration  as  a  result  of  the  cingulotomy.  “If  you  had  heard  her 
deposition,  you’d  find  that  she  doesn’t  have  any  problem  at 
all  concentrating, ’ ’  Ballantine  said .  “She’s  sharp  as  a  tack .  ’ ’ 
“I  don’t  know  whether  she  does  now  have  problems  with 
concentration  or  not,”  Ballantine  added.  “1  can  tell  you 
that  for  a  year  and  a  half  after  her  surgery,  she  had  no  pro¬ 
blems  with  concentration.  I  can  tell  you  that.  And  I  can  give 
you  documentary  proof  of  that....  Her  grades  were  better 
after  her  surgery  than  they  were  before  it.  We  have 
transcripts  of  her  junior  college  grades.” 

Ballantine  said  he  did  not  know  Kapp  was  a  lesbian  at  the 
time  he  performed  the  surgery,  although  Kapp’s  records 
from  both  Wing  and  Northampton  State  Hospital  mention 
homosexuality.  “The  only  time  that  I  had  an  inkling  that  she 
might  be  a  lesbian  was  a  year  and  a  half  after  her 
operation,”  he  said.  “What  difference  does  it  make?” 

Asked  if  procedures  such  as  cingulotomy  were  ever  used 
to  affect  a  pateint’s  sexuality,  Ballantine  replied,  “Never. 
Never  in  my  experience.  I  wouldn’t  work  if  you  wanted 
to....  And  I’ve  operated  on  quite  a  few  homosexuals.  I  may 
have  operated  on  more  than  one  lesbian,  I  don’t  know.  I 
don’t  delve  into  your  sexual  preference  and  I  don’t  delve  in¬ 
to  that  of  the  patient.  But  homosexuals  or  lesbians  can  have 
depression  just  like  people  who  are  not  homosexuals  or  les¬ 
bians  can  have  depression.  It’s  entirely  separate.” 

“I  think  there’s  a  very  small  number  of  very  vociferous 
people  who  are  opposed  to  [psychosurgery],”  Ballantine 
said,  “because  they  think  they  can  get  money  by  their  op¬ 
position. ..the  way  Marty  Kapp  got  money.” 

The  operation  was  performed  on  July  24,  1974,  just  five 
months  after  Kapp’s  brief,  and  only,  meeting  with  Ballan¬ 
tine.  The  only  form  ever  signed  was  a  standardized  consent 
for  anesthesia  and  treatment,  signed  by  Kapp’s  mother  in 
the  belief  that  there  would  be  ample  opportunity  to  discuss 
the  procedure  with  the  doctors  before  the  surgery  actually 
took  place.  At  the  time,  Kapp  was  20  years  old,  legally  an 
adult  and  not  under  the  guardianship  of  her  mother.  Kapp 
says  neither  she  nor  her  mother  had  the  opportunity  to 
discuss  the  procedure  in  detail  with  her  doctors  prior  to 

surgery.  „ 

Continued  on  page  7 
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Community  Voices 


G'CA'  welcomes  letters  to  the 
editor.  If  possible,  they  should  be 
TYPED  and  DOUBLESPACED, 
and  where  possible  limited  to  five 
typed  pages.  They  should  be  sent  to: 
Community  Voices,  GCN,  167  Tre- 
mont  St.  #5,  Boston,  MA  02111. 


innocent  lesbian 
in  prison 

Dear  GCN, 

1  want  you  to  know  I  really  enjoy  reading  your 
paper.  It  brings  back  a  lot  of  life  to  me. 

I  am  writing  to  you  today  to  let  you  know  the 
women  in  MCI  [Mass.  Correctional  Inst.)  Fram¬ 
ingham  also  enjoy  reading  it,  and  to  ask  if  you 
would  print  this. 

Did  you  ever  wonder  what  it  would  be  like  if 
you  were  accused  of  a  crime  you  didn’t  commit 
and  then  put  in  prison.  1  didn’t  until  it  happened 
to  me. 

Two  years  ago  I  was  accused  of  a  crime  that  1 
did  not  commit.  1  was  thrown  in  prison  and  til  this 
very  day  I  have  not  gone  to  trial  or  even  been 
given  a  chance  to  prove  my  innocence.  Three ^ 
times  in  the  past  2  years  1  was  supposed  to  go  to 
trial,  but  for  some  reason  the  D.A.  put  it  off. 

I’ve  added  the  hours  and  I’m  sad  to  say  that 
I’ve  only  been  out  21  hours  in  the  past  two  years. 

I  am  on  drugs  that  I  don’t  need  to  be  on.  They 
feel  if  I’m  on  a  lot  of  downs,  then  1  won’t  com¬ 
plain  about  my  prison  life  style. 

Damn  it!  Isn’t  it  lime  I  start  to  cry  out  for  help? 

1  ask  you  to  please  write  letters  to  the  Deputy 
Superintendent  [Deputy  Superintendent,  Box  99, 
Framingham,  MA  01701],  asking  her  to  consider 
letting  me  outside  for  one  hour  per  day.  1  wrote 
asking  for  outside  recreation  and  she  never  got 
back  to  me. 

At  this  point  in  time  all  1  want  is  to  be  able  to 
get  some  fresh  air.  I  know  I  would  like  to  go  to 
trial  but  I  tried  my  best  for  a  speedy  trial  and  1 
never  got  any  response. 

So  please  write  letters  to  the  prison  asking  them 
to  grant  me  fresh  air  recreation. 

In  sisterhood, 

Gena  Spero, 

Box  99, 

Framingham,  MA  01701 


aids  survey  update 

Dear  GCN: 

I  would  like  to  thank  the  local  gay  businesses 
and  organizations  that  allowed  for  the  distribu¬ 
tion  of  the  questionnaire  “AIDS:  A  Survey  of 
Health  Needs  in  Boston’s  Gay  Community.”  Ad¬ 
ditionally,  I  would  like  to  thnak  those  who  com¬ 
pleted  and  returned  the  questionnaire.  Thanks  to 
all  of  those  who  participated,  over  4000  surveys 
were  distributed  with  close  to  1,000  returned  to 
date. 

As  the  number  of  AIDS  cases  continues  to  in¬ 
crease  it  is  vital  that  information  such  as  this  be 
gathered  in  order  to  better  assess  our 
community’s  awareness,  concern  and  knowledge 
of  the  continuing  AIDS  crisis.  Since  there  is 
presently  no  cure  for  AIDS,  nor  is  a  vaccine  likely 
to  be  developed  for  a  few  years,  education  with 
resultant  modifications  in  behavior  are  currently 
the  most  important  methods  available  to  curb  the 
spread  of  this  frightening  syndrome.  As  a  result 
of  information  gathered,  funds  can  be  targetted 
more  appropriately  and  resources  developed  to 
addres  the  specific  concerns  and  needs  of  our 
community.  Your  input  is  essential  in  the  deter¬ 
mination  of  those  needs  and  resource  allocation. 

The  many  problems  and  mysteries  surrounding 
AIDS  are  not  likely  to  disappear  in  the  near 
future.  Gay  men  continue  to  be  those  hardest  hit 
by  this  disease.  However,  since  AIDS  is  trans¬ 
mitted  by  intimate  sexual  contact  or  contact  with 
blood  or  blood  products,  no  one  seems  to  be  im¬ 
mune  from  potentially  contracting  AIDS.  Addi¬ 
tionally,  the  medical,  legal,  ethical,  financial  and 
pyscho-social  ramifications  effect  us  all. 

As  more  people  are  diagnosed  with  AIDS, 
more  of  us  will  be  effected  either  professionally  or 
personally.  We  need  to  address  what  each  of  us 
can  do  to  help  diminish  what,  at  times,  seem  to  be 
insurmountable  problems  posed  by  this  crisis. 
Those  of  you  who  completed  the  questionnaire 
have  helped  in  providing  information  which  may 
shed  some  light  on  ways  to  prevent  AIDS  and  bet¬ 
ter  serve  the  needs  of  PWAs. 

Results  of  the  survey  will  be  tabulated  and  pub¬ 
lished  in  the  gay  and  non-gay  press  as  soon  as  they 
are  analyzed.  For  further  information  on  the 
survey  or  questions  about  AIDS  call  the  Boston 
Department  of  Health  and  Hospitals  AIDS  Hot¬ 
line  at  424-5916.  The  AIDS  Action  Committee 
also  provides  information  and  referrals  on  AIDS 
at  536-7733. 

Again,  thank  you  for  your  time  and  input. 
Sincerely, 

Anne  Marie  Silvia 

AIDS  Coordinator 

Boston  Dept,  of  Health  &  Hospitals 

Boston,  MA 


fighting  fire  with 
ire 

Dear  GCN: 

On  November  9,  anti-abortion  crusader  Curtis 
Beseda  confessed  in  U.S.  District  Court  to  three 
successive  firebombings  that  destroyed  the 
Feminist  Women’s  Health  Center  in  Everett, 
Wash.,  and  to  torching  a  doctor’s  clinic  in  nearby 
Bellingham.  Invoking  heavenly  sanction  for  his 
terrorist  acts,  Beseda  proclaimed,  “I  did  it  for  the 
glory  of  God.”  A  rightwing,  misogynist,  life- 
hating  God,  to  be  sure. 

Beseda  will  be  sentenced  on  Dec.  21,  1984. 
Both  pro-  and  anti-abortionists  are  keeping  a 
close  eye  on  the  outcome:  a  stiff  sentence  will  be  a 
resounding,  encouraging  victory  for  women  and 
the  feminist  movement;  a  slap  on  the  wrist  will 
give  the  go-ahead  to  “pro-life”  holy  warriors 
everywhere. 

Firebombings  are  increasingly  a  major  part  of 
the  ensemble  of  rightwing  violence,  harassment, 
and  legislative  action  campaigns  aimed  at  wiping 
out  women’s  legal  right  to  abortion  in  the  U.S. 
The  Everett  clinic  is  but  one  of  24  abortion 
facilities  nationwide  that  have  been  bombed  so 
far  in  1 984.  The  latest  attacks  occurred  November 
19,  when  two  Maryland  clinics  were  gutted. 

“Pro-lifers”  deny  that  violence  is  a  part  of 
their  agenda,  but  they  lie.  Firebug  Beseda  was  for 
months  a  mainstay  of  the  rightwing  picketline  at 
the  Everett  clinic  and  was  a  leader  of  the  anti¬ 
abortionists  who  tried  unsuccessfully  to  sandbag 
state  funding  for  abortion  via  Washington  State 
Initiative  471  this  fall.  Anti-abortionists  use  the 
law  when  it  suits  them  —  and  life-threatening 
violence  when  it  does  not. 

Beseda’s  conviction  alone  is  an  important  vic¬ 
tory  in  the  battle  to  maintain  abortion  rights  (he  is 
so  far  the  only  firebomber  arrested  and  brought 
to  trial  in  the  recent  spate  of  attacks.)  But  this  vic¬ 
tory  didn’t  come  easily.  For  months,  the  Everett 
clinic  staff  and  their  supporters  waged  a  deter¬ 
mined  battle  —  which  drew  national  attention  — 
against  the  picketing,  harassment,  threats, 
physical  and  verbal  abuse,  and  the  repeated  arson 
attacks  of  the  “pro-lifers.”  And  only  the  public 
outcry  that  grew  out  of  this  defense  finally 
pressured  government  officials  to  conduct  the  in¬ 
vestigation  that  led  to  Beseda’s  arrest. 

Official  government  inaction  helps  breed  a 
climate  for  further  and  more  violent  anti- 
abortion  attacks.  And  unless  we  in  the  commu¬ 
nity  keep  pressure  on  the  authorities,  they  will  not 
lift  a  finger.  We  have  the  opportunity  now  to 
pressure  the  government  to  take  action  in  the 
Beseda  case. 

Please  write  U.S.  District  Court  Judge  John  C. 
Coughenour  and  demand  that  Beseda  be  given 
the  maximum  allowable  sentence.  The  courts  and 
the  right  wing  need  to  be  served  notice  that  we  will 
no  longer  tolerate  Nazi-like  violence  that 
threatens  women’s  lives  as  well  as  their  right  to 
legal  and  safe  abortion. 

Judge  John  C.  Coughenour 

609  United  States  Courthouse 

1010  5th  Avenue 

Seattle,  WA  98104 

Please  send  a  copy  of  your  letter  to  Radical 
Women,  3815  5th  Ave.  NE,  Seattle,  WA  98105. 
Thank  you. 

Sincerely, 

Luma  Nichol 

Local  Organizer,  Seattle  Radical  Women 


anti-gay  vigilantes 

Dear  GCN: 

On  December  6,  Philadelphia  Gay  News  reported 
the  existence  of  AGVO  —  Anti-Gay  Vigilante 
Organization  —  in  southern  Delaware’s 
Rehobeth  Beach  area.  Over  the  past  few  years, 
Rehobeth  has  become  very  much  a  resort  for  gay 
men  and  lesbians,  particularly  from  Washington, 
DEC  and  Baltimore. 

According  to  PGN,  AGVO  has  claimed 
responsibility  for  vandalizing  cars  this  summer  in 
a  parking  lot  used  by  the  Renegade  Resort,  a  gay 
bar  outside  Rehobeth.  The  group  also  sells 
T-shirts  bearing  its  names  at  an  Exxon  statibn  in 
Dewey  Beach,  a  resort  just  south  of  Rehobeth. 
People  have  worn  these  shirts  in  public  places  — 
restaurants,  bars  —  in  Rehobeth  as  late  as  Oc¬ 
tober  and  in  Wilmington,  Del.  last  summer. 

The  Gay  and  Lesbian  Alliance  of  Delaware 
(GLAD)  urgently  requests  any  GCN  readers  who 
1)  know  anything  about  AGVO,  or  2)  have  ex¬ 
perienced  or  know  of  any  othe  ranti-gay  incidents 
or  any  other  forms  of  homophobia  in  the 
Rehobeth  area  to  please  call  our  Hotline 
(302-652-2922)  or  write  J.  Ward,  PO  Box  974, 
Wilmington,  DE  19899.  Out  Hotline  operates 
8-11  p.m.,  Mon. -Sat.,  but  a  message  can  be  left 
on  our  answering  machine  during  other  hours. 
All  information  will  be  kept  strictly  confidential 
if  requested. 

We  stress  that  as  far  as  we  know,  only  a  few  gay 
and  lesbian  visitors  to  Rehobeth  have  been  af¬ 
fected  by  AGVO.  We  also  do  not  want  to 
discourage  any  gay  men  or  lesbians  from  visiting 
Rehobeth:  it  is  an  utterly  delightful  part  of  our 
Diamond  State.  However,  we  firmly  believe  that 
the  only  way  we  can  combat  homophobia  in  the 
are  is  by  learning  as  much  as  we  can  about  a  group 
like  AGVO.  We  need  your  help! 

In  unity. 

Gay  and  Lesbian  Alliance  of  Delaware 


The  Breaks 


GCN  will  not  publish  and  the  of¬ 
fice  will  be  closed  the  week  of 
December  24-28,  1984  as  we  take  our 
traditional  end-of-the-year  break. 
We  will  return  (renewed  and  rein- 
vigorated,  we  hope)  on  Monday, 


Jj^December  3 1 . 


praise  for  local 
distributors 

Dear  GCN: 

In  my  article  “Women’s  Music  Goes  Global” 
in  GCN  for  December  15,  1984,  I  forgot  to  men¬ 
tion  the  woman  who  is  probably  the  most  impor¬ 
tant  factor  in  keeping  women’s  music  flowing  in¬ 
to  the  New  England  area.  That  woman  is  Merle 
Bicknell,  who  is  the  local  distributor  of  women’s 
music  records  to  all  New  England  stores.  Merle 
also  sells  records  at  concerts,  and  helps  promote 
women’s  music  records  and  concerts  in  many 
ways. 

If  you  want  to  buy-one  of  the  albums  reviewed 
in  my  article,  or  any  women’s  music  recording, 
it’s  not  necessary  to  mail  order  them  unless  you 
can’t  get  to  a  store.  Thanks  to  Merle  and  other 
local  distributors  around  the  country,  many 
stores  carry  women’s  music.  These  are  not  just 
women’s  and  gay  bookstores,  but  also  may  be 
mainstream  record  chains  like  Strawberries,  local 
department  stores  like  the  Harvard  Coop,  and 
other  special  interest  stores  like  New  Age  stores. 
To  keep  these  stores  ordering  records,  they  have 
to  be  selling  them,  too  —  so  if  you  purchase  a 
record  in  a  store,  you  are  helping  to  develop 
women’s  music.  Also,  the  “Top  40”  sales  lists  are 
based  on  store  sales,  so  purchasing  in  stores  might 
help  your  favorite  artists  get  more  mainstream 
recognition,  and  increase  interest  in  women’s 
music. 

If  you  are  in  New  England,  you  can  get  a  list  of 
stores  where  women’s  music  recordings  are  sold 
by  writing  to  Merle  at  Women’s  Music  Dis¬ 
tributing  Company,  P.O.  Box  85,  Cambridge, 
MA  02140.  Merle  can  also  let  you  know  where  to 
contact  your  local  distributor  if  you  live  outside 
of  New  England.  But  if  you  can’t  get  to  a  store, 
please  mail  order  records  from  Ladyslipper  Music 
or  Redwood  as  mentioned  in  the  article. 

Merle  assures  me  that  all  the  records  mentioned 
in  the  article,  excepted  for  “Parachute  Club,” 
can  be  obtained  through  New  England  women’s 
music  outlets. 

Merle  Bicknell  and  Women’s  Music  Distribu¬ 
tion  Company  which  employs  her  have  done  a  ter¬ 
rific  job  of  expanding  women’s  music  in  New 
England.  Next  time  you  see  her  at  a  concert, 
please  tlel  her  I  said  so.  Thanks. 

Maida  Tilchen 
Boston,  MA 


awareness  in  the 
land  of  oz 

Dear  Prisoner  Project 

Hi!  I’m  still  receiving  GCN  and  a  big  thanks  to 
all  you  folks  for  spending  so  much  time  and 
energy  for  the  brothers  and  sisters  behind  bars. 
You  constantly  renew  my  faith. 

I’m  trying  to  get  a  new  project  going  here  and  I 
read  a  little  ad  in  your  paper  saying  you  might  be 
able  to  get  some  names  of  resourses,  groups,  etc. 
in  this  area  that  are  gay /lesbian  oriented.  What  I 
need  is  the  names  of  women  and  of  women’s 
groups  who  might  come  into  this  institution  for  a 
women's  awareness  group.  They  don’t  have  to  be 
lesbian  but  can  have  something  to  do  with  nearly 
any  level  of  women’s  issues.  It  will  probably  be  an 
either  bi-weekly  or  monthly  meeting  with  dif¬ 
ferent  folks  on  different  topics  each  time,  but 
we’re  open  for  any  ideas  or  suggestions.  Any 
groups  of  individuals  you  could  put  me  in  contact 
with  would  be  great. 

I  know  this  is  a  lot  to  ask  considering  you’re  in 
Boston  and  I’m  in  the  Land  of  Oz,  better  known 
as  Kansas.  Let  me  know  what  you  can  come  up 
with  or  anyone  else  who  might  know. 

Thanks  again  for  your  continued  support.  1 
love  you  book  review  supplements! 

In  peace  and  solidarity, 

Sarah  Gibson 
PO  Box  160 
Lansing,  KS  66043 

^  Perform  a  Mitzvah 

The  City  of  Boston’s  Campaign 
for  Caring  is  asking  for  contributions 
of  food  and  clothing  for  people  who 
are  homeless  and  hungry.  Contribu¬ 
tions  can  be  made  at  drop-off  points 
at  City  Hall  and  at  all  Boston  police 
stations. 

Elsewhere  in  this  issue  is  a  request 
from  the  AIDS  Action  Committee, 
who  are  seeking  donations  for  their 
food  bank  for  people  with  AIDS. 
Details  about  drop-off  arrangements 
■  are  on  page  eight. 
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Speaking  Out - 

The  Plight  of  a  Lover 

By  Raymond  Latham 


There  is  nothing  more  debilitating  or  destructive  of  the  psyche  than  to  lie  locked  in  a 
prison  cell  22  hours  out  of  every  24.  What  makes  it  so  difficult  and  depressing  is  the  certain 
knowledge  that  the  treatment  being  suffered  is  totally  unjustified.  I  often  wish  1  had  the 
sentence  of  a  neighbor  —  for  bank  robbery.  At  least  then,  I  would  lie  back,  say  1  was  guilty 
of  a  typical  crime  and  be  satisfied  as  he  is  to  pay  the  price.  He  tells  everyone,  “lam  guilty;  I 
just  got  caught;  I’m  not  going  to  cry  about  it.”  Surprisingly,  the  correction  officials  and 
judges  can  understand  and  they  do  empathize  with  him. 

This  bank  robber  with  six  previous  convictions  went  to  a  review  of  sentence  hearing  by 
a  three-judge  panel  the  same  day  I  did.  His  sentence  was  cut  from  twenty  years  to  fifteen.  My 
sentence  of  thirty  years  was  left  untouched,  even  though  1  am  a  69  year  old  engineer  with  a 
record  of  building  many  worthwhile  projects  around  the  world.  1  served  my  country  for 
three  years  during  the  war  and  received  an  honorable  discharge  as  a  sergeant. 

When  my  case  came  before  the  same  three  judges,  all  the  State’s  Attorney  had  to  do  to 
kill  my  chances  for  a  reduction  of  sentence  was  to  say  in  a  sneering  voice,  “Mr.  Latham 
doesn’t  think  he  has  ever  harmed  anyone.”  By  saying  this,  he  successfully  aroused  the 
prejudice  and  religious  bigotry  of  the  two,  straight,  narrow-minded  men  on  the  panel.  The 
woman  judge  signalled  she  was  with  me.  1  could  easily  read  the  thoughts  of  the  two  men 
from  their  facial  expressions.  They  were  thinking,  “How  dare  this  man  love  young  boys! 
Kill  him!”  They  killed  me!  Certainly,  half  that  sentence  would  have  had  the  same  effect,  but 
left  me  a  ray  of  hope  of  freedom  to  sit  in  a  rocking  chair  at  eighty  years  of  age.  Maybe,  with 
fifteen  years  instead  of  thirty,  I  could  hope  to  have  a  private  funeral  and  burial  in  our  family 
graveyard.  Instead,  I’ve  been  called  a  ‘danger’  to  young  boys  though  I’ve  been  impotent  for 
four  years.  Now,  1  can  look  forward  to  a  slow  agonizing  death  in  the  ward  of  the  prison 
hospital  tended  by  inmate  nurses  whose  idea  of  fun  is  to  ridicule  the  old,  helpless,  bedridden 
inmates  lying  often  in  their  own  filth  awaiting  death  and  burial  in  potters  field,  alone  and 
unknown. 

What  made  it  most  difficult  for  me  to  say  at  this  hearing  was  that  1  would  be  lying  if  1 
said,  “Yes,  1  have  harmed  others  grievously  and  regret  my  actions.”  It  would  be  the  same  as 
a  Jew  trying  to  pass  as  a  gentile  before  a  Nazi  court;  or,  Martin  Luther  King  saying,  ‘Don’t 
be  prejudiced  against  me  because  I  have  some  white  blood  in  my  veins.’  ”  As  it  turned  out,  I 
would  have  fared  better  had  I  killed  someone  instead  of  loving  them.  My  closest  companion 
in  here  killed  his  wife.  He  got  off  with  ten  years.  The  lesson  is  obvious,  in  their  minds  it  is 
three  times  more  harmful  to  be  caught  hugging  a  boy’s  neck  than  to  kill  a  woman.  For,  that 
they  can  understand;  me,  they  cannot  understand. 

But,  how  can  1  have  any  integrity  whatsoever  by  stating  something  1  don’t  just  feel  but 
know  objectively  to  be  a  lie.  The  very  notion  that  the  love  of  an  older  man  for  a  younger  man 
or  boy  can  be  harmful  is  absurd  in  light  of  the  fact  that  is  was  an  integral  part  of  makind’s 
most  artistic  and  intellectually  productive  culture  ever  to  exist.  —  A  quote  from  the 
university  text,  “Abnormal  Psychology”  by  Davison  and  Neal,  referring  to  the  Golden  Age 
of  Greece  from  whence  our  geometry,  philosophy,  theatre,  literature,  art  and  our  present- 
day  architecture  originates. 

Exactly  what  did  I  do  to  deserve  a  sentence  longer  than  given  killers?  I  took  into  my 
home  two  love-starved,  homeless  boys  to  get  them  off  the  streets.  But,  as  my  fourteen  year 
old  daughter,  living  in  the  same  house  and  loving  these  boys  said,  “Why  should  others  care? 
We  were  all  happy;  no  one  was  harmed.” 

Did  the  boys  and  myself  have  sexplay  together?  Yes,  we  did.  To  them  it  meant  a 
continuation  of  the  fun  they  had  with  others  before  they  knew  me.  It  definitely  created  in 
them  a  sense  of  security  in  my  love.  A  secure  feeling  was  their  greatest  need.  What  did  it 
mean  to  me?  The  strongest  possible  expression  of  affection  and  a  strong  underlying 
protective  love  I  felt  for  them.  I  felt  gratified  and  complimented  they  would  accept  me  into 
their  most  secret,  intimate  sex  life.  How  does  this  harm?  It  doesn’t!  I  have  gone  so  far  as  to 
write  a  novel,  “Sylvia,”  dramatizing  how  sex,  lovingly  entered  into  by  widely  divergent 
individuals,  both  in  age  and  gender  can  be,  and  often  is,  extremely  beneficial. 

I’ve  had  an  expert  analyst  agree  that  those  who  think  of  sex  as  something  evil  and  dirty 
are  those  with  neurotic  minds.  These  two  elderly  men  who  sat  in  judgment  of  me  and  refused 
to  allow  me  even  the  dignity  to  die  outside  of  prison  believe  I  have  harmed  others  for  only 
one  reason  —  they  want  to  believe  it\  Exactly  as  the  mob  want  to  believe  a  man  should  be 
lynched  —  because  the  man  next  to  him  says  so.  They  listen  to  the  psychologist  who  repeats 
in  his  text  Only  what  the  last  psychologist  wrote.  Not  an  original  thought  nor  personal 
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analysis,  please 

Dear  GCN , 

“Not  In  Our  World,”  [GCN,  12/8/84)  by  Loie 
Hayes,  was  an  interesting  piece  of  journalism  — 
not  quite  a  report,  but  not  clearly  an  analysis.  1 
guess  that’s  why  it  was  dubbed  a  “News 
Commentary.”  As  such,  it  didn’t  work  for  me, 
for  several  reasons. 

Hayes  apparently  decided  to  focus  her  com¬ 
mentary  on  the  internal  racism  of  the  organiza¬ 
tion,  rather  than  on  the  purpose  or  effect  of  this 
political  action.  But,  one  would  guess  that  the 
demonstration  was  supposed  to  affect  somebody. 
From  the  article  it  appears  the  only  people  who 
noticed  it  at  all  were  several  prostitutes. 

The  focus  on  racism  was  obscured  by  several 
comments  that  seemed  to  be  thrown  in  hap¬ 
hazardly.  What  was  the  point  of  telling  us  that  the 
cop  who  treated  the  protesters  roughly  was  a 
black  woman?  If  it  was  because  “political  ten¬ 
sion”  arose,  what  does  that  mean?  Did  some 
white  women  get  tense  when  others  began  to 
harass  the  cop?  Or  is  this  some  abstract  “political 
tension”  that  always  arises  when  a  black  cop  is 
abusing  a  large  group  of  white  demonstrators? 

Another  confusing  point  concerns  the  “only 
Black  woman  among  the  protesters.”  This  is  a 
shocking  piece  of  information,  but  I’m  not  sure  I 
can  believer  there  was  only  one  black  among  the 
“nearly  1000  lesbians  and  feminists.”  The  com¬ 
ment  this  woman  reportedly  made  deserves  a  little 
more  analysis.  What  exactly  is  the  connection  be¬ 
tween  non-cooperation  and  race  and  class 
privileg? 

The  opinons  expressed  in  the  last  two  para¬ 
graphs  apparently  constitute  the  analysis,  but  I 
didn’t  learn  very  much.  Hayes’  article  told  me 
very  little  about  the  demonstrators’  "plans  to  sur¬ 
vive  the  battle,”  and  nothing  at  all  about  the  ef¬ 
fect  of  this  action.  (Or  will  there  be  a  “news  com¬ 
mentary”  after  all  the  evaluations  to  tell  me 
that?)  Referring  to  the  last  line,  “They  make 
plans  to  survive  the  battle  —  and  to  have  fun  do¬ 
ing  it,”  1  guess  the  demonstrators  had  fun,  but  it 


sounded  like  all  they  fomented  was  a  lot  of 
political  tension.”  If  any  of  the  participants  in 
“Not  in  our  Name”  can  provide  a  more 
enlightening  report,  or  analysis,  it  would  be 
welcome. 

Sincerely 
Yana  Schreiber 
Yellow  Springs,  OH 

Loie  Hayes  notes,  My  reference  to  ‘the  only 
Black  woman  among  the  protesters’  was  located 
in  a  description  of  a  scene  inside  the  jail.  I  incor¬ 
rectly  assumed  that  ‘the  protesters’  would  be 
understood  as  the  civil  disobedience  arrestees. 
There  were  many  Black  women  involved  in  the 
legal  demonstration. 


Supporting  AAC 

In  recognition  of  the  work  of  the 
AIDS  Action  Committee  and  their 
efforts  to  keep  the  community  in¬ 
formed  of  important  events  regard¬ 
ing  AIDS,  GCN  is  introducing  a 
campaign  to  offset  their  advertising 
costs.  Any  donation  made  to  GCN 
and  directed  towards  the  AIDS  Ac¬ 
tion  Committee  will  be  matched  by 
the  paper  and  will  be  used  exclusive¬ 
ly  for  display  advertisments.  All 
contributions  will  be  acknowledged 
by  the  Committee. 

Please  send  donations  to; 

GCN/ AAC 

167  Tremont  Street  #5 

Boston,  MA  02111 

Thank  you  from  both  GCN  and 
the  AIDS  Action  Committee. 


experience  of  man/boy  love  in  a  whole  shelf  full  of  texts.  Yet,  Theodore  Sandfurt  in  the 
Netherlands  went  out  and  personally  interviewed  the  participants  of  25  ongoing  man/boy 
relationships.  Without  exception,  every  boy  said  they  felt  a  sense  of  security  arising  out  of 
the  man’s  love.  There  was  one  big  difference  from  here  in  the  U.S.;  the  law  had  not 
harrassed  them  and  they  had  no  reason  to  feel  a  harmful  sense  of  guilt  as  created  by  the 
police. 

The  news  media  is  the  culprit,  creating  this  false  mob  psychology  that  even  seeps  into 
this  prison.  For  instance,  I  used  to  serve  the  drinks  at  meals  in  new  sanitary  cups,  using 
plastic  gloves,  apron  and  head  covering.  Robbers,  killers  and  burglars  ladled  out  the  food 
often  without  gloves.  Yet,  guess  who  it  was  that  some  of  the  inmates  tried  to  have  fired  off 
this  little  job,  saying  they  refused  to  accept  what  I  served.  They  charged  1  should  never  touch 
their  food  trays  —  those  men  who  ate  from  trash  cans  on  the  street.  Would  you  say  the 
media  did  not  create  this  phony  hysteria?  Of  course  they  did  —  the  TV,  newspapers, 
magazines  and  radio,  most  of  it  written  and  edited  by  women  writers.  What  do  they  know 
about  man/boy  love?  Absolutely  nothing!  They  assume  it  is  child  abuse.  Yet ,  on  the  streets, 
it  was  they  who  abused  the  bodies  and  minds  of  these  boys  by  their  rejections. 

I  was  first  charged  in  1978  after  rejecting  sexplay  with  four  boys  because  it  was  a  crass 
request,  devoid  of  affection.  1  accepted  18  months  of  chemical  castration  in  order  to  qualify 
for  probation.  That  projbation  was  revoked  in  May,  1981  for  association  only —  a  platonic 
relationship  with  a  fifteen  year  old  boy  1  saved  from  being  institutionalized.  Sixteen  months 
later,  I  came  out  on  parole,  feeling  depressed  and  punchy  from  having  my  life  and  businesses 
repeatedly  destroyed.  I  met  a  boy  my  daughter  had  brought  with  her  on  visits  to  prison.  He 
took  me  to  his  mother.  She  welcomed  me  home  from  prison;  his  older  sister  kissed  me;  his 
father  offered  to  overhaul  my  old  car  for  the  parts;  the  boy  piled  his  clothes  in  my  car  and 
came  home  with  me.  That  night,  he  slept  happily  in  my  arms. 

I  have  no  prurient  interest  in  looking  through  bedroom  keyholes  to  see  whom  the 
heterosexual  loves.  It  is  none  of  my  business  unless  1  hear  a  cry  of  rape.  Yet,  nine  months 
later  this  same  boy  was  forced  by  detectives  to  recount  our  every  embrace.  Why  did  he 
speak?  Only  because  of  repeated  questioning  and  a  threat  to  jail  his  mother  if  he  didn’t  talk. 
I  would  call  this  “dirty  pool”  but  a  detective  doesn’t.  If  I  had  the  same  crass  mentality,  I 
would  like  to  burst  in  his  bedroom  while  he  was  on  a  woman  and  remind  him  how  ugly  his 
actions  appear  to  me. 

To  summarize,  I  am  in  prison  to  suffer  a  slow,  horrible  death,  not  for  having  com¬ 
mitted  a  crime  for  no  one  has  been  hurt.  Instead,  I  will  suffer  this  fate  because  I  am  an 
unrecognized  non-conformist  with  the  love  and  sexlife  of  men  like  Leonardo  DaVinci, 
Horatio  Alger,  Thoreau,  Mann  and  Oscar  Wilde.  Proof  of  this  is  that  we  are  either  under¬ 
stood  or  tolerated  in  almost  every  country  in  the  world  except  those  using  the  English 
language.  Could  it  have  any  connection  with  the  fact  that  puritanism  originated  in  England? 

My  last  slim  chance  of  freedom  can  only  come  by  having  my  three  books  published, 
gaining  public  support  and  by  using  the  proceeds  to  hire  a  top-flight  attorney.  Letters  of 
support  are  appreciated  by: 

Ray  Latham,  Maryland  Penitentiary,  954  Forrest  St.,  Baltimore,  MD  21202. 

“Speaking  Out”  is  part  of  our  continuing  effort  to  provide  a  true  forum  of  opinion 
for  the  community.  We  encourage  you  to  send  your  ideas,  feelings  and  comments 
to  us  and  we  encourage  you  to  respond  to  any  ideas  expressed  in  this  space.  Sub¬ 
missions  to  “Speaking  Out”  should  be  TYPED  and  DOUBLE  SPACED,  and,  if 
possible,  held  to  under  5  pages  in  length.  The  opinions  expressed  in  “Speaking 
Out”  do  not  necessarily  reflect  the  views  of  the  newspaper,  the  staff  or  the  adver¬ 
tisers.  Write  c/o  Speaking  Out,  GCN,  167  Tremont  St.,  5th  FI.,  Boston,  MA  02111. 


AIDS  Action  Committee  —  16  Haviland 
Street,  Boston,  MA  02115,  267-7573 
Education  and  support  group  for  people  with 
AIDS,  their  families,  lovers,  friends  and 
health  care  providers.  Provides  speakers, 
conducts  forums,  rap  groups,  hospice- 
trained  volunteers,  hotline  information  and 
referrals.  Associated  with  the  Fenway  Com¬ 
munity  Health  Center. 

AIDS  Action  Line  —  536-7733 
AIDS  Action  Committee  service,  informa¬ 
tion,  referrals  and  befriending  about  AIDS. 
Trained  volunteers. 

AIDS  Benefit  Review  Committee 

(267-7573)  or  (725-4849) 

Joint  subcommittee  of  Mayor’s  Committee 
on  AIDS  and  AIDS  Action  Committee  to 
coordinate  AIDS  fundraisers,  monitor  pro¬ 
cess  and  review  results.  All  groups  of  in¬ 
dividuals  planning  AIDS  fundraisers  are  en¬ 
couraged  to  coordinate  their  efforts  with  the 
subcommittee. 

AIDS  Hotline  —  (424-5916) 

The  Community  Infectious  Disease 
Epidemiology  Program  of  the  City  of 
Boston.  Staff  of  public  health  nurses  answer 
questions  about  AIDS,  make  referrals.  Col¬ 
lects  city-wide  data  from  hospitals  on  AIDS 
cases,  forwards  data  to  Centers  for  Disease 
Control  in  Atlanta,  officially  determines 
number  of  cases  probable  and  under  in¬ 
vestigation. 

Fenway  Community  Health  Center 

16  Haviland  Street,  Boston,  MA  02115 
(267-7573) 

Hotline  information,  medical  work-ups, 
diagnosis,  referrals,  counseling.  A  gay  sen¬ 
sitive  health  care  facility.  Participates  in 
research  efforts. 

Gay  and  Lesbian  Counseling  Services 

600  Washington  Street,  Boston,  MA  02111 
(542-5118) 


Gay  and  Lesbian  Hotline  —  6:00  pm  to 
11:00  pm,  M-F  (426-93  71) 

Provides  information  on  AIDS,  makes  refer¬ 
rals.  Associated  with  Gay  and  Lesbian 
Counseling  Services. 

Haitian  Committee  on  AIDS  in  Mass¬ 
achusetts  —  117  Harvard  Street,  Dorchester, 
MA  02124  (436-2808) 

Provides  information,  referrals,  support  and 
emergency  assistance  to  Haitians  with  AIDS 
and  their  families. 

Mayor’s  Committee  on  AIDS  —  Room  608, 
Boston  City  Hall,  Boston,  MA  02201 
(725-4849) 

Coordinates  efforts  of  federal,  state,  and  city 
health  agencies,  produces  educational 
material,  collects  data  on  cases,  reviews 
policy.  Umbrella  organization.  Media  outlet. 
Conducts  forums  and  provides  speakers, 
distributes  AIDS  brochures,  referrals. 
National  Gay  Task  Force  Hotline 
(1-800-221-7044) 

Toll  free  national  hotline  run  by  NGTF  to 
provide  information  and  referrals. 

Omega  Hospice  and  Bereavement  Program 

270  Washington  Street,  Somerville,  MA 
02143  (776-6369) 

Ongoing  free  support  group  for  gay  men  and 
lesbians  dealing  with  life-threatening  illness. 
Springfield  Downtown  Ministry  /Council  of 
Churches  —  293  Bridge  Street  Room  205, 
Springfield,  MA  01 103-1402  (737-4125) 
Counseling  and  referrals. 

Massachusetts  Department  of  Public  Health 
Maintains  a  statewide  surveillance  system  onj 
AIDS  cases  and  close  contact  with  the 
Centers  for  Disease  Control.  Does  follow-up 
of  diagnosed  cases,  makes  referrals,  provides 
information  on  AIDS. 
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Richard  C.  Pillard,  M.D. 

Beth  Schine,  M.S.W. 

Jeffrey  Sunshine,  M.Ed.,  L.C.S.W. 

announce  the  opening  of 

Merrimack  Valley  Counseling  Associates’ 
Boston  offices 


South  End  Counseling 

Methuen:  687:4383 
Boston:  437-9643 


q  ry  Phone  482-2900 
p"  1  J  fK  F  A  76  Arlington  St. 

at  Boston  Park  Plaza 
X D  J\\l ET I  Weekdays  9-6 

w  La  mm  Saturday  10-2:30 


China  and  Hong  Kong 

SHANGHAI  •  XIAN  •  PEKING* 
CANTON  •  GUILIN  •  HONG  KONG 

$2099.00 

17  days,  departs  March  15 

final  deadline  —  $100  deposit  by  December  27 


INDIVIDUAL/  GROUP/  COUPLE 
•  GAY-SENSITIVE  THERAPY 


*  °  COPLEY  SQUARE  -  BOSTON.  MA 
617-266-2240 

_ HEALTH  INSURANCE  ACCEPTED 


Dr.  Jonathan  I).  Stein 
Chiropractor 

Treatment  of:  Neck  and  shoulder  pain, 
Headaches,  Low  back  pain,  Bursitis,  Acute 
and  Chronic  Musculoskeletal  conditions 
resulting  from  occupational  stress  and 
nervous  tension. 

Evening  and  Saturday  Appts.  Available,  232-7200 

375  Harvard  St.,  Brookline,  MA 


»,c 


DAVID  L.  COLLINS,  C.L.U. 

Insurance  for  all  your  needs 


Suite  830 

50  Congress  Street 
Boston,  Mass.  02109 


Orleans  Shopping  Plaza 
E.  Orleans.  Mass.  02643 


1-800-352-3185 


Call  Toll  Free  1-800-352-3185 


WARD  &  LUND 

ATTORNEYS  AT  LAW 

John  P.  Ward,  David  R.  Lund, 

Janice  Plainer,  Lynda  Brack 


Criminal  Defense 
Real  Estate  Transactions 
Domestic  Relations 
Discrimination 
Probate  of  Estates 

483  Beacon  Street,  Suite  1 1 


Estate  Planning 
Business  Representation 
Relationship  Agreements 
Civil  Litigation 
General  Practice  of  Law 
Boston,  MA  02115 


Freedom’s  Just 

. . .  They  go  together  like  a  horse  and  carriage 

Prisons  and  Roles 


617-266-0760 


The  pieces  by  these  two  women 
at  the  Gig  Harbor  prison  in 
Washington  state  deal  with  sex 
roles  and  social  conflict-' resolu¬ 
tion  ’-by-imprisonment.  The  first 
is  about  the  isolation  wing  (‘the 
hole')  of  the  prison  and  how  some 
of  the  women  there  relate  to  each 
other,  or  rather  how  they  treat 
those  who  don’t  conform  to  their 
rote  expectations;  expectations 
that  reflect  (in  an  exaggerated 
way)  the  outside  ‘  'culture  ’  ’  and  at¬ 
titude. 

The  second  piece  continues  this 
idea  of  the  close  relations  between 
attitudes  and  behavior  inside  and 
outside  of  prisons,  pointing  out 
how  the  indifference  of  people 
outside  to  what  happens  behind 
the  walls  eventually  works  to  the 
disadvantage  of  all  of  us. 

(Prisoners  Seeking  Friends  pen¬ 
pal  ads  run  every  other  week  (odd 
numbered  issues  usually),  and  we 
always  need  more  gay  paperbacks 
to  send  in  to  people  who  are  in  ex¬ 
tremely  isolated  and  homophobic 
places.  They  can  be  sent 
“bookrate”  or  dropped  off  at  the 
office.  Money  for  sending  them  in 
is  not  necessary,  but  is  never 
refused.  Thanks. 


Let  me  outline  the  place  I  live 
in,  the  hole.  There’s  one  womon 
back  here  who  calls  herself  a  les¬ 
bian.  She  believes  we  must 
emulate  men  and  joins  the  abusive 
het  womyn  in  ridiculing  and  de¬ 
meaning  other  lesbians  and 
womyn.  They  laugh  at  lesbians 
who  are  womon-identified,  who 
are  political,  who  might  dress  up 
for  their  womyn,  lesbians  who  are 
femme.  She  and  many  others 
believe  that  lesbians  are  “men,” 
and  don’t  understand  our  pride  in 
being  a  womon  who  loves  another 
womon.  They  believe  that  a 
“male”  lesbian  must  be  with  a 
“female”  lesbian;  or  a  male 
womon  goes  after  a  het  womon,  I 
mean  to  say.  Lesbians  do  not  pair 
up  with  lesbians,  in  other  words. 
Very  role  conscious  —  they’re  ex¬ 
tremely  prisonized,  these  relation¬ 
ships.  Any  womon  who  enjoys  her 
sexuality  as  a  womon  and  is  with 
another  womon  who  feels  the 
same  is  ridiculed  by  these  people 
and  called  ‘he/she’.  A  real  lesbian 
is  called  ‘he’  in  this  place.  These 
so-called  lesbians  throw  in  with 
those  het  womyn  who  oppress 
other  lesbians,  and  enhance  the 
myths  and  stereotypes  of  les¬ 
bianism  in  the  most  abusive  ways. 

Here’s  a  typical  conversation: 
“Yeah,  I  heard  Kirk  (a  lesbian) 
put  on  a  dress  the  other  day.” 
“Uh-huh,  she’s  gone  all  the  way 
bitch  these  days.”  “Oh,  that’s  a 
damn  shame,  all  these  he/she 
punks  running  around.  That’s  one 
thing  1  like  about  you,  you’re  all 
the  way  he.  You  got  that  right.” 
Or:  “Yeah,  1  worked  that  bitch. 
She  was  buying  me  all  the  canteen 
I  wanted.  1  beat  her  ass  and  took 
her  watch.” 

Womyn  are  referred  to  by  them 
as  “bitches”  or  “tramps”  and  as 
people  to  be  “worked.”  This  is 
what  V.  and  1  live  around  for  24 
hours  a  day.  If  I  say  “V.  1  love 
you  baby,”  then  there  are  snickers 
and  comments.  “Corny!  That’s  a 
damn  shame.”  Because  they  feel  1 
should  be  saying  “Bitch,  I’m  go¬ 
ing  to  kick  your  ass  if  you  don’t 
get  me  that  catalog  order.” 

I’m  supposed  to  conform  to 
sick  ideas  of  who  I  should  be  as  a 
lesbian  womon.  But  1  don’t.  I’m 
kind  of  androgynous  in  a  sense, 
both  ‘butch’  and  ‘femme’  and  I’m 
really  proud  of  having  a  womb 
and  breasts  and  of  being  with 


another  womon  who  is  similarly 
endowed,  (smile)  If  we  both  wear 
dresses  and  hold  hands,  or  jeans 
and  hold  hands,  that’s  just  fine. 
V.  happens  to  have  very  nice  legs 
and  1  do  enjoy  seeing  them  on  oc¬ 
casion.  I  also  like  to  see  her  hair 
up  and  curled  at  times.  That  she 
makes  herself  attractive  physically 
for  me  is  wonderful  and  1  ap¬ 
preciate  it.  Vice  versa. 


Although  prisons  vary  from 
state  to  state,  basic  common 
demoninators  are  shared:  the 
forfeit  of  basic  rights  (‘privileges’) 
both  large  and  small.  It  is  unfor¬ 
tunately  believed  that  removing 
our  sense  of  our  own  value  and 
our  trust  in  ourselves  is  a  way  of 
‘rehabilitating’  us  for  our  return 
outside  the  walls.  There  is  an  emo¬ 


We  defy  the  roles  all  the  way 
around.  We  don’t  have  to  make 
ourselves  unattractive  to  qualify 
as  lesbians.  I  don’t  want  people  to 
look  at  us  like  one  is  more  “male” 
than  the  other.  I  want  to  an¬ 
nounce  my  womonness  as  well  as 
my  mate’s  womonness.  I  want  to 
have  children.  (This  is  another 
subject  that  creates  ridicule.) 


tional  and  intellectual  robbery  (of 
self-respect)  in  here,  the  idea  being 
that  the  only  way  to  deal  with 
social  conflict  is  with  ‘punish¬ 
ment’;  the  stubborn  child  is  to  be 
subdued  by  not  only  removing  the 
‘little’  pleasures  of  life 
(‘freedom!’),  but  also  by  remov¬ 
ing  her  sense  of  her  own  value. 

There  have  been  shifts 


I’m  kind  of  androgynous  in  a  sense ,  both 
‘butch’  and  ‘femme’  and  I’m  really  proud  of 
having  a  womb  and  breasts  and  of  being  with 
another  womon  who  is  similarly  endowed, 
(smile) 


V.  is  a  writer,  artist,  and  highly 
intelligent.  She’s  written  plays  and 
musicals,  including  the  songs.  She 
has  several  songs  she’s  written  and 
scored  in  the  Library  of  Congress. 
And  she’s  Chicana.  She’s  a 
genius.  Oh,  and  you  should  hear 
her  sing!  Esta  muchacha  es  mi 
amour,  mi  hermana,  mi  madre... 

On  top  of  all  this,  she  has  this 
ingrained  Chicana  pride,  hard  to 
explain  really,  but  it’s  a  steely 
strength  sort  of,  oh  well  —  it’s 
really  a  beautiful  kind  of  thing 
and  I’m  awfully  proud  of  her,  the 
way  she  carries  herself  and  such.  I 
don’t  care  what  anyone  else 
thinks. 


throughout  recent  history  in  “cor¬ 
rections”  policy,  from  punitive  to 
‘humanitarian’  and  back  and 
forth.  Currently  petitions  for  har¬ 
sher  punishment  and  more  strin¬ 
gent  law  enforcement  are  believed 
to  be  the  only  ‘effective’  means  of 
dealing  with  social  conflict.  (‘The 
rich  get  richer,  and  the  poor  and 
queer  get  prison.’) 

Such  ‘conservative’  manipula¬ 
tive  politics  have  existed 
throughout  history  and  are  well- 
documented:  torture  techniques, 
total  or  partial  sensory  depriva¬ 
tion,  cerebral  surgeries,  chemicals 
and  psychotropics  and  finally 
legally  sanctioned  murder  (death 


There  is  an  emotional  and  intellectual  robbery 
(of  self-respect)  in  here,  the  idea  being  that 
the  only  way  to  deal  with  social  conflict  is 
with  ‘ punishment  ’;  the  stubborn  child  is  to  be 
subdued  by  not  only  removing  the  ‘little’ 
pleasures  of  life  (freedom!),  but  also  by 
removing  her  sense  of  her  own  value. 


I’m  enclosing  a  poem  1  wrote 
for  her. 

Tendered 
One  moment  tendered 
On  delicate  vine 
Which  blossomed  sweet  petals 
And  harbored  the  climb. 

Whose  trellis  once  lay 
So  bare  to  the  wind 
Now  covered  in  carpets 
Of  green  left  untrimmed 
One  quiet  sigh 
Like  butterfly  wings 
To  stretch  out  the  fingers 
And  touch  fragile  things 
Like  your  smile  which  lingers 
Soft  on  my  mind 
And  one  moment  tendered 
On  delicate  vine. 

Mykki  Balduff 
642683 
PO  Box  17 

Gig  Harbor,  WA  98335 


penalty).  The  failure  of  these 
policies  is  evident,  but  this  doesn’t 
stop  politicians  from  mani¬ 
pulating  people’s  ignorance  on  the 
topic,  glossing  over  the  deeper 
social  conflict  problems  and  pro¬ 
posing  superficial  panaceas  (more 
Continued  on  page  8 


Dyke  Detectives  Solve  Murder  Mysteries 


Murder  In  The  Collective 

Barbara  Wilson 
The  Seal  Press 
1984,  paper,  $7.95. 

Reviewed  by  Judith  Barrington 


✓  he  mystery  genre  has  great  possibilities  for 

*  J  1  feminist  writing,”  said  Barbara  Wilson 

A  recently,  when  1  talked  with  her  about  her 
new  novel ,  Murder  in  the  Collective.  “Because  it’s  a  very 
ritualized  form,  in  which  the  readers  are  not  only 
caught  up  in  your  particular  plot,  but  in  the  whole 
history  of  mysteries,  there’s  a  lot  of  leeway  to  introduce 
things  that  might  turn  readers  off  in  another  kind  of 
novel.” 

Wilson  makes  good  use  of  these  possibilities  in 
Murder  in  the  Collective ,  which  is  highly  readable,  in 
the  best  tradition  of  mysteries.  It’s  one  of  those  books 
you  have  to  go  on  reading  long  after  you  know  you 
should  turn  out  the  light  unless  you  want  to  feel  like 
hell  the  next  morning. 

Readers  might  remember  Wilson’s  previous  novel, 
Ambitious  Women,  which,  like  Murder  in  the  Collec¬ 
tive,  takes  place  in  a  print  shop.  In  spite  of  the  similar 
settings,  the  two  books  are  quite  different,  with  this 
new  novel  introducing  the  political  ideas  in  a  noticeably 
more  comfortable  way.  “I  followed  the  mystery  conven¬ 
tion,”  said  Wilson,  “and  created  a  non-professional, 
feminist  sleuth,  with  a  companion  who  knows  both 
more  and  less  than  she  does.”  The  purpose  of  this 
convention,  Wilson  explained,  is  to  allow  one  person  in 
the  story  the  power  to  “see,”  by  investigating  what  lies 
behind  the  words  and  actions  of  all  the  other  characters. 
Because  the  sleuth  must  pay  attention  to  possible 
motives,  she  can  legitimately  explore  such  things  as  the 
attitudes  of  the  lesbians  towards  the  men,  and  the 
racism  of  the  whites  towards  the  Black  and  Filipina/o 
characters.  Because  of  this,  dialogue  that  is  concerned 
with  political  attitudes  is  much  more  believable  than  in 
most  feminist  fiction.  It  is  a  delight,  too,  to  read 
something  whose  structure  is  so  familiar  and  predic¬ 
table  as  the  mystery,  yet  which  has  a  cast  of  characters 
drawn  for  the  lesbian,  feminist,  and  leftist  commu¬ 
nities,  instead  of  the  usual  rich  eccentrics  with  their 
swimming  pools  and  mealy-mouthed  butlers. 

The  plot,  about  which  I  must  naturally  say  very 
little,  centers  around  a  proposed  merger  between  two 


print  collectives.  Best  Printing  is  a  shop  run  by  a  mixed 
collective  that  includes  the  self-appointed  sleuth,  Pam 
Nilsen  and  her  twin  sister  Penny;  a  Black  woman 
named  June;  Zee,  the  Filipina;  Elena,  a  white  lesbian; 
and  two  men,  Ray  and  Jeremy.  Elena  happens  to  be 
lovers  with  Fran,  who  is  part  of  B. Violet  Typesetting,  a 
lesbian  collective  that  includes  Hadley,  the  woman  who 
is  to  become  Pam’s  investigative  sidekick.  And  when 
Elena  suggests  the  merger,  she  sets  in  motion  the  events 
that  ultimately  lead  to  a  murder.  There  are  plenty  of 
fears  (the  men  fear  they  will  be  pushed  out  if  the  les¬ 
bians  join  their  group),  suspicions  (is  there  underlying 
racism?  do  Zee’s  political  activities  against  the  Marcos 
government  have  something  to  do  with  the  crime?), 
and  possibilities  (will  Pam’s  friendship  with  Hadley 
lead  to  something  more?). 

Wilson,  who  recently  travelled  across  the  country 
giving  readings  from  this  mystery,  is  excited  about  the 
possibilities  she  has  uncovered  by  choosing  this  form. 
“It  was  easy  to  write,”  she  told  me,  “because  it’s  stylized 
like  a  sonnet.  You  know  in  advance  judge  how  to 
structure  it:  there’s  the  introduction  to  the  characters, 
then  the  foul  deed,  after  which  an  investigator  comes 
forth.  There  are  suspicions,  research  and  interviews, 
leading  to  the  ending  —  sometimes  preceeded  by  a 
false  ending,  and  then  the  summing  up.” 

One  of  the  things  Wilson  particularly  likes  about 
the  mystery  is  that  it  offers  the  opportunity  to  create  a 
very  active  heroine.  “What  people  like,”  she  said,  “is  to 
identify  with  the  detective,  particularly  since  she  or  he 
always  takes  control  in  the  face  of  death.  There’s  very 
little  grieving  in  mysteries,  simply  an  assumption  of 
power/’  This  is  not  altogether  good,  though,  and 
Wilson  pointed  out  to  me  that  the  detective  often  gets 
carried  away  with  the  power  invested  in  that  role. 
Indeed  in  this  book,  one  of  the  other  characters  “solves” 
the  crime  before  Pam,  and  simply  goes  to  confront  the 
guilty  party,  whereas  Pam  prepares  an  elaborate  scheme 
to  trap  her  suspect.  It  will  be  interesting  to  see  how 
Wilson  develops  this  delicate  balance  in  possible  future 
novels  featuring  Pam  Nilsen. 

In  addition  to  Ambitious  Women ,  Wilson  is  also 
the  author  of  Thin  Ice,  a  collection  of  short  stories,  and 
the  more  recent  Walking  on  the  Moon.  The  title  story 
in  this  last  collection,  which  is  actually  a  novella,  is  one 
of  her  finest  pieces  of  work,  combining  her  lesbian 
perspective  with  the  sensitive  writing  that  increasingly 
characterizes  her  fiction.  The  murder  mystery,  though 

Continued  on  Book  Review  page  3 


The  Sophie  Horowitz  Story 

Sarah  Schulman 
Naiad  Press 
PO  Box  10543 
Tallahassee,  FL  32302 
$7.95,  paper 

Reviewed  by  Amy  Hoffman 


Women  writers  from  Mary  Shelley  to  Marge 
Piercy  to  Doris  Lessing  have  found  science 
fiction  to  be  an  intriguing  way  to  explore 
political  and  social  theories  in  an  imaginative  and 
popular  form.  In  the  mid-seventies,  lesbian  writers  as 
well  became  fascinated  with  sci-fi's  literary  possibilities 
(and  sales  potential).  The  Wanderground,  for  example, 
a  radical  feminist  sci-fi  fantasy,  sold  well  enough  to 
become,  for  several  years,  a  financial  mainstay  for  its 
publisher,  Persephone  Press.  The  Sophie  Horowitz 
Story,  I’d  like  to  theorize  wildly,  is  part  of  an  eighties 
trend  for  lesbian  and  gay  writers  to  turn  to  mysteries 
rather  than  science  fiction  when  they  decide  to  explore 
the  potential  of  a  popular  genre. 

In  science  fiction,  writers  experiment  with 
expanding  or  altering  the  possiblities  of  this  earth;  in 
mysteries,  they  attempt  to  contain  them.  The  detective, 
always  an  outsider  or  an  eccentric  of  one  kind  or 
another,  is  able  to  use  his  or  her  idiosyncratic 
perspective  to  explain  and  tidy  up  situations  that  to 
everyone  else  appear  meaningless  and  baffling.  Gay 
mystery  novelist  Nathan  Aldyne  supposedly  based  the 
plot  of  Vermillion  on  the  murder  of  Boston  hustler  Dale 
Barbre.  Of  course,  in  Aldyne’s  book  the  mystery  is 
solved,  with  flair,  by  a  gay  bartender  and  his  beautiful 
fag  hag  sidekick.  In  real  life,  Barbre’s  murderer  has 
never  been  discovered.  I  read  mysteries  for  reassurance. 
In  them,  unlike  in  real  life,  questions  always  have 
answers;  horrible  events  are  transformed  into  puzzles, 
with  solutions. 

In  my  ideal  lesbian  or  gay  mystery,  the  detective 
can  figure  out  the  solution  because  it  hinges  on  under¬ 
standing  some  detail  of  gay  life  which  a  straight 
observer  would  inevitably  misinterpret.  The  gay 
community  is  a  perfect  environment  for  this  kind  of 
plot  since  so  much  of  our  culture,  hidden  by  necessity 
for  so  long,  involves  subtle  codes  and  signals:  the  set  of 
her  shoulders,  the  sway  of  his  hips.  Unfortunately,  the 
plot  of  Sophie  Horowitz  is  a  mess.  The  book  has  more 
loose  ends'and  extraneous  characters  than  The  Big  Sleep 
(famous  because  even  it’s  author  couldn’t  figure  out 
what  it  was  about). 

The  charm  of  The  Sophie  Horowitz  Story  lies 
completely  in  Sophie  herself,  a  tough-talking,  Jewish 
babydyke  gourmand  who  is  an  underpaid  reporter  for 
the  New  York  Feminist  News.  Sophie  spends  every 
other  weekend  eating,  smoking,  and  drinking  beer  in 
Continued  on  Book  Review  page  3 
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Alice,  Gertrude  and  Sammy  Dearest 


Dear  Sammy:  Letters  from  Gertrude 
Stein  and  Alice  B.  Toklas 

Edited  with  a  Memoir  by  Samuel  M.  Steward 
St.  Martins  Press ,  New  York,  1984 
260  pp. ,  $7. 95  paperback 

Parisian  Lives,  A  Novel 

Samuel  M.  Steward 

St.  Martin’s  Press,  New  York,  1984 

215  pp.,  $12.95 

Reviewed  by  H.W.  Seng 


Mr.  Steward  has  gotten  a  lot  of  mileage  out  of 
Gertrude  and  Alice.  In  addition  to  this  novel 
and  the  letters  addressed  to  him  (which  were 
previously  published  by  Houghton  Mifflin  in  1977),  a 
delightful  chapter  from  his  Chapters  from  an 
Autobiography  is  devoted  to  one  of  the  most 
remarkable  couples  of  this  century.  There  is  also 
something  not  quite  honest  in  the  publisher’s  having 
slipped  a  memoir  by  Steward  (which  accounts  for  nearly 
half  the  pages)  into  a  book  whose  cover  announces  only 
the  letters  to  him  from  our  modern-day  ladies  of 
Llangollen.  That  the  memoir  is  as  charming  and  honest 
as  the  briefer  version  he  gave  us  in  his  autobiographical 
essay  redeems  Steward,  though  not,  to  my  mind,  the 
marketing  department  at  St.  Martin’s. 

Never  having  been  a  fan  of  Stein’s  writing,  I  was  a 
little  hesitant  to  accept  Steward's  fawning  attitude 
toward  her.  He  was  introduced  to  Stein’s  writing 
through  a  professor  of  his  at  Ohio  State  who  had 
frequented  Stein’s  salon  in  Paris,  and  of  whose  death 
Steward  mtormed  Stein.  She  was  taken  with  him  by 
mail  and  thus  the  correspondence  began,  later  punc¬ 
tuated  by  visits  to  the  women  together  at  Bilignin,  and 
later  Alice  alone  in  Paris.  Most  of  the  letters  to  Steward 
actually  came  from  Alice  B.,  written  after  Gertrude’s 
death  in  1946.  And  if  this  sounds  like  a  disappoint¬ 


ment,  it  certainly  is  not:  the  Alice  of  few  words,  the 
adjutant,  the  domestic  wizard  writes  a  mean  letter,  full 
of  gossip,  apercus ,  and  observations  on  writers  and 
painters.  That  she  remained  very  fond  of  Sam  Steward 
until  the  end  of  her  life  is  well  documented  in  the 
letters.  Who  of  us  would  not  be  delighted  with  the 
following  tribute: 

Gertrude  was  the  happiest  person  that  ever  was  but  you 
found  a  way  to  give  her  a  new  pleasure  —  and  so  1  will 
always  love  you.  ( Letters ,  156) 

And  from  Gertrude  we  learn  that  Sammy  was  either  a 
darling  or  an  angel  to  all.  Quite  a  doll,  apparently. 

Alice’s  letters  are  very  human,  full  of  sentiment 
and  apology  for  not  being  a  more  faithful 
correspondent.  While  Alice  never  forgot  the  woman 
who  had  helped  her  live  her  life  as  she  wished,  it  is  a 
measure  of  her  sexuality  —  usually  ignored  —  that  she 
never  lost  her  appreciation  for  women:  her  letters  are 
rich  in  understated  admiration  for  beautiful  women. 

We  are  not  used  to  having  our  writers  happy;  and 
when  one  considers  the  many  desperate  and  self- 
destructive  writers  and  artists  whom  Gertrude 
encouraged  (and  in  some  cases  babysat)  —  Fitzgerald, 
Sherwood  Anderson,  Hemingway,  the  sculptor  Jo 
Davidson,  Thornton  Wilder,  to  name  a  few  —  this 
revelation  is  even  more  surprising.  The  love  of  an 
intelligent,  responsive  person  contributing  to  one’s  life 
and  one’s  work  is  the  magic  ingredient  most  of  the  dis¬ 
enchanted  artists  from  the  United  States  did  not  have.  1 
suspect  that  Gertrude  was  a  symbol  of  strength  to  many 
of  them,  even  those  too  small  to  admit  it  like 
Hemingway.  The  domestic  tranquility,  contributed  in 
equal  parts,  Gertrude  in  garden,  Alice  in  kitchen,  went 
a  long  way  in  creating  a  setting  in  which  Gertrude  could 
write.  (Alice  remarked  in  a  letter  written  in  1950,  “Is 
there  no  quiet  sensible  living  anymore.”) 

Never  is  there  a  suggestion  in  the  letters  or  the 
memoir  by  Steward  that  Alice  resented  her  role,  though 
as  a  gentlewoman,  a  point  Steward  stresses  perhaps  too 
strongly,  it  suited  her  temperament  as  well.  And  when 
she  shines  in  her  own  light  as  letter  writer,  auto¬ 
biographer  of  her  later  years,  and  receiver  of  the  many 
pilgrims  to  their  Paris  apartment,  we  can’t  forget  that 


but  for  Gertrude  we  probably  wouldn't  have  known 
Alice.  This  does  not,  however,  diminish  her  place  in 
our  literary  and  emotional  history. 

The  letters  from  Gertrude  are  not  remarkable;  but, 
then,  should  we  expect  them  necessarily  to  be?  One 
assumes  her  mind  was  preoccupied  with  other  things, 
like  writing  novels,  libretti,  art  criticism,  essays.  Alice 
was  left  to  entertain  Sammy  in  the  early  mornings,  for 
Gertrude  did  not  descend  till  later.  Sometimes  the 
domestic  bliss  can  be  tiring,  and  I  found  myself  saying, 
“How  they  do  go  on.”  I  may  be  exaggerating  my  disap¬ 
pointment  in  their  not  being  remarkable  all  the  time, 
but  the  “Mixmaster  episode”  did  me  in. 

Sam  had  gone  to  a  great  deal  of  trouble  and 
expense  to  send  an  electric  blender  to  Alice  in  war  time. 
Gertrude  scolded,  at  least  until  it  finally  sunk  in  that  it 
was  a  gift  and  not  a  wartime  extravagance  on  her  part. 
Not  a  letter  went  across  the  ocean  in  which  the  praises 
of  the  Mixmaster  were  not  sung  —  from  March  1940 
until  October  1945.  It  must  have  been  quite  an 
appliance.  And  when  poor  Alice,  probably  in  her 
excitement,  broke  the  mixing  bowl,  nothing  could  be 
found  that  would  quite  do.  Again,  a^very  domestic 
couple  indeed. 

About  their  sexual  life,  we  find  little  here.  Steward 
slept  in  the  bedroom  adjoining  theirs  at  Bilignin,  but 
not  a  peep  does  he  let  us  hear.  In  his  memoir  he  relates 
Gertrude’s  confronting  him  one  day  with  the  question, 
“Do  you  think  that  Alice  and  I  are  lesbians?”  He 
responded  that  he  didn’t  see  that  it  was  anybody’s 
business  one  way  or  the  other.  She  then  inquired,  “Are 
you  queer  or  gay  or  different  or  ‘of  it’  as  the  French  say 
or  whatever  they  are  calling  it  nowadays.”  He  says  he 
goes  both  ways.  Gertrude  plods  on,  asking  if  the 
hermetically  closeted  Thornton  Wilder  had  told  him 
they  were  lesbians.  Steward  says  Wilder  thought  they 
probably  were  in  the  beginning,  but  that  it  was  all  over 
now.  (Gertrude  didn’t  know  that  Steward  had  had  a 
sordidly  unsatisfactory  sexual  experience  with  Wilder  in 
Zurich.)  Gertrude  replies: 

How  would  he  know.  He  doesn’t  know  what  love  is.  And 
that’s  just  like  Thornie.  We  are  surrounded  by  homo- 
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Classic  Romance:  Enduring  Charm 


The  Price  of  Salt 

Claire  Morgan 
Naiad  Press 

Tallahassee,  Florida,  1984 
280  pp.  $7.95 

Reviewed  by  Nancy  Walker 


They  say,  “You  can’t  go  home  again,”  and  I  always 
thought  it  was  true,  but  rereading,  one  more 
time,  The  Price  of  Salt  by  Claire  Morgan  did,  in 
fact,  have  the  effect  of  taking  me  home  again.  This 
remarkable  book  came  out  originally  in  hardback, 
published  by  Coward -McCann,  in  1952.  I  read  the  first 
Bantam  paperback  edition  in  1953,  the  year  it  was 
published. 

It  is  impossible  to  convey  all  my  emotions  during 
that  initial  reading  so  long  ago.  Perhaps  the  most 
significant  of  them  was  relief.  I  was  a  New  Yorker,  so  I 
knew  I  was  not  the  “only  one”;  but  until  the  time  I 
found  that  book,  at  eighteen,  I  had  no  “evidence”  that 
my  kind  of  deep-seated  feelings  of  love  and  commit¬ 
ment  existed  outside  my  own  head.  Trashy  novels 
abounded,  and  there  were  a  number  of  serious  “homo¬ 
sexual”  books  available  also,  but  they  had  the  then- 
mandatory  outcome  of  death  by  suicide,  accident, 
illness  or  other  means  for  at  least  one  of  the  pro¬ 
tagonists.  Death  or  dissolution  was  the  order  of  the  day, 
and  let  me  tell  you,  it  was  a  very  dismal  prospect. 

Feeling  that  you  were  essentially  very  different 
from  the  “norm”  and  lacking  any  kind  of  reliable 
support  system  made  life  difficult  and  painful.  Just 
where,  in  1953,  was  a  girl  to  look  for  help?  I  was  always 
a  rather  solitary  individual,  seeking  solace  for  just  about 
everything  that  hurt  in  either  music  or  books.  The  day  I 
stumbled  onto  that  incredible  little  paperback,  1  felt  I 
had  met  a  true  friend.  I  kept  the  hope  and  joy  of  this 
book  tight  to  my  heart.  It  had  a  happy  ending. 

1  actually  expected ,  despite  the  inhospitable  climate 
for  gays,  that  if  I  did  not  find  a  happy  ending  in  my 
own  hte,  I  would  at  least  feel  neither  shame  for  loving 
anyone,  nor  the  impulse  to  do  away  with  myself.  The 
Well  of  Loneliness  by  Radclyffe  Hall  had  fallen  into  my 


seventeen-year-old  hands  and  depressed  my  ado¬ 
lescence  even  further  than  it  might  have  been  without 
my  internalizing  the  losses  disclosed  in  that  sad,  but 
beautiful,  book.  So  the  positive,  healthy,  happy  view  of 
gay  people  indicated  in  The  Price  of  Salt  made  a 
significant  difference  in  my  life.  It  was  not  just  another 
book.  It  was  the  book  of  my  early  adulthood,  and  its 
two  “heroines”  and  their  story  remained  vivid  in  my 
memory.  I  felt  as  if  Carol  Aird  and  Therese  Belivet  were 
my  friends. 

In  The  Price  of  Salt,  Therese  is  a  19-year-old  bud¬ 
ding  set  designer  working  in  Frankenberg’s  Department 
Store  in  New  York  City  during  the  Christmas  shopping 
season.  Carol  is  a  well-to-do,  31-year-old  mother  shop¬ 
ping  for  a  doll  for  her  daughter.  Somehow  Therese  is 
irresistibly  drawn  to  this  stunning  blond  customer  and 
on  an  impulse  writes  her  a  Christmas  card.  Carol  must 
like  Therese  too,  because  she  responds  to  the  card  by 
calling  Therese  at  the  store  and  asking  her  to  join  her 
for  a  cup  of  coffee.  And  so  the  romance  begins. 

As  Carol  and  Therese  draw  together,  we  learn 
about  Therese’s  artistic  ambitions  and  her  somewhat 
painful  entanglement  with  her  boyfriend,  Richard. 
Carol  is  married  but  in  the  throes  of  a  divorce.  She  does 
not  love  her  husband,  but  she  does  care  a  great  deal 
about  her  little  girl.  We  meet  Carol’s  “best  friend,”  her 
former  lover  who  seems  to  want  to  keep  a  protective  eye 
on  Carol.  We  also  witness  the  tension  and  ugliness  of 
Therese  and  Carol’s  being  spied  upon  by  a  private 
detective  hired  by  Carol’s  husband,  Harge,  to  gain 
evidence  to  be  used  in  court  to  take  Carol’s  child  away 
from  her. 

I  reread  the  book  several  times  betw  een  my  first 
reading  in  1953  and  the  present  one,  and  I  still  think  it 
is  wonderful,  though  I  can’t  explain  exactly  why.  I  was 
surprised  to  see,  on  this  most  recent  reading,  that 
Morgan  really  does  not  allow  the  characters  to  reveal 
themselves  much.  The  characters  do  not  “grow”  during 
the  course  of  the  novel.  There  is  no  extended  shared 
experience  that  gives  credence  to  their  love  for  one 
another.  We  do  not  come  to  “know"  Carol  and  Therese 
as  more  than  two-dimensional  people,  and  neither 
arrives  at  any  startling  insights  about  herself  or  life. 
And  yet,  and  yet... 

What  is  it  that  makes  The  Price  of  Salt  so 


outstanding  in  what  has  become  a  veritable  ocean  of 
lesbian  novels  during  the  32  years  of  its  existence? 
Being  first  of  its  kind  is  not  enough  to  account  for  its 
enduring  charm.  The  story  has  retained  its  relevance. 
Women  do  still  marry,  discover  they  are  lesbians,  and 
get  divorced,  fighting  for,  and  often  losing,  custody  of 
tneir  children.  Carol's  astonishing  courage  in  the  face  of 
both  the  detective  and  the  subsequent  loss  of  her  child’s 
custody  is  still  inspirational .  The  final  twist  of  the  book 
still  catches  me  in  the  throat.  I  liked,  and  still  like,  the 
absence  of  frenzied  sexual  scenes  between  the  women. 
Love  was  what  mattered.  Love  was  what  triumphed 
originally,  and  it  is  still  what  informs  the  book  and 
lends  it  grace. 

Though  Morgan  does  not  allow  us  to  plumb  the 
depths  of  the  characters,  we  can  clearly  “see”  them  and 
even  “smell”  their  perfume.  I  have  always  felt  that  I 
would  know  Carol  anywhere.  She  was  the  older  woman 
when  I  was  a  kid  and  she  fascinated  me.  Even  at  this 
distance  in  time,  I  react  to  Carol  very  differently  from 
the  way  I  respond  to  Therese.  I  could  have  been  Therese 
in  my  imagination,  but  I  could  only  love  Carol.  And,  in 
some  ways,  I  still  do. 

The  fact  that  we  have  hundreds  of  positive, 
lesbian-affirming  novels  available  today  in  no  manner 
takes  away  from  the  basic  high  romance  of  The  Price  of 
Salt.  The  new  edition  is  virtually  the  same  in  text  as  the 
original,  though  it  says  it  is  “revised.”  The  only 
alterations  I  could  find  were  the  words  “negro”  and 
“colored”  changed  to  “black.”  All  the  locales  arc  still 
recognizable  and  in  existence.  The  dismal  life  of  those 
working  full-time  in  “Frankenberg’s”  is  still  horrifyingly 
poignant.  People  often  do  lead  such  lives  of  dull 
routine  and  hopelessness.  That  part  of  the  book  is 
extremely  well-ciafted.  Mrs.  Robichek,  with  whom 
Therese  works  and  whom  she  visits  one  evening,  is  a 
very  deftly  drawn  portrait  of  a  woman  suffering  with 
physical  ailments  and  endless  loneliness. 

Time  has  done  nothing  to  tarnish  the  quiet 
glimmer  of  this  lesbian  love  story,  though  it  is  unlikely 
that  the  impact  it  had  on  me  will  be  felt  by  a  young 
woman  of  today  who  has  already  read  so  much  and, 
perhaps,  experienced  a  great  deal  of  a  world  that  is  not 
quite  as  homophobic  as  the  world  of  Therese  and  Carol. 
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The  Cult  of  Gay  Machismo 


As  If  After  Sex 

Joseph  Torchia 
Holt,  Rinehart  &  Winston 
190  pp,  $13.95 

Reviewed  by  Duncan  Mitchel 


I  once  found  myself  listening  to  a  gay  man  who  was 
saying  wistfully,  “I  wish  there  was  someplace  you 
could  go,  maybe  a  club,  where  only  masculine  men 
would  be  allowed  in.”  Like  so  many  gay  men,  he 
harbored  the  fantasy  of  rubbing  elbows  with  a  room 
packed  full  of  manly  men  in  flannel  shirts  and 
mustaches,  six  ax-handles  across  the  shoulders,  and  nary 
a  sissy  in  sight.  Ever  tactful,  1  did  not  point  out  to  him 
that  if  such  a  place  existed,  he  probably  would  not  have 
been  allowed  into  it,  for  while  he  wasn’t  a  campy  sort  he 
was  too  much  of  a  nerd  to  meet  his  own  specifications;  I 
did  not  point  out  that  his  lover,  who  was  butch  enough 
to  achieve  entry,  made  his  life  hell  by  his  readiness  to 
share  his  manliness  with  all  comers;  I  did  not  point  out 
that  a  roomful  of  such  men  would  be  excruciatingly 
boring  —  but  then  I  have  never  shared  his  fantasy.  The 
standard  male  images  exalted  by  both  gays  and  straights 
I  find  anti-erotic.  Which  isn’t  to  say  I’m  never  attracted 
by  muscular  men,  only  that  I  am  by  temperament  a 
resolute  anti-Platonist:  I  am  not  at  all  interested  in  ideal 
types,  but  rather  in  individuals.  This  makes  me  feel  at 
odds  with  other  gay  men  much  of  the  time,  for  I  suspect 
that  many  of  my  brothers  are  more  attracted  to 


Schulman’s  Sophie 
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the  bathtub  with  her  out-of-town  lover  Lillian,  and  she 
noshes  her  way  to  the  book’s  donouement  through 
every  deli  in  Brooklyn  and  the  Lower  East  Side.  As 
someone  whose  great  aunts  took  her  on  a  pilgrimage 
from  New  Jersey  to  Ratner’s  in  honor  of  her  Bat- 
Mitzvah,  this  is  a  protagonist  I  can  appreciate.  Of 
Ratner’s,  Sophie  says,  “...we’d  eat  kasha  varnishkas  at 
Ratner’s  Dairy  Restaurant  where  every  table  got  a  whole 
basket  of  onion  and  pumpernickel  rolls  tor  free....’  I 
stopped  at  the  B  and  H  Dairy  for  a  good  knish.  That 
was  the  only  place  left  that  didn’t  microwave.  Tears  ran 
down  my  cheeks  dripping  into  a  glass  of  cold  schav  with- 
sour  cream.”  Etc.  In  the  middle  of  reading  the  book  I 
had  to  run  out  to  buy  a  jar  of  herring  in  cream  sauce. 

Sophie,  however,  demonstrates  rather  less  savvy 
about  brands  of  leftist  and  even  feminist  politics  than 
she  does  about  Jewish  food  and  brands  of  beer  and 
cigarettes.  When  she  finally  stumbles  on  Laura  Wolfe,  a 
member  of  the  sectarian  group  “Women  Against  Bad 
Things”  whom  the  lesbians  of  the  Feminist  News  love 
to  hate,  and  who  has  disappeared  after  a  botched, 
Brinks-type  robbery  of  a  Westchester  bank,  Sophie 
fluffs  their  political  confrontation.  Feminism,  Sophie 
explains  in  an  effort  to  “reform”  Laura,  ‘“sort  of  means 
that  people  should  be  able  to  control  their  own  lifes  and 
that  we  all  have  more  options  and  open  up  our 
imaginatipns  and  try  new  ways  of  living  and 
challenging...’  ‘See,  you  have  no  program,”’  responds 
Laura,  disgustedly.  Who  could  disagree?  Score  one  for 
the  fanatics.  Laura  “has  these  bizarre  ideas  and  they 
somehow  seem  to  make  sense,”  muses  Sophie.  All  she 
can  come  with  to  counter  them  is  that  they  seem  a  little 
“dehumanized.” 

Even  though  she  believes  sectarian  politics  are 


Manhood  than  to  men.  Or,  worse,  they  think  they 
ought  to  be. 

For  this  reason  I  may  be  the  wrong  person  to  review 
As  If  After  Sex ,  Joseph  Torchia’s  ambivalent  novel 
about  the  Male  Principle  made  flesh  and  come  to  dwell 
among  us.  When  Seymour  Kleinberg  dared  to  question 
the  new  gay  machismo  in  Christopher  Street  a  few  years 
back,  some  readers  fumed  that  he  wanted  to  turn  us  all 
into  screaming  queens,  that  he  was  a  man-hater  (!),  and 
that  they  might  be  gay  but  they  could  still  be  Real  Men. 
Dear  reader,  spare  me.  I  don’t  hate  men,  I  love  them;  I 
eat  'em  for  breakfast.  But  it  seems  to  me  that  fussing 
about  masculinity  is  intimately  related  to  homophobia, 
misogyny  —  is,  in  short,  if  not  the  root  of  our  difficul¬ 
ties  as  queers  in  this  society,  that  at  least  one  of  them. 
But  each  to  his  own  —  if  you’re  into  Real  Men,  you  will 
probably  love  As  If  After  Sex,  so  just  skip  the  rest  of  this 
review  and  go  on  to  the  next  one  (I  think  it’s  The 
ADVOCATE  Companion  to  the  Works  of  Ay  n  Rand) 
For  those  who  are  still  with  me  so  far:  Robert,  the 
novel’s  narrator,  is  a  young  writer  who  moves  from 
Florida  to  San  Francisco.  After  a  brief  tormented  affair 
with  a  husband  and  wife,  he  proceeds  to  a  longer 
tormented  affair  with  a  Divine  Stud  named  Julian, 
whom  he  has  seen  regularly  at  the  gym  where  they  both 
work  out.  Julian  attracts  not  only  Robert  but  all  the 
men  at  the  gym  because  of  his  anchorite  zeal  for  per¬ 
fecting  his  maleness: 

One  look  at  his  body  heaving  and  sweating,  crying  and 
hurting,  and  there  was  not  turning  back  to  the  mirrors. 
Those  powerful  men  were  powerless  against  his  hard 


heartless,  Sophie  —  after  aiming  the  usual  shots  at  that 
worn  target,  the  sixties  —  ends  up  feeling  envious  of 
the  depth  of  the  relationships  between  the  “older” 
politicos  (anyone  in  this  book  over  30  is  “older”)  she 
meets:  “God  those  connections  were  strong... It  was 
interesting  but  I  still  felt  embarrassed,  like  a  little  kid 
who  just  realized  that  she  wasn’t  really  invited  to  her 
parent’s  cocktail  party.”  Ironically,  the  sectarians,  rather 
than  the  feminists,  are  the  ones  who  act  out  of  love  for 
each  other  and  loyalty  to  their  cause,  even  if  this  means 
lying,  dope-dealing,  sexual  and  emotional  manipu¬ 
lation  and  other  “unprincipled”  behavior.  In  contrast, 
when  Sophie  is  hauled  before  a  grand  jury,  her  sisters 
abandon  her  in  droves.  The  feminists  come  off  as 
wimps. 

I  love  the  idea  of  setting  a  mystery  in  the  midst  of  a 
women’s  newspaper;  and  the  lesbian  community,  with 
our  controversies  and  our  collectives  for  local  color,  is  a 
juicy  topic  for  satire.  However,  most  of  the  time, 
Schulman  is  incapable  of  setting  us  up  sturdily  enough 
to  make  knocking  us  down  into  an  interesting  enter¬ 
prise.  She  does  have  her  moments,  though:  the  poetic 
injustice  of  cub-reporter  Horowtiz’s  final  run-in  with 
her  editors  in  the  last  chapter  is  perfect. 

Well,  if  you  need  a  mystery,  I  suppose  there’s 
always  Agatha,  and  politics  you  can  find  in  the  Feminist 
Newses  of  the  world.  For  a  glimpse  of  the  artifacts  of 
eighties  lesbian  life  in  lower  Manhattan  —  leather  bars, 
women’s  cultural  events,  lesbian  s/m  support  groups, 
cross-dressing,  cocaine,  punk  rock,  the  headlines  in  the 
afternoon  Post,  and  the  Eldridge  Street  Synagogue  — 
The  Sophie  Horowitz  Story  is  a  good  evening’s  escapist 
reading. 


skin,  his  dark  sounds,  his  flushed  face,  his  fierce 
determination  —  and  their  own  desire  to  have  what 
they  could  not  be.  His  pain  seemed  to  speak  to  them .... 

He  was  building  from  within.  He  was  making  himself 
complete,  almost  Godlike  in  the  way  he  could  create  him¬ 
self,  and  yet  he  was  so  perfectly  and  utterly  man.  (p.  3) 

One  night  Julian  leads  Robert  through  the  teeming 
streets  to  a  dirty  book  store,  where  in  a  labyrinth  of 
movie  booths  they  tumble  rapturously  into  each  other’s 
mouths.  “You’re  not  like  the  others,”  Julian  tells 
Robert.  What  others?  There’s  the  rub:  Julian,  being  the 
Divine  Stud,  feels  (in  Angelo  D’Arcangelo’s  words) 
“that  it  was  his  duty  as  the  incarnation  of  all  that  was 
beautiful  in  men,  to  put  his  cock  like  a  sacred  wafer  or 
holy  suppository  into  whomever  desired  or  needed  it.  ' 
This  isn’t  easy  for  Robert  to  adjust  to,  naturally,  but 
then  gods  aren’t  always  kind  —  indeed  they  are  prone 
to  S/M  relationships  with  their  devotees  —  and 
anyhow,  as  Julian  points  out,  Julian  has  to  share  Robert 
with  his  typewriter.  The  two  men  go  to  Mexico 
together,  where  Robert  grapples  further  with  the 
mysteries  of  his  deity.  But  back  in  San  Francisco,  after  a 
sinister  encounter  with  a  symbolic  figure  named 
Phaedrus,  they  begin  to  drift  apart.  Julian  ruins  his 
perfect  body  with  drugs,  and  ultimately  dies.  But 
though  his  dying  god  doesn’t  rise  again,  Robert  the 
faithful  agolyte  tends  the  Eternal  Flame:  “I  am  heartily 
sorry,  Julian... [f]or  having  offended....” 

“You’re  not  like  the  others,”  Julian  tells  Robert. 
Oh,  yes  he  is.  But  so  isjulian.  Good  looks  and  muscular 
bodies  count  for  nothing  in  a  novel,  but  they  may  be 
taken  on  faith  if  the  author  supplies  appropriate  charac¬ 
terization.  But  Julian  and  Robert  are  ciphers,  mere 
mouthpieces  for  Torchia’s  meditations  on  the  male  sex. 
This  might  be  forgivable  if  Torchia  had  anything  of 
interest  to  say  about  men  or  being  a  man,  but.  he 
doesn’t;  hs  isn’t  interested  in  men  anyway,  but  in  ab- 
Continued  on  Book  Review  page  7 
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lighter  in  tone,  also  reveals  Wilson’s  background  as  a 
serious  and  talented  writer.  The  form  may  be 
predictable  but  the  language  is  not,  and  we  get  plenty 
of  fresh  images.  Her  description  of  Jeremy,  for 
example,  brings  him,  in  all  his  mellow  incoherence, 
absolutely  alive:  “Not  that  he  didn’t  have  some  good 
things  to  say  from  time  to  time,  but  his  thoughts  were 
swathed  in  such  soft  blankets  of  disclaimers  and  fillers 
that  they  ususally  died  of  suffocation  before  they  were 
lifted  out  of  the  mental  crib.”  And  anyone  who  is 
familiar  with  the  Pacific  Northwest,  where  this  story  is 
located,  will  appreciate  her  description  of  the  first  warm 
days  of  summer:  “The  air  was  at  first  steamy  as  a  bath¬ 
room  with  the  door  closed;  then  the  earth  dried  out  and 
it  began  to  feel  like  another  climate  had  come  to  visit.” 

Not  only  is  Wilson  one  of  our  finest  fiction  writers 
at  the  present  time,  but  she  is  also  a  publisher  and 
translator.  It  is  particularly  noteworthy  that  she  is  using 
her  skills  with  fiction  to  translate  a  collection  of  short 
stories  by  Norwegian  writer  Cora  Sandel,  and  she 
recently  translated  three  of  the  stories  included  in  Seal 
Press’s  anthology  of  Norwegian  women  writers,  An 
Everyday  Story. 

The  literary  interests  of  this  writer  are  clearly 
diverse.  One  can  only  hope  that  she  finds  time  to 
plunge  feminist  sleuth  Pam  Nilsen  into  another  adven¬ 
ture  before  too  long. 
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Medieval  Latin  Poems  of 
Male  Love  and  Friendship 

Selected  and  Translated  by  Thomas  Stehling 
Volume  1  in  The  Garland  Library  of  Medieval 
Literature 

Garland  Publishing,  Inc. ,  New  York,  1 9 84 
l%pp.;  $31.00,  hardcover 

Thomas  Stehling  culls  a  remarkable  garland 
of  queer  poems  out  of  an  unlikely  dungheap: 
“Bishops,  abbots,  monks  all  the  authors  of 
poems  in  this  anthology  were  men  of  the 
church.  Anselm,  Marbod,  Baudri  and  Hidebert 
were  all  bishops.  Alcuin,  Notker  and  Abelard 
were  teachers  in  schools  for  clerics."  As  a 
language,  Latin  has  been  preeminently  tied  to 
the  rule  of  the  Roman  Empire  but  could  also  be 
turned  toward  something  more  erotic  and 
personal.  In  both  the  Empire  and  in  the  Roman 
church,  the  erotic  remained  marginal,  rather 
like  the  pungent  graffiti  on  theological 
manuscripts.  In  today’s  Roman  church, 
homosexuality  might  flourish  —  as  in  the  late 
Cardinal  “Fanny”  Spellman’s  chambers  —  but 
only  under  cover. 

The  medieval  Roman  church,  far  from  being 
the  nursery  of  love,  was  the  greatest  enemy  not 
only  of  homosexuals  but  of  lovers  everywhere. 
Stehling  (echoing  John  Boswell’s  Christianity, 
Social  Tolerance  and  Homosexuality )  suggests 
that  homosexuality  was  only  one  among  a  mul¬ 
titude  of  sins  such  as  fornication,  gluttony  or 
lying.  While  Stehling  holds  that  homosexuality 
wasn’t  so  serious  as  murder,  his  sources  argue 
otherwise.  One  cleric  exclaims,  “In  good  faith  1 
say,  there  is  murder  in  you.”  Murderers  because 
we  kill,  rather  than  sprout,  sperm: 

A  seed  won’t  take  root  in  sterile  ground; 

It  won’t  produce  fruit,  but  will  always 

remain  in  the  mouth. 

Only  very  recently  has  the  Roman  church 
abandoned  their  campaign  against  sperm-killers 
in  order  to  concentrate  upon  the  zygote-killers. 

Setting  aside  the  stultifying  theology,  what 
are  we  to  make  of  the  poetry?  Latin  itself  is  a 
problem.  Praises  have  been  misspent  which 
have  gone  to  the  medieval  Roman  church  for 
keeping  Latin  (and  with  it  the  classical  authors) 
alive.  European  literature  would  have  been  far 
better  had  writers  let  the  Roman  Empire  die 
completely.  Because  medieval  poets  were  always 
struggling  in  the  shadow  of  classical  poets, 
whose  work  they  could  not  duplicate  since  they 
lived  in  other  circumstances,  the  work  of  these 
medieval  poets  is  always  second-hand .  Stehling 
explains  that  “Martial,  Catullus,  Horace, 
Juvenal,  Virgil  and  Ovid  again  and  again 
provided  these  medieval  poets  with  topics, 
vocabulary  and  meter.”  The  shame  is  that  we 
have  not  first  had  an  anthology  of  these  Latin 
poets  rather  than  their  country  cousin  imitators. 

Other  streams  were  more  “lively”  (an 
incongruous  word  which  Stehling  often  uses  to 
describe  the  Roman  clerics)  than  medieval  Latin. 
First  there  were  the  Arabic  writers  active  in 
Spain  before  the  Christian  triumph  over  the 
Moors  in  1492.  Arabs,  of  course,  were  infidels, 
against  whom  many  crusades  were  waged,  but 
their  verse  forms  (particularly  the  qasida  or  ode) 
are  echoed  in  poet  after  poet  —  e.g. ,  Marbod  of 
Rennes  (c. 1035-1123)  or  Hildebert  of  Lavardin 
(c.  1055-1 133).  Likewise  “A  Debate  Between 
Ganymede  and  Helen"  reminds  one  of  the 
nineth  century  Afro- Arabic  writer  Jahiz,  who 
explained,  “seeing  that  we  wrote  Dispute  Be¬ 
tween  winter  and  summer ,  giving  the  argu¬ 
ments  used  by  each  season  against  the  other, 
and  Debate  between  sheep-farmers  and  goat- 
farmers,  we  thought  it  right  also  to  reproduce  a 
discussion  between  homosexuals  and  forni¬ 
cators....” 

The  heretical  and  anti-clerical  tradition 
resided  in  the  people  who  knew  only  the  so- 
called  “vernacular”  tongues.  Latin  represented 
the  ruling  class  —  both  in  law  and  in  theology; 
the  language  itself  was  a  vehicle  for  keeping  the 
masses  in  their  places.  The  influence  of  common 
people  on  Latin  verse  is  nonetheless  considera¬ 
ble.  While  they  could  not  function  in  Latin, 
Latin  could  not  function  without  them.  For 
instance,  the  melody  of  #35  survives  and  is  closer 
to  the  troubadors  than  to  church  Latin.  Stehling 
might  omit  the  popular  verses  because  they 
were  not  in  Latin,  but  he  vastly  underestimates 
their  influence. 

Secondly  there  was  the  love  poetry  common 
among  the  “heretics.”  Pope  Innocent  III,  who 
was  the  first  to  force  Jews  to  wear  the  yellow  star, 
also  led  a  crusade  against  the  out-of-line 
Albigensians  in  Provence.  Echoes  of  the  heretics 
and  their  worship  of  the  mother-goddess  can  he 
caught  in  poem  #35,  which  begins  "O  admira¬ 
ble  Veneris  ydolum.”  Stehling  translates 
“ydolum”  as  “image"  and  “heresim”  as  “defec¬ 
tion”  —  a  disingenuous  effort  to  avoid  any  hint 


of  an  alternative  religion.  In  another  context, 
the  translator  does  allow  Helen  to  call  us  “filthy 
heretics”  who  "squander  Venus’s  tear  between  a 
man’s  thighs.”  But  since  Stehling  seems  bent  on 
keeping  his  homosexuals  orthodox,  one  might 
consult  Arthur  Evans,  Witchcraft  and  the  Gay 
Counterculture ,  for  a  less  orthodox  rendition  of 
medieval  life. 

Not  all  Gothic  influences  were  progressive. 
The  Roman  clerics  were  evidently  pioneers  in 
expressing  a  taste  for  blonds  —  particularly 
English  blonds.  Stehling  includes  no  poems  for 
Mediterranean  types.  Churchman  may  have 
invented  the  “model”  —  a  glimmering,  blond, 
blue-eyed,  unobtainable  angel  (which  one  cleric 
confuses  with  Anglo). 

Our  contemporary  ideal  model  is  shaped  by  a 
partnership  with  the  ugly  which  we  scorn  and 
burn  in  effigies.  Thus  a  disgruntled  twelfth 
century  poet  reprimands  boy  lovers  by  arguing 
that  they  are  fat  and  ugly.  He  gives  vent  to  the 
famous  Christian  charity:  — 

Let  me  make  clear  why  no  one  should 
love  you; 

You’re  fatter  than  a  cow  and  stink  worse 
than  a  stirred-up  sewer.... 

Your  mouth  is  enlarged,  your  teeth  black, 
the  roof  of  your  mouth  full  of  rot; 

The  flesh  of  your  gums  is  infested  with 
wriggling  worms. 

Procter  and  Gamble  would  be  proud  of  this 
linkage:  blond,  beauty,  Anglo,  cavity-free, 
skinny  and  heterosexual. 

Finally,  a  note  on  several  particularly  exciting 
poems  in  this  anthology:  they  use  neither  the 
classical  Latin  nor  the  Christian  ideology,  but 
instead  reach  back  to  the  ancient  Hebrew  lyrics. 
Condemned  as  a  fanatic  by  Christian  fun¬ 
damentalists  and  castrated  as  well,  Peter 
Abelard  nonetheless  lived  to  write  the  beautiful 
and  lyrical  “Dolorum  solacium,”  a  David- 
Jonathan  lamentation.  The  Song  of  Solomon  (a 
favorite  repository  also  for  Provencal  poets)  in¬ 
spired  two  German  lesbians.  Number  112  con¬ 
tains  the  following  lines: 

What  should  I  compare  to  your  love? 

It  is  sweeter  than  honey  and  honeycomb, 

And  compared  to  it  the  luster  of  gold 
and  silver  becomes  worthless. 

What  else?  In  you  are  all  sweetness  and 
value. 

And  Number  113: 

When  I  remembet  the  kisses  you  gave 
me. 

The  way  you  refreshed  my  little  breasts 
with  sweet  words, 

I  would  like  to  die 

Since  I  cannot  see  you. 

What  good  came  out  of  medieval  literature 
—  lesbian /gay  verse,  for  instance  —  arose  in 
spite  of,  not  because  of,  Christianity. 

—  Charlie  Shively 

We  Too  Are  Drifting 

Gale  Wilhelm 
Naiad  Press,  1984 
$6.93  paper,  117  pp. 

I  just  want  to  run  a  stream  of  exquisite 
quotations  by  you  like  a  series  of  rippling 
notes,  then  you’ll  know;  you’ll  know  you  must 
experience  this  lovely  book.  But  you  may  want 
to  know  a  little  more. 

First  published  by  Modern  Library  in  1935, 
We  Too  Are  Drifting  was  immediately 
recognized,  despite  its  lesbian  characters  and 
theme,  for  its  literary  worth.  I,  who’ll  read 
anything  with  a  dyke  in  it,  am  often  disap¬ 
pointed  on  that  score.  But  Gale  Wilhelm  was 
(is?)  a  craftswoman  with  a  poet's  eye  for  words 
and  phrases.  Wilhelm  on  love:  “Out  in  the 
dark  a  boat  whistled  from  the  center  of  its 
heart  and  said  Victoria. . . .”  She  uses  no  quota¬ 
tion  marks,  little  other  punctuation.  She 
writes  simply,  directly,  seemingly  “from  the 
center  of  inerj  heart.” 

What  she  writes  in  this  novel  is  the  story  of 
an  artist  who  falls  in  love.  She  speaks  of  Jan’s 
tools,  her  imagination,  her  surges  of  creativity 
in  the  night  in  a  way  so  true  to  my  experience  I 
have  never  read  it  described  better. 

Jan  is  involved  with  Madeline  from  the 
start.  She  doesn’t  loye  her,  but  Madeline  is 
obsessed  byjan  andjan  cannot  resist  Madeline 
sexually.  1  have  never  seen  a  woman’s  lust  for 
another  woman  portrayed  so  starkly ,  without  a 
hint  of  prettiness.  And  toward  the  end,  when 
Jan  becomes  violent,  though  I  turn  against 
her,  enraged,  I  understand  that  undercurrent 
of  violent  resistance  so  tied  to  sexual  need 
untempered  by  softer  emotions. 

Victoria,  whose  name  is  in  every  heart¬ 
rending  boat  whistle,  is  the  beloved.  Young, 
pretty,  innocent,  sincere.  None  of  Madeline’s 
trickery  about  her,  she  is  more  than  Jan  ever 
hoped  for.  Jan's  sense  of  wonder  that  such  a 
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woman  should  love  her  and  discern  her  in¬ 
tentions  without  fleeing  is  again,  so  inherent 
in  my  own  lesbian  experience  I  recognize  it 
with  a  breath-taking  shock.  Gale  Wilhelm  — 
who  were  you  that  you  captured  us  so  well  — 
where  have  you  gone  with  your  incredible 
genius? 

Kletin  is  a  male  sculptor  who  lovesjan,  but 
respects  her  lesbian  preferences.  The  quality 
of  this  love,  its  honorableness,  his  respect, 
makes  him  one  of  the  most  sympathetically 
drawn  males  in  lesbian  literature.  A  surprising 
end  for  Kletin  convinces  me  of  Wilhelm’s  in¬ 
tuitive  understanding  of  the  subversive  nature 
of  straight  male  literature  and  her  own  far¬ 
sightedness  in  reversing  those  traditions. 


Gale  Wilhelm 


The  perfect  lesbian.  This  may  be  the  most 
difficult  concept  for  some  readers  to  accept, 
but  I  can  remember  conceiving  of  such  an 
ideal ,  aspiring  to  it ,  and  finding  it  miraculous¬ 
ly  confirmed  in  the  bits  and  pieces  of  lesbian 
culture  I  came  by  in  the  early  sixties.  One  ren¬ 
dition  of  that  ideal  is  portrayed  by  the  sculptor 
W.B.  Edmonds  in  the  bust  of  a  white  woman, 
“Janine.”  A  photograph  of  the  work  appeared 
on  the  December /January  1970-1971  cover  of 
The  Ladder.  Wilhelm’s  description  is  eerily 
similar: 

Her  throat  came  strong  and  dark  out  of 
the  robe  and  her  face  was  narrow  and 
dark  and  hollowed  out  under  the  cheek 
bones  and  the  chin  was  strong.  It  was  a 
strong  face  but  it  was  blank  as  a 
mask. . . .  It  was  queer,  you  couldn’t  find 
a  thing  in  her  face  but  when  she  looked 
,  at  you  you  knew  her  hard  young  boy’s 
body  was  a  lie. 

The  face,  “blank  as  a  mask,”  is  troubling, 
like  the  heroine  herself  who  speaks  from 
almost  no  past,  appears  to  show  almost  no 
emotion,  yet  draws  women  to  her  for  just 
these  reasons.  Even  today  as  I  reject  such  a 
blank-mask  way  of  life  myself,  I  am  glad  to  see 
it  captured  again,  and  preserved  by  Naiad 
Press  for  our  history. 

Gale  Wilhelm  contributed  some  of  the 
finer  works  in  our  literary  heritage.  We  can 
emulate  her  unique  style,  identify  with  her 
hard  truths,  see  her  characters  in  ourselves.  My 
various  dyke-caps  are  off  in  homage  to  the  ser¬ 
vice  Naiad  Press  has,  once  again,  done  us  by 
pursuing  the  rights  to  another  classic  and  mak¬ 
ing  it  accessible  to  us. 

—  Lee  Lynch 

HOT  OFF 
THE  PRESSES 

Women’s  lives,  history  and  studies  have 
been  a  constantly  growing  trend  in  publishing 
over  the  past  15  years  and  as  time  goes  on, 
these  books  seem  to  be  getting  better  and 
more  varied.  Finally  there  is  a  comprehensive, 
well-documented  life  of  founding  mother 
Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton:  In  Her  Own  Right, 
by  Elisabeth  Griffith  (Oxford  U.  Press, 
$17.95).  Griffith  focuses  upon  both  the  life 
and  the  social  atmosphere  which  led  to  the 
beginnings  of  the  first  wave  of  American 
feminism.  Another  life  story  is  Barbara  Sicher- 
man’s  Alice  Hamilton:  A  Life  in  Letters  (Har¬ 
vard  U.  Press,  $25.00).  Hamilton  was  a 
pioneer  social  reformer,  pacifist,  civil  liber¬ 
tarian  and  the  first  and  foremost  industrial 
toxicologist.  The  selection  of  letters  gives  us 
both  a  good  view  of  Hamilton’s  life  and  a 
more  intimate  look  at  the  social  lives  and 
scopes  of  early  twentieth  century  women 
reformers.  Perhaps  the  only  fault  is  that 
Sicherman  refuses  to  speculate  on  the  obvious 
sexual  implications  in  the  lives  and  works  of 
the  women  at  Hull  House  and  their  associates. 
On  the  centennial  of  her  birth,  the  book 
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world  is  making  much  of  Eleanor  Roosevelt. 
Ruth  McClure  has  edited  Eleanor  Roosevelt, 
A  n  Eager  Spirit:  Selected  Letters  of  Dorothy 
Dow  1933-43  (Norton,  $16.95).  Dow,  who 
was  Roosevelt’s  secretary  for  this  time,  gives  an 
insider’s  look  at  the  First  Lady  and 
Washington  politics  and  social  life.  Although 
it  is  a  more  personal  view  than  some,  the 
material  is  circumscribed  by  the  necessity  of 
being  written  by  a  loyal  worker  to  her  family 
and  friends;  it  is  a  new,  but  not  necessarily  ex¬ 
citing  or  moving  look  at  Roosevelt  and  her  life. 

Making  The  Invisible  Woman  Visible  by 
Anne  Firor  Scott  (University  of  Illinois  Press, 
$  10.05)  is  a  collection  of  this  historian’s  papers 
and  writings.  Much  of  the  material  is  in¬ 
teresting,  but  it  is  all  very  culture-bound  to 
white,  middle-class  women.  The  fact  that 
Scott’s  main  interest  is  Southern  women 
makes  this  even  more  problematic.  She  does 
address  this  sometimes  in  notations  on  old 
essays,  but  interesting  as  much  of  the  material 
is,  it  feels  truncated  and  incomplete  in  matters 
of  class  and  race.  A  good  antidote  to  the  Scott 
book  is  Dorothy  Sterling’s  collection  We  Are 
Your  Sisters:  Black  Women  in  the  Nineteenth 
Century  (Northon,  $22).  Taken  from  letters, 
diaries,  organizational  records  and 
autobiographies.  Sterling  has  attempted  to 
show  the  variety  and  scope  of  Black  women’s 
lives,  as  well  as  their  relationship  to  men, 
white  women,  work  and  feminism.  The  book 
is  an  invaluable  addition  to  both  Black  and 
women’s  history.  In  the  same  vein,  but  more 
expansive,  is  Paula  Giddings’  Where  and 
When  I  Enter:  The  Impact  of  Black  Women 
on  Race  and  Sex  in  America  (Morrow, 
$15.95).  Asocial  and  political  history  of  Black 
women  and  their  connection  with  both 
feminism  and  the  civil  rights  movement,  the 
book  is  well  written  and  comprehensive. 
Rather  than  examining  specific  lives,  Gid¬ 
dings  has  written  an  overview  and  has  made 
many  important  connections  between  the 
varying  aims  of  different  progressive  groups. 

Focusing  mainly  on  academic  thought  and 
intellectual  history,  Rosalind  Rosenberg’s 
Beyond  Separate  Spheres:  Intellectual  Roots 
of  Modem  Feminism  (Yale  U.  Press,  $10.95) 
traces  the  emergence  of  both  the  feminist 
movement  and  the  gradual  change  in  social 
perception  of  what  women  were  allowed  in 
the  social  and  political  world.  It  is  sturdy 
history,  if  a  little  arcane  for  some  tastes,  but 
well  written  and  researched. 

On  a  more  popular  level  there  isjoan  Kron’s 
Home-Psych  is  a  good  read  with  some  solid  in¬ 
formation  mixed  with  some '  psycho-babble 
filler.  More  scholarly  but  along  the  same  lines 
is  Ruth  Schwartz  Cowan’s  More  Work  For 
Mother  (Basic  Books,  $17.95).  Focusing  on  the 
ever-changing  relationship  between 
technology  and  traditional  "women’s  work,” 
its  major  point  is  that  whatever  the  “advance" 

—  from  pre-ground  flour  to  microwave  oven 

—  the  advancement  of  technology  has  always 
seemed  to  create  more  work  under  the  guise  of 
producing  more  leisure  time.  It’s  popular 
social  history,  well  researched  and  written  with 
a  bite,  and  if  not  very  in-depth,  at  least  en¬ 
joyable  and  informative. 

On  a  completely  separate  sphere  is  Ruth 
Brandon’s  The  Spiritualists  (Knopf,  $16.95). 
Brandon  examines  the  passion  and  obsession 
for  the  occult  and  the  fascination  with 
spiritualism  that  thrived  in  the  nineteenth 
and  early  twentieth  century.  Filled  with  detail 
and  analysis,  the  book  takes  pains  to  place  its 
subject  in  a  historical,  psychological  and  social 
context.  The  material  on  the  connections  be¬ 
tween  women’s  new  sexual  freedom,  the  role 
of  feminism  and  the  implicit  sexuality  of 
much  of  the  spiritualism  rage  is  particularly 
interesting. 

Out  of  the  seance  and  into  the  (semi-)  work 
place,  Wendy  Kaminer’s  Women  Volunteer¬ 
ing  (Doubleday,  $15.95)  is  a  cursory  look  at 
the  relationship  between  women  and  unpaid 
labor  from  1830  to  the  present.  The  early 
chapter  on  the  history  of  women  volunteering 
is  interesting  as  a  primer.  The  later  chapters, 
which  rely  on  the  statements  of  women  who 
do  such  work  today,  are  interesting  but  essen¬ 
tially  superficial:  there  is  no  real  thesis  or 
broader  context  to  hold  the  book  together. 
The  New  Nightingales :  Hospital  Workers, 
Unions,  New  Women's  Issues  (Enquire  Press, 
$9.95)  by  Cayo  Sexton  is  a  well  written  collec¬ 
tion  of  information  about  women  in  the 
health.care  profession.  It’s  sort  of  the  flip  side 
of  Women  Volunteering.  Sturdy  historical 
and  political  analysis,  the  book  is  not  light 
reading,  but  one  of  the  few  works  to  deal  with, 
in  a  somewhat  popular  form,  the  relationship 
of  women  to  both  their  traditional  work  and 
to  the  history  and  practice  of  unionism. 

—  Michael  Bronski 
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Dyke  Detectives  Solve  Murder  Mysteries 


Murder  In  The  Collective 

Barbara  Wilson 
The  Seal  Press 
1984,  paper,  $7.95. 

Reviewed  by  Judith  Barrington 


/  / (  he  mystery  genre  has  great  possibilities  for 
*  p  feminist  writing,”  said  Barbara  Wilson 

JL  recently,  when  1  talked  with  her  about  her 
new  novel,  Murder  in  the  Collective.  “Because  it’s  a  very 
ritualized  form,  in  which  the  readers  are  not  only 
caught  up  in  your  particular  plot,  but  in  the  whole 
history  of  mysteries,  there’s  a  lot  of  leeway  to  introduce 
things  that  might  turn  readers  off  in  another  kind  of 
novel.” 

Wilson  makes  good  use  of  these  possibilities  in 
Murder  in  the  Collective ,  which  is  highly  readable,  in 
the  best  tradition  of  mysteries.  It’s  one  of  those  books 
you  have  to  go  on  reading  long  after  you  know  you 
should  turn  out  the  light  unless  you  want  to  feel  like 
hell  the  next  morning. 

Readers  might  remember  Wilson’s  previous  novel, 
Ambitious  Women,  which,  like  Murder  in  the  Collec¬ 
tive ,  takes  place  in  a  print  shop.  In  spite  of  the  similar 
settings,  the  two  books  are  quite  different,  with  this 
new  novel  introducing  the  political  ideas  in  a  noticeably 
more  comfortable  way.  “I  followed  the  mystery  conven¬ 
tion,”  said  Wilson,  “and  created  a  non -professional, 
feminist  sleuth,  with  a  companion  who  knows  both 
more  and  less  than  she  does.”  The  purpose  of  this 
convention,  Wilson  explained,  is  to  allow  one  person  in 
the  story  the  power  to  “see,”  by  investigating  what  lies 
behind  the  words  and  actions  of  all  the  other  characters. 
Because  the  sleuth  must  pay  attention  to  possible 
motives,  she  can  legitimately  explore  such  things  as  the 
attitudes  of  the  lesbians  towards  the  men,  and  the 
racism  of  the  whites  towards  the  Black  and  Filipina/o 
characters.  Because  of  this,  dialogue  that  is  concerned 
with  political  attitudes  is  much  more  believable  than  in 
most  feminist  fiction.  It  is  a  delight,  too,  to  read 
something  whose  structure  is  so  familiar  and  predic¬ 
table  as  the  mystery,  yet  which  has  a  cast  of  characters 
drawn  for  the  lesbian,  feminist,  and  leftist  commu¬ 
nities,  instead  of  the  usual  rich  eccentrics  with  their 
swimming  pools  and  mealy-mouthed  butlers. 

The  plot,  about  which  I  must  naturally  say  very 
little,  centers  around  a  proposed  merger  between  two 


print  collectives.  Best  Printing  is  a  shop  run  by  a  mixed 
collective  that  includes  the  self-appointed  sleuth,  Pam 
Nilsen  and  her  twin  sister  Penny;  a  Black  woman 
named  June;  Zee,  the  Filipina;  Elena,  a  white  lesbian; 
and  two  men,  Ray  and  Jeremy.  Elena  happens  to  be 
lovers  with  Fran,  who  is  part  of  B. Violet  Typesetting,  a 
lesbian  collective  that  includes  Hadley,  the  woman  who 
is  to  become  Pam’s  investigative  sidekick.  And  when 
Elena  suggests  the  merger,  she  sets  in  motion  the  events 
that  ultimately  lead  to  a  murder.  There  are  plenty  of 
fears  (the  men  fear  they  will  be  pushed  out  if  the  les¬ 
bians  join  their  group),  suspicions  (is  there  underlying 
racism?  do  Zee’s  political  activities  against  the  Marcos 
government  have  something  to  do  with  the  crime?), 
and  possibilities  (will  Pam’s  friendship  with  Hadley 
lead  to  something  more?). 

Wilson,  who  recently  travelled  across  the  country 
giving  readings  from  this  mystery,  is  excited  about  the 
possibilities  she  has  uncovered  by  choosing  this  form. 
“It  was  easy  to  write,”  she  told  me,  “because  it’s  stylized 
like  a  sonnet.  You  know  in  advance  judge  how  to 
structure  it:  there’s  the  introduction  to  the  characters, 
then  the  foul  deed,  after  which  an  investigator  comes 
forth.  There  are  suspicions,  research  and  interviews, 
leading  to  the  ending  —  sometimes  preceeded  by  a 
false  ending,  and  then  the  summing  up.” 

One  of  the  things  Wilson  particularly  likes  about 
the  mystery  is  that  it  offers  the  opportunity  to  create  a 
very  active  heroine.  “What  people  like,”  she  said,  “is  to 
identify,  with  the  detective,  particularly  since  she  or  he 
always  takes  control  in  the  face  of  death.  There’s  very 
little  grieving  in  mysteries,  simply  an  assumption  of 
power.”  This  is  not  altogether  good,  though,  and 
Wilson  pointed  out  to  me  that  the  detective  often  gets 
carried  away  with  the  power  invested  in  that  role. 
Indeed  in  this  book,  one  of  the  other  characters  “solves” 
the  crime  before  Pam,  and  simply  goes  to  confront  the 
guilty  party,  whereas  Pam  prepares  an  elaborate  scheme 
to  trap  her  suspect.  It  will  be  ihteresting  to  see  how 
Wilson  develops  this  delicate  balance  in  possible  future 
novels  featuring  Pam  Nilsen. 

In  addition  to  Ambitious  Women ,  Wilson  is  also 
the  author  of  Thin  Ice,  a  collection  of  short  stories,  and 
the  more  recent  Walking  on  the  Moon.  The  title  story 
in  this  last  collection,  which  is  actually  a  novella,  is  one 
of  her  finest  pieces  of  work,  combining  her  lesbian 
perspective  with  the  sensitive  writing  that  increasingly 
characterizes  her  fiction.  The  murder  mystery,  though 
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The  Sophie  Horowitz  Story 

Sarah  Schulman 
Naiad  Press 
PO  Box  10543 
Tallahassee,  FL  32302 
$7.95,  paper 

Reviewed  by  Amy  Hoffman 


Women  writers  from  Mary  Shelley  to  Marge 
Piercy  to  Doris  Lessing  have  found  science 
fiction  to  be  an  intriguing  way  to  explore 
political  and  social  theories  in  an  imaginative  and 
popular  form.  In  the  mid-seventies,  lesbian  writers  as 
well  became  fascinated  with  sci-fi’s  literary  possibilities 
(and  sales  potential).  The  Wanderground,  for  example, 
a  radical  feminist  sci-fi  fantasy,  sold  well  enough  ta 
become,  for  several  years,  a  financial  mainstay  for  its 
publisher,  Persephone  Press.  The  Sophie  Horowitz 
Story ,  I’d  like  to  theorize  wildly,  is  part  of  an  eighties 
trend  for  lesbian  and  gay  writers  to  turn  to  mysteries 
rather  than  science  fiction  when  they  decide  to  explore 
the  potential  of  a  popular  genre. 

In  science  fiction,  writers  experiment  with 
expanding  or  altering  the  possiblities  of  this  earth;  in 
mysteries,  they  attempt  to  contain  them.  The  detective, 
always  an  outsider  or  an  eccentric  of  one  kind  or 
another,  is  able  to  use  his  or  her  idiosyncratic 
perspective  to  explain  and  tidy  up  situations  that  to 
everyone  else  appear  meaningless  and  baffling.  Gay 
mystery  novelist  Nathan  Aldyne  supposedly  based  the 
plot  of  Vermillion  on  the  murder  of  Boston  hustler  Dale 
Barbre.  Of  course,  in  Aldyne’s  book  the  mystery  is 
solved,  with  flair,  by  a  gay  bartender  and  his  beautiful 
fag  hag  sidekick.  In  real  life,  Barbre’s  murderer  has 
never  been  discovered.  I  read  mysteries  for  reassurance. 
In  them,  unlike  in  real  life,  questions  always  have 
answers;  horrible  events  are  transformed  into  puz'zles, 
with  solutions. 

In  my  ideal  lesbian  or  gay  mystery,  the  detective 
can  figure  out  the  solution  because  it  hinges  on  under¬ 
standing  some  detail  of  gay  life  which  a  straight 
observer  would  inevitably  misinterpret.  The  gay 
community  is  a  perfect  environment  for  this  kind  of 
plot  since  so  much  of  our  culture,  hidden  by  necessity 
for  so  long,  involves  subtle  codes  and  signals:  the  set  of 
her  shoulders,  the  sway  of  his  hips.  Unfortunately,  the 
plot  of  Sophie  Horowitz  is  a  mess.  The  book  has  more 
loose  ends'and  extraneous  characters  than  The  Big  Sleep 
(famous  because  even  it’s  author  couldn’t  figure  out 
what  it  was  about). 

The  charm  of  The  Sophie  Horowitz  Story  lies 
completely  in  Sophie  herself,  a  tough-talking,  Jewish 
babydyke  gourmand  who  is  an  underpaid  reporter  for 
the  New  York  Feminist  News.  Sophie  spends  every 
other  weekend  eating,  smoking,  and  drinking  beer  in 
Continued  on  Book  Review  page  3 
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Alice,  Gertrude  and  Sammy  Dearest 


Dear  Sammy:  Letters  from  Gertrude 
Stein  and  Alice  B.  Toklas 

Edited  with  a  Memoir  by  Samuel  M.  Steward 
St.  Martin's  Press,  New  York,  1984 
260  pp.,  $7.95  paperback 

Parisian  Lives,  A  Novel 

Samuel  M.  Steward 

St.  Martin's  Press,  New  York,  1984 

215  pp.,  $12.95 

Reviewed  by  H.W.  Seng 


Mr.  Steward  has  gotten  a  lot  of  mileage  out  of 
Gertrude  and  Alice.  In  addition  to  this  novel 
and  the  letters  addressed  to  him  (which  were 
previously  published  by  Houghton  Mifflin  in  1977),  a 
delightful  chapter  from  his  Chapters  from  an 
Autobiography  is  devoted  to  one  of  the  most 
remarkable  couples  of  this  century.  There  is  also 
something  not  quite  honest  in  the  publisher’s  having 
slipped  a  memoir  by  Steward  (which  accounts  for  nearly 
half  the  pages)  into  a  book  whose  cover  announces  only 
the  letters  to  him  from  our  modern-day  ladies  of 
Llangollen.  That  the  memoir  is  as  charming  and  honest 
as  the  briefer  version  he  gave  us  in  his  autobiographical 
essay  redeems  Steward,  though  not,  to  my  mind,  the 
marketing  department  at  St.  Martin’s. 

Never  having  been  a  fan  of  Stein’s  writing,  I  was  a 
little  hesitant  to  accept  Steward’s  fawning  attitude 
toward  her.  He  was  introduced  to  Stein’s  writing 
through  a  professor  of  his  at  Ohio  State  who  had 
frequented  Stein’s  salon  in  Paris,  and  of  whose  death 
Steward  informed  Stein.  She  was  taken  with  him  by 
mail  and  thus  the  correspondence  began,  later  punc¬ 
tuated  by  visits  to  the  women  together  at  Bilignin,  and 
later  Alice  alone  in  Paris.  Most  of  the  letters  to  Steward 
actually  came  from  Alice  B.,  written  after  Gertrude’s 
death  in  1946.  And  if  this  sounds  like  a  disappoint¬ 


ment,  it  certainly  is  not:  the  Alice  of  few  words,  the 
adjutant,  the  domestic  wizard  writes  a  mean  letter,  full 
of  gossip,  apercus,  and  observations  on  writers  and 
painters.  That  she  remained  very  fond  of  Sam  Steward 
until  the  end  of  her  life  is  well  documented  in  the 
letters.  Who  of  us  would  not  be  delighted  with  the 
following  tribute: 

Gertrude  was  the  happiest  person  that  ever  was  but  you 
found  a  way  to  give  her  a  new  pleasure  —  and  so  I  will 
always  love  you.  ( Letters ,  156) 

And  from  Gertrude  we  learn  that  Sammy  was  either  a 
darling  or  an  angel  to  all.  Quite  a  doll,  apparently. 

Alice’s  letters  are  very  human,  full  of  sentiment 
and  apology  for  not  being  a  more  faithful 
correspondent.  While  Alice  never  forgot  the  woman 
who  had  helped  her  live  her  life  as  she  wished,  it  is  a 
measure  of  her  sexuality  —  usually  ignored  —  that  she 
never  lost  her  appreciation  for  women:  her  letters  are' 
rich  in  understated  admiration  for  beautiful  women. 

We  are  not  used  to  having  our  writers  happy;  and 
when  one  considers  the  many  desperate  and  self¬ 
destructive  writers  and  artists  whom  Gertrude 
encouraged  (and  in  some  cases  babysat)  —  Fitzgerald, 
Sherwood  Anderson,  Hemingway,  the  sculptor  Jo 
Davidson,  Thornton  Wilder,  to  name  a  few  —  this 
revelation  is  even  more  surprising.  The  love  of  an 
intelligent,  responsive  person  contributing  to  one’s  life 
and  one’s  work  is  the  magic  ingredient  most  of  the  dis¬ 
enchanted  artists  from  the  United  States  did  not  have.  I 
suspect  that  Gertrude  was  a  symbol  of  strength  to  many 
of  them,  even  those  too  small  to  admit  it  like 
Hemingway.  The  domestic  tranquility,  contributed  in 
equal  parts,  Gertrude  in  garden,  Alice  in  kitchen,  went 
a  long  way  in  creating  a  setting  in  which  Gertrude  could 
write.  (Alice  remarked  in  a  letter  written  in  1950,  “Is 
there  no  quiet  sensible  living  anymore.”) 

Never  is  there  a  suggestion  in  the  letters  or  the 
memoir  by  Steward  that  Alice  resented  her  role,  though 
as  a  gentlewoman,  a  point  Steward  stresses  perhaps  too 
strongly,  it  suited  her  temperament  as  well.  And  when 
she  shines  in  her  own  light  as  letter  writer,  auto¬ 
biographer  of  her  later  years,  and  receiver  of  the  many 
pilgrims  to  their  Paris  apartment,  we  can’t  forget  that 


but  for  Gertrude  we  probably  wouldn’t  have  known 
Alice.  This  does  not,  however,  diminish  her  place  in 
our  literary  and  emotional  history. 

The  letters  from  Gertrude  are  not  remarkable;  but, 
then,  should  we  expect  them  necessarily  to  be?  One 
assumes  her  mind  was  preoccupied  with  other  things, 
like  writing  novels,  libretti,  art  criticism,  essays.  Alice 
was  left  to  entertain  Sammy  in  the  early  mornings,  for 
Gertrude  did  not  descend  till  later.  Sometimes  the 
domestic  bliss  can  be  tiring,  and  I  found  myself  saying, 
“How  they  do  go  on.”  I  may  be  exaggerating  my  disap¬ 
pointment  in  their  not  being  remarkable  all  the  time, 
but  the  “Mixmaster  episode”  did  me  in. 

Sam  had  gone  to  a  great  deal  of  trouble  and 
expense  to  send  an  electric  blender  to  Alice  in  war  time. 
Gertrude  scolded,  at  least  until  it  finally  sunk  in  that  it 
was  a  gift  and  not  a  wartime  extravagance  on  her  part. 
Not  a  letter  went  across  the  ocean  in  which  the  praises 
of  the  Mixmaster  were  not  sung  —  from  March  1940 
until  October  1945.  It  must  have  been  quite  an 
appliance.  And  when  poor  Alice,  probablv  in  her 
excitement,  broke  the  mixing  bowl,  nothing  could  be 
found  that  would  quite  do.  Again,  a  very  domestic 
couple  indeed. 

About  their  sexual  life,  we  find  little  here.  Steward 
slept  in  the  bedroom  adjoining  theirs  at  Bilignin,  but 
not  a  peep  does  he  let  us  hear.  In  his  memoir  he  relates 
Gertrude’s  confronting  him  one  day  with  the  question, 
“Do  you  think  that  Alice  and  I  are  lesbians?”  He 
responded  that  he  didn’t  see  that  it  was  anybody’s 
business  one  way  or  the  other.  She  then  inquired,  “Are 
you  queer  or  gay  or  different  or  ‘of  it’  as  the  French  say 
or  whatever  they  are  calling  it  nowadays.”  He  says  he 
goes  both  ways.  Gertrude  plods  on,  asking  if  the 
hermetically  closeted  Thornton  Wilder  had  told  him 
they  were  lesbians.  Steward  says  Wilder  thought  they 
probably  were  in  the  beginning,  but  that  it  was  all  over 
now.  (Gertrude  didn’t  know  that  Steward  had  had  a 
sordidly  unsatisfactory  sexual  experience  with  Wilder  in 
Zurich.)  Gertrude  replies; 

How  would  he  know.  He  doesn’t  know  what  love  is.  And 
that’s  just  like  Thornie.  We  are  surrounded  "by  homo- 
Continued  on  Book  Review  page  6 


Classic  Romance:  Enduring  Charm 


The  Price  of  Salt 

Claire  Morgan 
Naiad  Press 

Tallahassee,  Florida,  1984 
280  pp.  $7.95 

Reviewed  by  Nancy  Walker 


They  say,  “You  can’t  go  home  again,”  and  I  always 
thought  it  was  true,  but  rereading,  one  more 
time,  The  Price  of  Salt  by  Claire  Morgan  did,  in 
fact,  have  the  effect  of  taking  me  home  again.  This 
remarkable  book  came  out  originally  in  hardback, 
published  by  Coward-McCann,  in  1952.  I  read  the  first 
Bantam  paperback  edition  in  1953,  the  year  it  was 
published. 

It  is  impossible  to  convey  all  my  emotions  during 
that  initial  reading  so  long  ago.  Perhaps  the  most 
significant  of  them  was  relief.  I  was  a  New  Yorker,  so  I 
knew  I  was  not  the  “only  one”;  but  until  the  time  I 
found  that  book,  at  eighteen,  I  had  no  “evidence”  that 
my  kind  of  deep-seated  feelings  of  love  and  commit¬ 
ment  existed  outside  my  own  head.  Trashy  novels 
abounded,  and  there  were  a  number  of  serious  “homo¬ 
sexual”  books  available  also,  but  they  had  the  then- 
mandatory  outcome  of  death  by  suicide,  accident, 
illness  or  other  means  for  at  least  one  of  the  pro¬ 
tagonists.  Death  or  dissolution  was  the  order  of  the  day, 
and  let  me  tell  you,  it  was  a  very  dismal  prospect. 

Feeling  that  you  were  essentially  very  different 
from  the  “norm”  and  lacking  any  kind  of  reliable 
support  system  made  life  difficult  and  painful.  Just 
where,  in  1953,  was  a  girl  to  look  for  help?  I  was  always 
a  rather  solitary  individual,  seeking  solace  for  just  about 
everything  that  hurt  in  either  music  or  books.  The  day  I 
stumbled  onto  that  incredible  little  paperback,  I  felt  I 
had  met  a  true  friend.  I  kept  the  hope  and  joy  of  this 
book  tight  to  my  heart.  It  had  a  happy  ending. 

1  actually  expected ,  despire  the  inhospitable  climate 
for  gays,  that  if  1  did  not  find  a  happy  ending  in  my 
own  lite ,  1  would  at  least  feel  neither  shame  for  loving 
anyone,  nor  the  impulse  to  do  away  with  myself.  The 
I Veil  of  Loneliness  by  Raddyffe  Hall  had  fallen  into  my 


seventeen-year-old  hands  and  depressed  my  ado¬ 
lescence  even  further  than  it  might  have  been  without 
my  internalizing  the  losses  disclosed  in  that  sad,  but 
beautiful,  book.  So  the  positive,  healthy,  happy  view  of 
gay  people  indicated  in  The  Price  of  Salt  made  a 
significant  difference  in  my  life.  It  was  not  just  another 
book.  It  was  the  book  of  my  early  adulthood,  and  its 
two  “heroines”  and  their  story  remained  vivid  in  my 
memory.  I  felt  as  if  Carol  Aird  and  Therese  Belivet  were 
my  friends. 

In  The  Price  of  Salt,  Therese  is  a  19-year-old  bud¬ 
ding  set  designer  working  in  Frankenberg’s  Department 
Store  in  New  York  City  during  the  Christmas  shopping 
season.  Carol  is  a  well-to-do,  31 -year-old  mother  shop¬ 
ping  for  a  doll  for  her  daughter.  Somehow  Therese  is 
irresistibly  drawn  to  this  stunning  blond  customer  and 
on  an  impulse  writes  her  a  Christmas  card.  Carol  must 
like  Therese  too,  because  she  responds  to  the  card  by 
calling  Therese  at  the  store  and  asking  her  to  join  her 
for  a  cup  of  coffee.  And  so  the  romance  begins. 

As  Carol  and  Therese  draw  together,  we  learn 
about  Therese’s  artistic  ambitions  and  her  somewhat 
painful  entanglement  with  her  boyfriend,  Richard. 
Carol  is  married  but  in  the  throes  of  a  divorce.  She  does 
not  love  her  husband,  but  she  does  care  a  great  deal 
about  her  little  girl.  We  meet  Carol’s  “best  friend,”  her 
former  lover  who  seems  to  want  to  keep  a  protective  eye 
on  Carol.  We  also  witness  the  tension  and  ugliness  of 
Therese  and  Carol’s  being  spied  upon  by  a  private 
detective  hired  by  Carol's  husband,  Harge,  to  gain 
evidence  to  be  used  in  court  to  take  Carol’s  child  away 
from  her. 

I  reread  the  book  several  times  between  my  first 
reading  in  1953  and  the  present  one,  and  I  still  think  it 
is  wonderful,  though  I  can’t  explain  exactly  why.  I  was 
surprised  to  see,  on  this  most  recent  reading,  that 
Morgan  really  does  not  allow  the  characters  to  reveal 
themselves  much.  The  characters  do  not  "grow”  during 
the  course  of  the  novel.  There  is  no  extended  shared 
experience  that  gives  credence  to  their  love  for  one 
another.  We  do  not  come  to  “know”  Carol  and  Therese 
as  more  than  two-dimensional  people,  and  neither 
arrives  at  any  startling  insights  about  herself  or  life. 
And  yet,  and  yet... 

What  is  it  that  makes  The  Price  of  Salt  so 


outstanding  in  what  has  become  a  veritable  ocean  of 
lesbian  novels  during  the  32  years  of  its  existence? 
Being  first  of  its  kind  is  not  enough  to  account  for  its 
enduring  charm.  The  story  has  retained  its  relevance. 
Women  do  still  marry,  discover  they  are  lesbians,  and 
get  divorced,  fighting  for,  and  often  losing,  custody  of 
tnetr  children.  Carol  s  astonishing  courage  in  the  face  of 
both  the  detective  and  the  subsequent  loss  of  her  child’s 
custody  is  still  inspirational.  The  final  twist  of  the  book 
still  catches  me  in  the  throat.  I  liked,  and  still  like,  the 
absence  of  frenzied  sexual  scenes  between  the  women. 
Love  was  what  mattered.  Love  was  what  triumphed 
originally,  and  it  is  still  what  informs  the  book  and 
lends  it  grace. 

Though  Morgan  does  not  allow  us  to  plumb  the 
depths  of  the  characters,  we  can  clearly  “see”  them  and 
even  “smell”  their  perfume.  I  have  always  felt  that  I 
would  know  Carol  anywhere.  She  was  the  older  woman 
when  I  was  a  kid  and  she  fascinated  me.  Even  at  this 
distance  in  time,  I  react  to  Carol  very  differently  from 
the  way  I  respond  to  Therese.  I  could  have  been  Therese 
in  my  imagination,  but  I  could  only  love  Carol.  And,  in 
some  ways,  I  still  do. 

The  fact  that  we  have  hundreds  of  positive, 
lesbian-affirming  novels  available  today  in  no  manner 
takes  away  from  the  basic  high  romance  of  The  Price  of 
Salt.  The  new  edition  is  virtually  the  same  in  text  as  the 
original,  though  it  says  it  is  “revised.”  The  only 
alterations  I  could  find  were  the  words  “negro”  and 
“colored”  changed  to  “black.”  All  the  locales  are  still 
recognizable  and  in  existence.  The  dismal  life  of  those 
working  full-time  in  “Frankenberg’s”  is  still  horrifyingly 
poignant.  People  often  do  lead  such  lives  of  dull 
routine  and  hopelessness.  That  part  of  the  book  is 
extremely  well-crafted.  Mrs.  Robichek,  with  whom 
Therese  works  and  whom  she  visits  one  evening,  is  a 
very  deftly  drawn  portrait  of  a  woman  suffering  with 
physical  ailments  and  endless  loneliness. 

Time  has  done  nothing  to  tarnish  the  quiet 
glimmer  of  this  lesbian  love  story,  though  it  is  unlikely 
that  the  impact  it  had  on  me  will  be  felt  by  a  young 
woman  of  today  who  has  already  read  so  much  and, 
perhaps,  experienced  a  great  deal  of  a  world  that  is  not 
quite  as  homophobic  as  the  world  of  Therese  and  Carol. 

Continued  on  Book  Review  page  7 
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The  Cult  of  Gay  Machismo 


As  If  After  Sex 

Joseph  Torchia 
Holt,  Rinehart  &  Winston 
190  pp,  $13.95 

Reviewed  by  Duncan  Mitchel 


I  once  found  myself  listening  to  a  gay  man  who  was 
saying  wistfully,  “I  wish  there  was  someplace  you 
could  go,  maybe  a  club,  where  only  masculine  men 
would  be  allowed  in.”  Like  so  many  gay  men,  he 
harbored  the  fantasy  of  rubbing  elbows  with  a  room 
packed  full  of  manly  men  in  flannel  shirts  and 
mustaches,  six  ax-handles  across  the  shoulders,  and  nary 
a  sissy  in  sight.  Ever  tactful,  I  did  not  point  out  to  him 
that  if  such  a  place  existed,  he  probably  would  not  have 
been  allowed  into  it,  for  while  he  wasn’t  a  campy  sort  he 
was  too  much  of  a  nerd  to  meet  his  own  specifications;  I 
did  not  point  out  that  his  lover,  who  was  butch  enough 
to  achieve  entry,  made  his  life  hell  by  his  readiness  to 
share  his  manliness  with  all  comers;  I  did  not  point  out 
that  a  roomful  of  such  men  would  be  excruciatingly 
boring  —  but  then  I  have  never  shared  his  fantasy.  The 
standard  male  images  exalted  by  both  gays  and  straights 

I  find  anti-erotic.  Which  isn’t  to  say  I’m  never  attracted 
by  muscular  men,  only  that  I  am  by  temperament  a 
resolute  anti-Platonist:  I  am  not  at  all  interested  in  ideal 
types,  but  rather  in  individuals.  This  makes  me  feel  at 
odds  with  other  gay  men  much  of  the  time,  for  I  suspect 
that  many  of  my  brothers  are  more  attracted  to 


Schulman’s  Sophie 

Continued  from  Book  Review  page  1 

the  bathtub  with  her  out-of-town  lover  Lillian,  and  she 
noshes  her  way  to  the  book’s  donouement  through 
every  deli  in  Brooklyn  and  the  Lower  East  Side.  As 
someone  whose  great  aunts  took  her  on  a  pilgrimage 
from  New  Jersey  to  Ratner’s  in  honor  of  her  Bat- 
Mitzvah,  this  is  a  protagonist  I  can  appreciate.  Of 
Ratner’s,  Sophie  says,  "...we’d  eat  kasha  varnishkas  at 
Ratner’s  Dairy  Restaurant  where  every  table  got  a  whole 
basket  of  onion  and  pumpernickel  rolls  tor  free....  1 
stopped  at  the  B  and  H  Dairy  for  a  good  knish.  That 
was  the  only  place  left  that  didn’t  microwave.  Tears  ran 
down  my  cheeks  dripping  into  a  glass  of  cold  schav  with 
sour  cream.”  Etc.  In  the  middle  of  reading  the  book  I 
had  to  run  out  to  buy  a  jar  of  herring  in  cream  sauce. 

Sophie,  however,  demonstrates  rather  less  savvy 
about  brands  of  leftist  and  even  feminist  politics  than 
she  does  about  Jewish  food  and  brands  of  beer  and 
cigarettes.  When  she  finally  stumbles  on  Laura  Wolfe,  a 
member  of  the  sectarian  group  “Women  Against  Bad 
Things”  whom  the  lesbians  of  the  Feminist  News  love 
to  hate,  and  who  has  disappeared  after  a  botched, 
Brinks-type  robbery  of  a  Westchester  bank,  Sophie 
fluffs  their  political  confrontation.  Feminism,  Sophie 
explains  in  an  effort  to  “reform”  Laura,  ‘“sort  of  means 
that  people  should  be  able  to  control  their  own  lifes  and 
that  we  all  have  more  options  and  open  up  our 
imaginations  and  try  new  ways  of  living  and 
challenging...’  ‘See,  you  have  no  program,”’  responds 
Laura,  disgustedly.  Who  could  disagree?  Score  one  for 
the  fanatics.  Laura  “has  these  bizarre  ideas  and  they 
somehow  seem  to  make  sense,”  muses  Sophie.  All  she 
can  come  with  to  counter  them  is  that  they  seem  a  little 
“dehumanized.” 

Even  though  she  believes  sectarian  politics  are 


Manhood  than  to  men.  Or,  worse,  they  think  they 
ought  to  be. 

For  this  reason  I  may  be  the  wrong  person  to  review 
As  If  After  Sex ,  Joseph  Torchia’s  ambivalent  novel 
about  the  Male  Principle  made  flesh  and  come  to  dwell 
among  us.  When  Seymour  Kleinberg  dared  to  question 
the  new  gay  machismo  in  Christopher  Street  a  few  years 
back,  some  readers  fumed  that  he  wanted  to  turn  us  all 
into  screaming  queens,  that  he  was  a  man-hater  (!),  and 
that  they  might  be  gay  but  they  could  still  be  Real  Men. 
Dear  reader,  spare  me.  I  don’t  hate  men,  I  love  them;  I 
eat  ‘em  for  breakfast.  But  it  seems  to  me  that  fussing 
about  masculinity  is  intimately  related  to  homophobia, 
misogyny  —  is,  in  short,  if  not  the  root  of  our  difficul¬ 
ties  as  queers  in  this  society,  that  at  least  one  of  them. 
But  each  to  his  own  —  if  you’re  into  Real  Men,  you  will 
probably  love  As  If  After  Sex,  so  just  skip  the  rest  of  this 
review  and  go  on  to  the  next  one  (I  think  it’s  The 
ADVOCATE  Companion  to  the  Works  of  Ayn  Rand) 
For  those  who  are  still  with  me  so  far:  Robert,  the 
novel’s  narrator,  is  a  young  writer  who  moves  from 
Florida  to  San  Francisco.  After  a  brief  tormented  affair 
with  a  husband  and  wife,  he  proceeds  to  a  longer 
tormented  affair  with  a  Divine  Stud  named  Julian, 
whom  he  has  seen  regularly  at  the  gym  where  they  both 
work  out.  Julian  attracts  not  only  Robert  but  all  the 
men  at  the  gym  because  of  his  anchorite  zeal  for  per¬ 
fecting  his  maleness: 

One  look  at  his  body  heaving  and  sweating,  crying  and 
hurting,  and  there  was  not  turning  back  to  the  mirrors. 
Those  powerful  men  were  powerless  against  his  hard 


heartless,  Sophie  —  after  aiming  the  usual  shots  at  that 
worn  target,  the  sixties  —  ends  up  feeling  envious  of 
the  depth  of  the  relationships  between  the  “older” 
politicos  (anyone  in  this  book  over  30  is  “older”)  she 
meets:  “God  those  connections  were  strong... It  was 
interesting  but  I  still  felt  embarrassed,  like  a  little  kid 
who  just  realized  that  she  wasn’t  really  invited  to  her 
parent’s  cocktail  party.”  Ironically,  the  sectarians,  rather 
than  the  feminists,  are  the  ones  who  act  out  of  love  for 
each  other  and  loyalty  to  their  cause,  even  if  this  means 
lying,  dope-dealing,  sexual  and  emotional  manipu-* 1 
lation  and  other  “unprincipled”  behavior.  In  contrast, 
when  Sophie  is  hauled  before  a  grand  jury,  her  sisters 
abandon  her  in  droves.  The  feminists  come  off  as 
wimps. 

I  love  the  idea  of  setting  a  mystery  in  the  midst  of  a 
women’s  newspaper;  and  the  lesbian  community,  with 
our  controversies  and  our  collectives  for  local  color,  is  a 
juicy  topic  for  satire.  However,  most  of  the  time, 
Schulman  is  incapable  of  setting  us  up  sturdily  enough 
to  make  knocking  us  down  into  an  interesting  enter¬ 
prise.  She  does  have  her  moments,  though:  the  poetic 
injustice  of  cub-reporter  Horowtiz’s  final  run-in  with 
her  editors  in  the  last  chapter  is  perfect. 

Well,  if  you  need  a  mystery,  I  suppose  there’s 
always  Agatha,  and  politics  you  can  find  in  the  Feminist 
Newses  of  the  world.  For  a  glimpse  of  the  artifacts  of 
eighties  lesbian  life  in  lower  Manhattan  —  leather  bars, 
women’s  cultural  events,  lesbian  s/m  support  groups, 
cross-dressing,  cocaine,  punk  rock,  the  headlines  in  the 
afternoon  Post,  and  the  Eldridge  Street  Synagogue  — 
The  Sophie  Horowitz  Story  is  a  good  evening’s  escapist 
reading. 


skin,  his  dark  sounds,  his  flushed  face,  his  Fierce 
determination  —  and  their  own  desire  to  have  what 
they  could  not  be.  His  pain  seemed  to  speak  to  them. .. . 

He  was  building  from  within.  He  was  making  himself 
complete,  almost  Godlike  in  the  way  he  could  create  him¬ 
self,  and  yet  he  was  so  perfectly  and  utterly  man.  (p.  3) 

One  night  Julian  leads  Robert  through  the  teeming 
streets  to  a  dirty  book  store,  where  in  a  labyrinth  of 
movie  booths  they  tumble  rapturously  into  each  other’s 
mouths.  “You’re  not  like  the  others,”  Julian  tells 
Robert.  What  others?  There’s  the  rub:  Julian,  being  the 
Divine  Stud,  feels  (in  Angelo  D’ Arcangelo’s  words) 
“that  it  was  his  duty  as  the  incarnation  of  all  that  was 
beautiful  in  men,  to  put  his  cock  like  a  sacred  wafer  or 
holy  suppository  into  whomever  desired  or  needed  it. 
This  isn’t  easy  for  Robert  to  adjust  to,  naturally,  but 
then  gods  aren’t  always  kind  —  indeed  they  are  prone 
to  S/M  relationships  with  their  devotees  —  and 
anyhow,  as  Julian  points  out,  Julian  has  to  share  Robert 
with  his  typewriter.  The  two  men  go  to  Mexico 
together,  where  Robert  grapples  further  with  the 
mysteries  of  his  deity.  But  back  in  San  Francisco,  after  a 
sinister  encounter  with  a  symbolic  figure  named 
Phaedrus,  they  begin  to  drift  apart.  Julian  ruins  his 
perfect  body  with  drugs,  and  ultimately  dies.  But 
though  his  dying  god  doesn’t  rise  again,  Robert  the 
faithful  agolyte  tends  the  Eternal  Flame:  “I  am  heartily 
sorry,  Julian:.. [f]or  having  offended....” 

“You’re  not  like  the  others,”  Julian  tells  Robert. 
Oh,  yes  he  is.  But  so  is  Julian.  Good  looks  and  muscular 
bodies  count  for  nothing  in  a  novel,  but  they  may  be 
taken  on  faith  if  the  author  supplies  appropriate  charac¬ 
terization.  But  Julian  and  Robert  are  ciphers,  mere 
mouthpieces  for  Torchia’s  meditations  on  the  male  sex. 
This  might  be  forgivable  if  Torchia  had  anything  of 
interest  to  say  about  men  or  being  a  man,  but  he 
doesn’t;  ha  isn’t  interested  in  men  anyway,  but  in  ab- 
Continued  on  Book  Review  page  7 
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lighter  in  tone,  also  reveals  Wilson’s  background  as  a 
serious  and  talented  writer.  The  form  may  be 
predictable  but  the  language  is  not,  and  we  get  plenty 
of  fresh  images.  Her  description  of  Jeremy,  for 
example,  brings  him,  in  all  his  mellow  incoherence, 
absolutely  alive:  “Not  that  he  didn’t  have  some  good 
things  to  say  from  time  to  time,  but  his  thoughts  were 
swathed  in  such  soft  blankets  of  disclaimers  and  fillers 
that  they  ususally  died  of  suffocation  before  they  were 
lifted  out  of  the  mental  crib.”  And  anyone  who  is 
familiar  with  the  Pacific  Northwest,  where  this  story  is 
located,  will  appreciate  her  description  of  the  first  warm 
days  of  summer:  “The  air  was  at  first  steamy  as  a  bath¬ 
room  with  the  door  closed;  then  the  earth  dried  out  and 
it  began  to  feel  like  another  climate  had  come  to  visit.” 

Not  only  is  Wilson  one  of  our  finest  fiction  writers 
at  the  present  time,  but  she  is  also  a  publisher  and 
translator.  It  is  particularly  noteworthy  that  she  is  using 
her  skills  with  fiction  to  translate  a  collection  of  short 
stories  by  Norwegian  writer  Cora  Sandel,  and  she 
recently  translated  three  of  the  stories  included  in  Seal 
Press’s  anthology  of  Norwegian  women  writers,  An 
Everyday  Story. 

The  literary  interests  of  this  writer  are  clearly 
diverse.  One  can  only  hope  that  she  finds  time  to 
plunge  feminist  sleuth  Pam  Nilsen  into  another  adven¬ 
ture  before  too  long. 
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Medieval  Latin  Poems  of 
Male  Love  and  Friendship 

Selected  and  Translated  by  Thomas  Stehling 
Volume  7  in  The  Garland  Library  of  Medieval 
Literature 

Garland  Publishing,  Inc.,  New  York,  1984 
19 6  pp.;  $51.00,  hardcover 

Thomas  Stehling  culls  a  remarkable  garland 
of  queer  poems  out  of  an  unlikely  dungheap: 
“Bishops,  abbots,  monks  all  the  authors  of 
poems  in  this  anthology  were  men  of  the 
church.  Anselm,  Marbod,  Baudri  and  Hidebert 
were  all  bishops.  Alcuin,  Notker  and  Abelard 
were  teachers  in  schools  for  clerics.”  As  a 
language,  Latin  has  been  preeminently  tied  to 
the  rule  of  the  Roman  Empire  but  could  also  be 
turned  toward  something  more  erotic  and 
personal.  In  both  the  Empire  and  in  the  Roman 
church,  the  erotic  remained  marginal,  rather 
like  the  pungent  graffiti  on  theological 
manuscripts.  In  today’s  Roman  church, 
homosexuality  might  flourish  —  as  in  the  late 
Cardinal  “Fanny”  Spellman’s  chambers  —  but 
only  under  cover. 

The  medieval  Roman  church,  far  from  being 
the  nursery  of  love,  was  the  greatest  enemy  not 
only  of  homosexuals  but  of  lovers  everywhere. 
Stehling  (echoing  John  Boswell’s  Christianity, 
Social  Tolerance  and  Homosexuality)  suggests 
that  homosexuality  was  only  one  among  a  mul¬ 
titude  of  sins  such  as  fornication,  gluttony  or 
lying.  While  Stehling  holds  that  homosexuality 
wasn’t  so  serious  as  murder,  his  sources  argue 
otherwise.  One  cleric  exclaims,  "In  good  faith  I 
say,  there  is  murder  in  you.”  Murderers  because 
we  kill,  rather  than  sprout,  sperm: 

A  seed  won’t  take  root  in  sterile  ground; 

It  won’t  produce  fruit,  but  will  always 

remain  in  the  mouth. 

Only  very  recently  has  the  Roman  church 
abandoned  their  campaign  against  sperm-killers 
in  order  to  concentrate  upon  the  zygote-killers. 

Setting  aside  the  stultifying  theology,  what 
are  we  to  make  of  the  poetry?  Latin  itself  is  a 
problem.  Praises  have  been  misspent  which 
have  gone  to  the  medieval  Roman  church  for 
keeping  Latin  (and  with  it  the  classical  authors) 
alive.  European  literature  would  have  been  far 
better  had  writers  let  the  Roman  Empire  die 
completely.  Because  medieval  poets  were  always 
struggling  in  the  shadow  of  classical  poets, 
whose  work  they  could  not  duplicate  since  they 
lived  in  other  circumstances,  the  work  of  these 
medieval  poets  is  always  second-hand .  Stehling 
explains  that  “Martial,  Catullus,  Horace, 
Juvenal,  Virgil  and  Ovid  again  and  again 
provided  these  medieval  poets  with  topics, 
vocabulary  and  meter.”  The  shame  is  that  we 
have  not  first  had  an  anthology  of  these  Latin 
poets  rather  than  their  country  cousin  imitators. 

Other  streams  were  more  “lively”  (an 
incongruous  word  which  Stehling  often  uses  to 
describe  the  Roman  clerics)  than  medieval  Latin. 
First  there  were  the  Arabic  writers  active  in 
Spain  before  the  Christian  triumph  over  the 
Moors  in  1492.  Arabs,  of  course,  were  infidels, 
against  whom  many  crusades  were  waged,  but 
their  verse  forms  (particularly  the  qasida  or  ode) 
are  echoed  in  poet  after  poet  —  e.g.,  Marbod  of 
Rennes  (c.  1035-1 123)  or  Hildebert  of  Lavardin 
(c.  1055-1 133).  Likewise  “A  Debate  Between 
Ganymede  and  Helen”  reminds  one  of  the 
nineth  century  Afro- Arabic  writer  Jahiz,  who 
explained,  "seeing  that  we  wrote  Dispute  Be¬ 
tween  winter  and  summer ,  giving  the  argu¬ 
ments  used  by  each  season  against  the  other, 
and  Debate  between  sheep-farmers  and  goat- 
farmers,  we  thought  it  right  also  to  reproduce  a 
discussion  between  homosexuals  and  forni¬ 
cators....” 

The  heretical  and  anti-clerical  tradition 
resided  in  the  people  who  knew  only  the  so- 
called  “vernacular”  tongues.  Latin  represented 
the  ruling  class  —  both  in  law  and  in  theology; 
the  language  itself  was  a  vehicle  for  keeping  the 
masses  in  their  places.  The  influence  of  common 
people  on  Latin  verse  is  nonetheless  considera¬ 
ble.  While  they  could  not  function  in  Latin, 
Latin  could  not  function  without  them.  For 
instance,  the  melody  of  #35  survives  and  is  closer 
to  the  troubadors  than  to  church  Latin.  Stehling 
might  omit  the  popular  verses  because  they 
were  not  in  Latin,  but  he  vastly  underestimates 
their  influence. 

Secondly  there  was  the  love  poetry  common 
among  the  "heretics.”  Pope  Innocent  III,  who 
was  the  first  to  force  Jews  to  wear  the  yellow  star, 
also  led  a  crusade  against  the  out-of-line 
Albigensians  in  Provence.  Echoes  of  the  heretics 
and  their  worship  of  the  mother-goddess  can  be 
caught  in  poem  #35,  which  begins  “O  admira- 
bile  Veneris  ydolum.”  Stehling  translates 
“ydolum"  as  "image"  and  “hcresim”  as  “defec¬ 
tion"  —  a  disingenuous  effort  to  avoid  any  hint 
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of  an  alternative  religion.  In  another  context, 
the  translator  does  allow  Helen  to  call  us  "filthy 
heretics”  who  “squander  Venus’s  tear  between  a 
man’s  thighs.”  But  since  Stehling  seems  bent  on 
keeping  his  homosexuals  orthodox,  one  might 
consult  Arthur  Evans,  Witchcraft  and  the  Gay 
Counterculture ,  for  a  less  orthodox  rendition  of 
medieval  life. 

Not  all  Gothic  influences  were  progressive. 
The  Roman  clerics  were  evidently  pioneers  in 
expressing  a  taste  for  blonds  —  particularly 
English  blonds.  Stehling  includes  no  poems  for 
Mediterranean  types.  Churchman  may  have, 
invented  the  “model”  —  a  glimmering,  blond, 
blue-eyed,  unobtainable  angel  (which  one  cleric 
confuses  with  Anglo). 

Our  contemporary  ideal  model  is  shaped  by  a 
partnership  with  the  ugly  which  we  scorn  and 
burn  in  effigies.  Thus  a  disgruntled  twelfth 
century  poet  reprimands  boy  lovers  by  arguing 
that  they  are  fat  and  ugly.  He  gives  vent  to  the 
famous  Christian  charity: 

Let  me  make  clear  why  no  one  should 
love  you; 

You’re  fatter  than  a  cow  and  stink  worse 
than  a  stirred-up  sewer.... 

Your  mouth  is  enlarged,  your  teeth  black, 
the  roof  of  your  mouth  full  of  rot; 

The  flesh  of  your  gums  is  infested  with 
wriggling  worms. 

Procter  and  Gamble  would  be  proud  of  this 
linkage:  blond,  beauty,  Anglo,  cavity-free, 
skinny  and  heterosexual. 

Finally,  a  note  on  several  particularly  exciting 
poems  in  this  anthology:  they  use  neither  the 
classical  Latin  nor  the  Christian  ideology,  but 
instead  reach  back  to  the  ancient  Hebrew  lyrics. 
Condemned  as  a  fanatic  by  Christian  fun¬ 
damentalists  and  castrated  as  well,  Peter 
Abelard  nonetheless  lived  to  write  the  beautiful 
and  lyrical  “Dolorum  solacium,”  a  David- 
Jonathan  lamentation.  The  Song  of  Solomon  (a 
favorite  repository  also  for  Provencal  poets)  in¬ 
spired  two  German  lesbians.  Number  112  con¬ 
tains  the  following  lines: 

What  should  I  compare  to  your  love? 

It  is  sweeter  than  honey  and  honeycomb. 

And  compared  to  it  the  luster  of  gold 
and  silver  becomes  worthless. 

What  else?  In  you  are  all  sweetness  and 
value. 

And  Number  113: 

When  I  remember  the  kisses  you  gave  . 
me, 

The  way  you  refreshed  my  little  breasts 
with  sweet  words,' 

I  would  like  to  die 

Since  I  cannot  see  you. 

What  good  came  out  of  medieval  literature 
—  lesbian /gay  verse,  for  instance  —  arose  in 
spite  of,  not  because  of,  Christianity. 

—  Charlie  Shively 

We  Too  Are  Drifting 

Gale  Wilhelm 
Naiad  Press,  1 984 
$6. 95  paper,  111  pp. 

I  just  want  to  run  a  stream  of  exquisite 
quotations  by  you  like  a  series  of  rippling 
notes,  then  you’ll  know;  you’ll  know  you  must 
experience  this  lovely  book.  But  you  may  want 
to  know  a  little  more. 

First  published  by  Modern  Library  in  1935, 
We  Too  Are  Drifting  was  immediately 
recognized,  despite  its  lesbian  characters  and 
theme,  for  its  literary  worth.  I,  who’ll  read 
anything  with  a  dyke  in  it,  am  often  disap¬ 
pointed  on  that  score.  But  Gale  Wilhelm  was 
(is?)  a.craftswoman  with  a  poet’s  eye  for  words 
and  phrases.  Wilhelm  on  love:  “Out  in  the 
dark  a  boat  whistled  from  the  center  of  its 
heart  and  said  Victoria....”  She  uses  no  quota¬ 
tion  marks,  little  other  punctuation.  She 
writes  simply,  directly,  seemingly  “from  the 
center  ot  [nerj  heart.” 

What  she  writes  in  this  novel  is  the  story  of 
an  artist  who  falls  in  love.  She  speaks  of  Jan’s 
tools,  her  imagination,  her  surges  of  creativity 
in  the  night  in  a  way  so  true  to  my  experience  I 
have  never  read  it  described  better. 

Jan  is  involved  with  Madeline  from  the 
start.  She  doesn’t  love  her,  but  Madeline  is 
obsessed  by  Jan  and  Jan  cannot  resist  Madeline 
sexually.  I  have  never  seen  a  woman’s  lust  for 
another  woman  portrayed  so  starkly ,  without  a 
hint  of  prettiness.  And  toward  the  end,  when 
Jan  becomes  violent,  though  I  turn  against 
her,  enraged,  I  understand  that  undercurrent 
of  violent  resistance  so  tied  to  sexual  need 
untempered  by  softer  emotions. 

Victoria,  whose  name  is  in  every  heart¬ 
rending  boat  whistle,  is  the  beloved.  Young, 
pretty,  innocent,  sincere.  None  of  Madeline's 
trickery  about  her,  she  is  more  than  Jan  ever 
hoped  for.  Jan's  sense  of  wonder  that  such  a 
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woman  should  love  her  and  discern  her  in¬ 
tentions  without  fleeing  is  again,  so  inherent 
in  my  own  lesbian  experience  I  recognize  it 
with  a  breath-taking  shock.  Gale  Wilhelm  — 
who  were  you  that  you  captured  us  so  well  — 
where  have  you  gone  with  your  incredible 
genius? 

Kletin  is  a  male  sculptor  who  loves  Jan,  but 
respects  her  lesbian  preferences.  The  quality 
of  this  love,  its  honorableness,  his  respect, 
makes  him  one  of  the  most  sympathetically 
drawn  males  in  lesbian  literature.  A  surprising 
end  for  Kletin  convinces  me  of  Wilhelm’s  in¬ 
tuitive  understanding  of  the  subversive  nature 
of  straight  male  literature  and  her  own  far¬ 
sightedness  in  reversing  those  traditions. 


Gale  Wilhelm 


The  perfect  lesbian.  This  may  be  the  most 
difficult  concept  for  some  readers  to  accept, 
but  I  can  remember  conceiving  of  such  an 
ideal,  aspiring  to  it,  and  finding  it  miraculous¬ 
ly  confirmed  in  the  bits  and  pieces  of  lesbian 
culture  I  came  by  in  the  early  sixties.  One  ren¬ 
dition  of  that  ideal  is  portrayed  by  the  sculptor 
W.B.  Edmonds  in  the  bust  of  a  white  woman, 
“Janine.”  A  photograph  of  the  work  appeared 
on  the  December/January  1970-1971  cover  of 
The  Ladder.  Wilhelm’s  description  is  eerily 
similar: 

Her  throat  came  strong  and  dark  out  of 
the  robe  and  her  face  was  narrow  and 
dark  and  hollowed  out  under  the  cheek 
bones  and  the  chin  was  strong.  It  was  a 
strong  face  but  it  was  blank  as  a 
mask... .  It  was  queer,  you  couldn’t  find 
a  thing  in  her  face  but  when  she  looked 
at  you  you  knew  her  hard  young  boy’s 
body  was  a  lie. 

The  face,  “blank  as  a  mask,”  is  troubling, 
like  the  heroine  herself  who  speaks  from 
almost  no  past,  appears  to  show  almost  no 
emotion,  yet  draws  women  to  her  for  just’ 
these  reasons.  Even  today  as  I  reject  such  a 
blank-mask  way  of  life  myself,  I  am  glad  to  see 
it  captured  again,  and  preserved  by  Naiad 
Press  for  our  history. 

Gale  Wilhelm  contributed  some  of  the 
finer  works  in  our  literary  heritage.  We  can 
emulate  her  unique  style,  identify  with  her 
hard  truths,  see  her  characters  in  ourselves.  My 
various  dyke-caps  are  off  in  homage  to  the  ser¬ 
vice  Naiad  Press  has,  once  again,  done  us  by 
pursuing  the  rights  to  another  classic  and  mak¬ 
ing  it  accessible  to  us. 

—  Lee  Lynch 

HOT  OFF 
THE  PRESSES 

Women’s  lives,  history  and  studies  have 
been  a  constantly  growing  trend  in  publishing 
over  the  past  15  years  and  as  time  goes  on, 
these  books  seem  to  be  getting  better  and 
more  varied.  Finally  there  is  a  comprehensive, 
well-documented  life  of  founding  mother 
Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton:  In  Her  Own  Right, 
by  Elisabeth  Griffith  (Oxford  U.  Press, 
$17.95).  Griffith  focuses  upon  both  the  life 
and  the  social  atmosphere  tvhich  led  to  the 
beginnings  of  the  first  wave  of  American 
feminism.  Another  life  story  is  Barbara  Sicher- 
man’s  Alice  Hamilton:  A  Life  in  Letters  (Har¬ 
vard  U.  Press,  $25.00).  Hamilton  was  a 
pioneer  social  reformer,  pacifist,  civil  liber¬ 
tarian  and  the  first  and  foremost  industrial 
toxicologist.  The  selection  of  letters  gives  us 
both  a  good  view  of  Hamilton's  life  and  a 
more  intimate  look  at  the-  social  lives  and 
scopes  of  early  twentieth  century  women 
reformers.  Perhaps  the  only  fault  is  that 
Sicherman  refuses  to  speculate  on  the  obvious 
sexual  implications  in  the  lives  and  works  of 
the  women  at  Hull  House  and  their  associates. 

On  the  centennial  of  her  birth,  the  book 
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world  is  making  much  of  Eleanor  Roosevelt. 
Ruth  McClure  has  edited  Eleanor  Roosevelt, 
An  Eager  Spirit:  Selected  Letters  of  Dorothy 
Dow  1933-45  (Norton,  $16.95).  Dow,  who 
was  Roosevelt’s  secretary  for  this  time,  gives  an 
insider’s  look  at  the  First  Lady  and 
Washington  politics  and  social  life.  Although 
it  is  a  more  personal  view  than  some,  the 
material  is  circumscribed  by  the  necessity  of 
being  written  by  a  loyal  worker  to  her  family 
and  friends;  it  is  a  new,  but  not  necessarily  ex¬ 
citing  or  moving. look  at  Roosevelt  and  her  life. 

Making  The  Invisible  Woman  Visible  by 
Anne  Firor  Scott  (University  of  Illinois  Press, 
$  10.05)  is  a  collection  of  this  historian’s  papers 
and  writings.  Much  of  the  material  is  in¬ 
teresting,  but  it  is  all  very  culture-bound  to 
white,  middle-class  women.  The  fact  that 
Scott’s  main  interest  is  Southern  women 
makes  this  even  more  problematic.  She  does 
address  this  sometimes  in  notations  on  old 
essays,  but  interesting  as  much  of  the  material 
is,  it  feels  truncated  and  incomplete  in  matters 
of  class  and  race.  A  good  antidote  to  the  Scott 
book  is  Dorothy  Sterling’s  collection  We  Are 
Your  Sisters:  Black  Women  in  the  Nineteenth 
Century  (Northon,  $22).  Taken  from  letters, 
diaries,  organizational  records  and 
autobiographies,  Sterling  has  attempted,  to 
show  the  variety  and  scope  of  Black  women’s 
lives,  as  well  as  their  relationship  to  men, 
white  women,  work  and  feminism.  The  book 
is  an  invaluable  addition  to  both  Black  and 
women’s  history.  In  the  same  vein,  but  more 
expansive,  is  Paula  Giddings’  Where  and 
When  I  Enter:  The  Impact  of  Black  Women 
on  Race  and  Sex  in  America  (Morrow, 
$15.95).  A  social  and  political  history  of  Black 
women  and  their  connection  with  both 
feminism  and  the  civil  rights  movement,  the 
book  is  well  written  and  comprehensive. 
Rather  than  examining  specific  lives,  Gid¬ 
dings  has  written  an  overview'  and  has  made 
many  important  connections  between  the 
varying  aims  of  different  progressive  groups. 

Focusing  mainly  on  academic  thought  and 
intellectual  history,  Rosalind  Rosenberg’s 
Beyond  Separate  Spheres:  Intellectual  Roots 
of  Modern  Feminism  (Yale  U.  Press,  $10.95) 
traces  the  emergence  of  both  the  feminist 
movement  and  the  gradual  change  in  social 
perception  of  what  women  were  allowed  in 
the  social  and  political  world.  It  is  sturdy 
history,  if  a  little  arcane  for  some  tastes,  but 
well  written  and  researched. 

On  a  more  popular  level  there  is  Joan  Kron’s 
Home-Psych  is  a  good  read  with  some  solid  in¬ 
formation  mixed  with  some  psycho-babble 
filler.  More  scholarly  but  along  the  same  lines 
is  Ruth  Schwartz  Cowan’s  More  Work  For 
Mother {Bis\c  Books,  $17.95).  Focusing  on  the 
ever-changing  relationship  between 
technology  and  traditional  “women’s  work," 
its  major  point  is  that  whatever  the  “advance” 

—  from  pre-ground  flour  to  microwave  oven 

—  the  advancement  of  technology  has  always 
seemed  to  create  more  work  under  the  guise  of 
producing  more  leisure  time.  It’s  popular 
social  history,  well  researched  and  written  with 
a  bite,  and  if  not  very  in-depth,  at  least  en¬ 
joyable  and  informative. 

On  a  completely  separate  sphere  is  Ruth 
Brandon’s  The  Spiritualists  (Knopf,  $16.95). 
Brandon  examines  the  passion  and  obsession 
for  the  occult  and  the  fascination  with 
spiritualism  that  thrived  in  the  nineteenth 
and  early  twentieth  century.  Filled  with  detail 
and  analysis,  the  book  takes  pains  to  place  its 
subject  in  a  historical,  psychological  and  social 
context.  The  material  on  the  connections  be¬ 
tween  women’s  new  sexual  freedom,  the  role 
of  feminism  and  the  implicit  sexuality  of 
much  of  the  spiritualism  rage  is  particularly 
interesting. 

Out  of  the  seance  and  into  the  (semi-)  work 
place,  Wendy  Kaminer’s  Women  Volunteer¬ 
ing  (Doubleday,  $15.95)  is  a  cursory  look  at 
the  relationship  between  women  and  unpaid 
labor  from  1830  to  the  present.  The  early 
chapter  on  the  history  of  women  volunteering 
is  interesting  as  a  primer.  The  later  chapters, 
which  rely  on  the  statements  of  women  who 
do  such  work  today,  are  interesting  but  essen¬ 
tially  superficial:  there  is  no  real  thesis  or 
broader  context  to  hold  the  book  together. 
The  New  Nightingales:  Hospital  Workers, 
Unions,  New  Women's  Issues  (Enquire  Press, 
$9.95)  by  Cayo  Sexton  is  a  well  written  collec¬ 
tion  of  information  about  women  in  the 
health.care  profession.  It’s  sort  of  the  flip  side 
of  Women  yolunteenng.  Sturdy  historical 
and  political  analysis,  the  book  is  not  light 
reading,  but  one  of  the  few  works  to  deal  with, 
in  a  somewhat  popular  form,  the  relationship 
of  women  to  both  their  traditional  work  and 
to  the  history  and  practice  of  unionism. 

—  Michael  Bronskt 
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you  will  have  to  see  us 
and  you  will  have  to  hear  us 
and  you  will  be  moved 

“Sanctuary,”  Leah  Pesa  Kushner,  in  Shadow  on  A 

Tightrope 

y  belly  is  covered  with  hair  and  stretch  marks.  I 
feel  it  hanging  over  my  legs,  curving  up  to 
touch  my  breasts,  and  folding  around  my  ribs 
to  become  my  back.  My  thighs  rub  together,  my  chin  is 
soft,  and  even  your  disgust  can’t  burn  me  down  to  the 
bone. 

A  boy  threw  a  dart  at  my  stomach,  once.  I  was 
eight.  We  were  waiting  for  the  school  bus.  It  didn’t 
really  hurt,  but  it  stuck.  My  fat  sister  started  to-cry.  I 
didn’t  want  to  act  like  her,  so  I  pulled  it  out  of  my  skin 
and  laughed.  The  words  of  the  women  in  Shadow  on  a 
Tightrope  are  sticking  with  me  with  a  lot  more  force 
than  that  dart.  What  is  moving  them  is  not  childish 
malice,  or  ridicule,  or  what  Audre  Lorde  calls  fear  of 
difference,  but  a  need  to  tell  the  truth  about  their  lives 
instead  of  being  silent  targets  or  trying  to  live  jammed 
into  too  small  a  place. 

Shadow  was  not  an  easy  book  for  me.  1  was 
conscious  of  my  body  as  I  read  it:  leaning  over  the 
kitchen  table  with  my  breasts  pressing  against  the  edge, 
shifting  sideways  in  a  chiar  with  one  leg  hanging  over 
the  arm.  Lying  on  the  bed  with  the  book  propped  up 
on  my  belly  and  my  jeans  unfastened  to  give  me  room 
to  breathe.  I  was  aware  of  myself  as  a  fat  woman  listen¬ 
ing  to  other  fat  women,  always  with  one  eye  on  how  we 
look  to  thin  people,  the  only  people  who  have  ever 
counted.  I’ve  spent  a  lifetime  feeling  repulsive,  so  I’m 
not  about  to  wake  up  to  the  fact  that  I'm  a  full  human 
being  (and  I  mean  full)  without  hesitations  and 
suspicions.  But  the  honesty  in  these  articles,  interviews, 
and  poems  reached  me,  and  I  forgot,  for  a  while,  any¬ 
way,  those  other  eyes  and  the  compulsion  to  laugh. 

There  is  radical  information  in  this  book.  It  would 
be  worth  reading  on  the  strength  of  one  fact  alone: 
99%  of  all  diets  fail.  They  just  don’t  work  over  time. 
When  women  pull  back  from  the  culture  enough  to 
hear  that,  things  change. 

There’s  more.  Vivian  Mayer  points  out  that  fat 
people  don’t  eat  more  than  thin  people.  In  fact,  fat 
people  have  been  found  to  have  elevated  free  fatty  acid 
levels,  a  condition  that  is  a  biochemical  sign  of  starva¬ 
tion  in  thin  people.  Mayer  offers  a  critique  of  “obesity” 
science  that  turns  the  assumptions  of  medical  profes¬ 
sionals  inside  out  —  not  only  on  the  basis  of  their  own 
evidence,  but  more  importantly  for  her  and  for  fat 
liberation,  on  the  basis  of  the  things  she  knows  from 
living  as  a  fat  woman.  Kelly  describes  the  biology  of  fat 
and  dieting  that  leaves  dieters  gaining  back  more 
weight  than  they  lose  after  each  failed  diet,  their  bodies 
digesting  their  own  hearts,  brains,  and  muscles  in  place 
of  food  in  the  meantime.  She  is  direct:  “Dieting  is  star¬ 
vation,  it  is  self  abuse,  it  is  self-hate.” 

That  hate  leads  to  desperate  measures.  The 


permission  doctors  feel  to  try  and  change  our  bodies  at 
any  cost  is  well-documented  here.  Lynn  Mabel-Lois 
gives  a  terrible  account  of  taking  diet  pills  “on  and  off 
from  age  six  or  seven  to  age  twenty,”  losing  hair, 
resistance  to  disease,  friends,  and  the  feeling  in  her  ex¬ 
tremities,  along  with  varying  amounts  of  fat.  In  the  sec¬ 
tion  called  “They’re  Trying  to  Kill  Us  for  Our  Own 
Good:  Medical  crimes  and  the  dieting  war  against 
women,”  writers  describe  intestinal  bypass  operations, 
gastric  bypass,  and  new  surgical  procedures  that  are  in 
the  works,  as  well  as  dealing  with  bulimia  and  formal 
weight  loss  plans.  The  details  of  the  surgeries  and  the 
rislcs  involved  are  frightening.  I  was  enraged  at  how 
casual  doctors  are  with  our  lives  and  health,  and  shaken 
by  the  suffering  these  women  record.  Since  I  know  that 
I  will  never  take  that  one  to  15%  chance  of  dying 
during  a  weight-loss  operation,  I  thought  I’d  gotten  off 
easy,  until  reading  Mona  Hudson’s  account  of  lying  on 
a  wheeled  bed  waiting  to  be  cut  connected  with  a 
memory  of  myself  —  sitting  on  the  steps  outside  school 
during  lunch  hour,  quietly  digging  in  my  arm  with  an 
icepick.  We  both  learned  that  our  bodies  were  horrors. 

Other  sections  of  the  book  describe  the  impact  of 
fat-hating  on  daily  life:  Terre  Poppe  fighting  her  way 
through  her  childhood  in  women’s  dresses  because  they 
were  cheaper  than  fat  kids’  clothes,  Lyn  Levy  being  told 
by  a  lover  how  beautiful  she  will  be  when  she’s  thin, 
Susan  J.  Norman  thinking  of  suicide  at  a  swimming 
pool  in  a  suit  that  doesn’t  fit.  Nehandra  Landers  gives  a 
description  of  street  harassment: 

. .  .1  wonder  if  she  knows  what  it’s  like  to  be  forced  to  walk 
down  the  street  with  your  eyes  straight  ahead  and  not 
daring  to  look  right  or  left,  because  you  know  what’s 
coming.  The  feet  move  fast  —  faster  than  usual,  the 
throat  constricts  and  goes  dry  (you  don’t  swallow  —  that 
would  indicate  emotion)  or  you  taste  the  beginnings  of 
vomit,  laying  bitter  at  the  back  of  your  tonuge.  You 
know  what’s  coming.  Sometimes  nothing  and  sometimes 
an  avalanche.  It  doesn’t  matter  which.  Your  stomach 
gurgles,  your  muscles  tense.  By  the  time  you’ve  gotten 
through  the  two-block  battle  zone  and  to  the  bus  stop, 
you’re  sore  all  over,  out  of  breath,  and  there’s  a  pain  in 
your  stomach  acute  enough  to  make  you  bend  forward 
for  relief. 


I  recognize  the  pain,  but  Landers  is  describing  the 
special  intensity  of  being  “cut  cold  by  you  own”  as  it 
affects  her:  a  fat  Black  woman  who  knows  that  “histori¬ 
cal  events  involving  Black  people  have  demanded  that 
we  either  bond  or  die.”  One  of  the  valuable  things  for 
me  about  Shadow  is  that  the  writing  doesn’t  simply 
mirror  my  experiences  as  a  white  gentile  from  the 
middle  class;  I’ve  always  hated  mirrors,  as  useful  as  they 
can  sometimes  be.  The  book  at  least  begins  to  suggest 
the  range-  of  backgrounds  and  struggles  in  the  lives  of 
fat  womep,  and  individual  articles  made  me  face  my 
own  attitudes  about  class,  age,  race,  and  disabilities 
even  as  I  was  shaking  and  crying  to  recognize  as  oppres¬ 
sion  the  attitudes  about  fat  that  have  been  strangling 
me  all  my  life.  The  editors  acknowledge  that  the 
diversity  could  have  been  greater,  but  this  is  a  start. 

Shadow  suffers  for  its  lack  of  graphics,  for  if 
anyone  needs  visual  images  that  celebrate  them,  fat 
women  do.  There  are  other  celebrations  here,  though. 
Cynthia  Riggs  is  starting  a  mail-order  clothing  business 
of  natural  fiber  clothes  that  will  fit  big  women.  (She  can 
be  reached  at  P.O.  Box  203,  Cotati,  CA  94928  for  a 
catalogue.)  Elana  Dykewomon  writes  of  “having  been 
in  rooms  where  size  had  changed,  where  the  propor¬ 
tions  of  womyn  had  begun  to  feel  different,”  that  a 
shift  in  reality  happens  when  fat  women  begin  to  look 
at  each  other.  Judith  Stein  moves  from  a  description  of 
her  karate  class  to  a  fantasy  of  a  “Moving  Women” 
celebration  where  fat  women  do  karate,  dance,  and 
other  athletics.  Kelly  evokes  the  “full,  round,  big, 
strong,  soft,  warm  woman”  as  the  traditional  image  of 
the  Goddess  in  many  cultures,  and  she  goes  on  to  say: 
“We  have  tremendous  sexual  energy,  we  have  sensuous 
soft  round  soft  bodies  that  just  have  to  be  touched.”  I 
ache  for  a  fat  lesbian  erotica,  for  fat  dyke  massage 
classes  and. writers’  groups  and  civil  disobedience  af¬ 
finity  groups  and  swim  teams  and  car  pools,  for  lesbians 
of  all  sizes  who  don’t  shy  from  the  sight  and  the  touch 
of  a  fat  woman,  and  who  won’t  tell  me  I’m  sick,  lazy,  or 
lying  when  I  say  I’m  oppressed.  Shadow  on  a  Tightrope 
leaves  me  with  a  lot  of  anger  and  some  unmet  needs, 
but  it  also  leaves  me  with  the  voices  of  fat  women  as 
sensitive,  articulate,  creative  beings.  That’s  a  rare  sound 
in  literature.  I’m  starving  for  more. 
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Sammy  Dearest 

Continued  from  Book  Review  page  2 

sexuals,  they  do  all  the  good  things  in  all  the  arts,  and 
when  1  ran  down  the  male  ones  to  Hemingway  it  was 
because  I  thought  he  was  a  secret  one.  If  Shakespeare  had 
had  a  psychiatrist  then  we  would  never  have  had  the 
plays  or  sonnets.  I  like  all  people  who  produce  and  Alice 
does  too  and  what  they  do  in  bed  is  their  own  business, 
and  what  we  do  is  not  theirs.  We  saw  a  part  of  this  in  you 
but  there  was  a  dark  corner  and  we  were  puzzled  and 
now  we  have  the  right  answer,  haven't  we.  ( Memoir ,  56) 

By  the  time  Steward  began  visiting  the  two 
women,  long  after  the  days  of  Gertrude’s  salon  in  the 
twenties,  they  were  very  private  people,  though  they 
did  have  their  circle  of  friends  at  Bilignin.  They  had 
little  or  no  association  with  the  Natalie  Barney  set,  in 
their  eyes  much  too  frivolous,  I  suspect.  They 
surrounded  themselves  with  men,  the  majority  of 
whom  we  have  since  discovered  were  either  homo¬ 
sexual,  bisexual  or  just  plain  confused.  At  least  in  the 
early  stages  of  their  friendship  with  Steward  there  is 
something  motherly  in  their  affection;  but,  then,  as  an 
aspiring  alcoholic,  a  group  for  which  both  women  by 
that  time  had  little  use  and  harsh  words,  he  probably 
needed  taking  care  of. 

One  of  Gertrude’s  proteges  we  hear  about  in  the 
memoir  and  letters  is  Sir  Francis  Rose,  who  is  the 
inspiration  for  Steward’s  novel,  Parisian  Lives.  Alice  and 
Gertrude  appear  here  as  well,  somewhat  gratuitously 
under  their  own  names.  If  I  hadn’t  previously  read 
Stud ,  a  collection  of  Steward’s  stories  written  under  the 
name  Phil  Andros,  I  would  advise  Steward  to  steer  clear 
of  Fiction  completely.  Some  of  the  stories  in  Stud  are 
very  fine  indeed,  particularly  those  that  deal  with  inter¬ 


racial  sex.  From  what  we  learn  in  this  memoir  and  in 
Alice’s  letters,  it’s  all  too  clear  that  very  little 
imagination  went  into  the  creation  of  Sir  Arthur  Lyly. 
His  affairs,  with  a  Chicago  underworld  character  who 
rips  him  off  royally  (and  who  is  all-at-sea  in  the  com¬ 
pany  of  Gertrude  and  Alice)  and  with  a  Spanish  peasant 
who  turns  out  to  be  his  son,  are  lifted  without  much 
modification  from  life.  I’ll  let  the  fictional  Alice  B. 
Toklas  —  and  for  all  we  know,  the  historical  Alice  as 
well  —  have  the  last  and  most  accurate  word  on  Sir 
Arthur  and  his  tediously  predictable  adventures: 
‘“Good  heavens,’  she  said,  ‘we’ve  seen  so  much  of  this 
sort  of  thing  in  our  lives  that  we  have  got  dreadfully 
bored  with  it.  Just  worn  out  with  all  these  tales,  I 
guess.’”  ( PL ,  174)  As  was  this  reader,  as  well. 

Earlier  in  the  novel  Alice  described  Sir  Arthur  as 
“wholly  sexual  and  wholly  animal....  And  yet  I  don’t 
mean  that  as  condemnation.”  ( PL ,  153)  That  doesn’t 
sound  like  Alice  to  me.  It  sounds  more  like  an  author’s  . 
attempt  to  make  a  self-indulgent,  moneyed  and 
privileged,  romantic  artist  more  interesting  than  he 
actually  is.  Johnny  McAndrews  (Steward)  is  quite  taken 
with  Lyly  (Rose),  but  given  Lyly’s  celebrity  and  the  fact 
that  any  member  of  the  club  automatically  qualified  for 
friendship  in  a  world  constantly  conspiring  against  the 
homosexual,  it  is  understandable  —  in  life  if  not  in  this 
particular  fiction. 

That  world  back  then,  its  secretiveness,  its  fierce 
competition  for  the  quarry  hidden  in  the  crowd,  its 
perpetual  hunt:  if  it  is  to  be  portrayed  as  fiction  rather 
than  as  sociology,  it  must  have  some  characters  who 
stand  out  against  such  a  monochromatic  background. 


Neither  Arthur  nor  Johnny  is  out  of  the  ordinary. 
Despite  their  escapades  they  lack  excitement.  This 
could  have  a  great  deal  to  do  with  Steward’s  very  flat 
prose.  Still,  as  character*,  both  men  are  dull.  There  is 
one  episode  which  much  might  have  been  made  of. 
Johnny  lures  Arthur’s  hired  sadist  to  Finisterre  for  a 
holiday,  but  after  learning  that  all  went  well  and  that 
the  S&M  hustler  is  not  a  psychopath,  we  are  switched 
back  to  the  saga  of  Arthur. 

The  world  in  which  Arthur  and  Johnny  find  them¬ 
selves,  in  elaborate  contradistinction  to  the  domestic 
order  of  Alice’s  and  Gertrude’s  menage ,  is  one  that  only 
Genet  and  Purdy  presently  have  access  to  in  fiction. 
Steward  theoretically  knows  that  world: 

. .  .If  you  live  in  a  world  where  black  is  the  only  color,  how 
can  one  thing  be  blacker  than  another?  Arthur’s  world  — 
and  mine  too  —  was  a  world  of  take-what-you-wanted, 
with  only  two  concerns:  do  not  get  caught  by  the  police, 
and  do  nothing  to  harm  yourself.  We  we^e  victims  of 
anomia,  bragging  that  we  were  natural,  free,  and  unin¬ 
hibited.  We  rejected  the  narrow  codes  of  our  social 
matrix,  for  beside  the  skillful  and  silent  American  perse¬ 
cution  of  the  homosesual,  the  whole  history  of  anti- 
Semitism  was  almost  amateurish.  (PL,  163) 

In  Parisian  Lives  such  a  world  eludes  him,  not 
helped  by  the  fact  that  Steward  delimits  his  imagina¬ 
tion  by  incorporating  too  many  givens  into  his  novel’s 
world.  The  more  fiction  by  gay  men  and  lesbians  I  read, 
the  more  I’m  convinced  that  autobiography-as-novel  is 
poison,  except  in  the  deftest  magician’s  hand.  There 
must  be  a  transformation  of  the  experience. 
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(617)  522-5900 

COUNSELING 
ASSOCIATES 
23  East  Main  St. 
Westboro,  MA  01581 
(617)  366-8576 

MASS.  BAY 
COUNSELING  ASSOC. 

35  Huntington  Ave.  #331 
Boston,  MA  021 16 
(617)  353-0225 

ARADIA  COUNSELING 
FOR  WOMEN 
520  Commonwealth  Ave. 
Kenmore  Square 
Boston,  MA  02115 
(617)  247-4861 


GAY  AND  LESBIAN 
COUNSELING  SERVICE 
600  Washington  St.,  Rm.  219 
Boston,  MA  02111 
542-5188 

DR.  KENNETH  H.  ORTH 
Psychotherapist 
319  Mass.  Ave. 

Arlington,  MA  02174 
(617)  643-1112 


DR.  STEPHEN  GOLBURGH 
Licensed  Clinical 
Psychologist 
1330  Beacon  St.  #231 
Brookline,  MA  02146 
(617)  734-6996 


CAREER  COUNSELING 

PAULA  HERRINGTON 
(617)  628-9043 

PODIATRY 

A  HOUSECALL 
Jeanne  M.  Arnold,  DPM 
William  A.  Sandberg,  DPM 
(617)  396-7527 

ILLUSTRATION/DESIGN 

Jean  Vallon 
75  Everett  St. 

Jamaica  Plain,  MA  02130 
(617)  522-3278 


REAL  ESTATE 

MARK  THOMAS  CO,  LTD 
Mark  Zimmerman 
Charles  St. 

Boston,  MA  02114 
(617)  227-2209 

RACHAEL  REALTY  CO.  ING. 
318  Harvard  St.  #31 
The  Arcade  Building 
Brookline,  MA  02146 
277-0230 


REMODELING 

T.H.E.  CONTRACTORS,  INC. 
36  Pine  St. 

Chelsea,  MA  02150 
(617)  889-4347 

LITTLE  BEAR  AND  COM¬ 
PANY 

(617)  296-1770 


TRAVEl 

FOREX  TRAVEL 
76  Arlington  St. 

Boston  Park  Plaza 
482-2900 

NOBSCOTT TRAVEL 
AND  SHUTTLE  SERVICE 
795  Water  St. 

Framingham,  MA  01701 
(617)  877-2278 
(617)235-2040 

WOMEN 

NEW  WORDS  BOOKSTORE 
186  Hampshire  St. 
Cambridge,  MA  02139 
(617)876-5310 

WOMENCRAFTS,  INC. 

P.O.  Box  190 

373  Commercial  St. 

Provincetown,  MA  02657 


WOMEN’S  BARS 

SOMEWHERE/ELSE 
295  Franklin  St. 
Boston,  MA 
423-7730 


This  guide  provides  a  listing 
of  gay/lesbian  owned,  staffed, 
or  supportive  businesses  and 
services.  To  have  your  busi¬ 
ness  or  service  listed  (for  only 
$100.00  per  year)  call  426-4469. 
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Gay  Machismo 

Continued  from  Book  Review  page  3 

stract  manhood,  so  he  ends  up  saying  nothing  about 
either  men  or  manhood.  It  might  be  possible  to  over¬ 
look,  even  this  if  As  If  After  Sex  weren’t  written  in  such 
an  unbearably  leaden,  pretentious,  and  humorless  style; 
if  Catholic  allusions  and  imagery  didn’t  abound;  if 
Torchia  didn’t  use  the  word  “sex”  as  a  leitmotif,  playing 
on  its  various  meanings  —  sexual  activity,  sexuality, 
gender,  and  above  all  genitalia:  “a  tug  on  my  conscious¬ 
ness  as  well  as  my  sex”  (p.  32),  “my  sex  in  his  hand”  (p. 
39),  “wounded  in  more  than  my  sex”  (p.  170),  “some 
creature  battered  and  broken  in  its  sex”  (p.  177).  This 
last  device  might  work  if  it  were  limited  to  Robert,  but 
all  the  characters,  including  a  street  hustler  and  an 
elderly  customer  of  Julian’s,  talk  the  same  way.  And 
then  there’s  this  other  thing. 

The  little  piles  of  short  sentences. 

Piled  on  top  of  each  other  like  this. 

He  does  it  a  lot,  every  few  pages  sometimes. 

I  guess  he  thinks  it’s  poetic,  or  at  any  rate  artistic. 

But  it  gets  old,  really  old,  very  soon.  That  it’s  so 
easy  to  parody  helps  matters  not  at  all. 

Of  course  it  may  be  that  Torchia  wrote  As  If  After 
Sex  to  criticize  the  cult  of  gay  machismo.  There  is,  after 
all,  the  unhappy  ending.  But  if  so,  I  feel  certain  the 
men  at  whom  it  is  aimed  will  not  perceive  the  criticism; 
the  blade  of  Torchia’s  irony  is  just  too  dull.  More  likely 
the  book  will  read  as  what  it  probably  really  is  anyhow: 
a  lament  of  shattered  faith,  a  cry  from  the  depths 
against  men  who  turn  out  to  be  not  gods  but  only  boys 
in  carapaces  of  muscle  and  denim  and  leather.  The 
hope  will  remain  that  somewhere  the  true  incarnation 
of  the  god  exists.  But  he  doesn’t  exist.  This  is  not  to  say 
we  shouldn’t  admire,  or  lust  after,  muscular  bodies, 
only  that  muscular  bodies  have  no  meaning  beyond 
themselves.  They  are  not  manifestations  of  some 
Platonic  Idea  of  Maleness. 

A  word  about  the  novel’s  unhappy  ending  is  also 
in  order.  Aside  from  its  comparative  sexual  explicitness, 
As  If  After  Sex  could  have  been  written  and  published 
in  the  1950s:  one  sick  pervert  dies  from  too  many  drugs, 
the  other  is  plunged  into  grief.  It  isn’t  just  this  book  I’m 
complaining  about.  The  same  is  true  of  far  too  much 
recent  gay  male  fiction,  whose  authors  seem  to  think 
that  ending  with  misery  and/or  death  proves  they’re 
Serious.  This  is  not  a  call  for  “gratuitous”  happy  end¬ 
ings  —  but  on  second  thought,  why  not?  The  wretched 
endings  we’re  now  getting  in  gay  male  fiction  are  also 
gratuitous,  and  what’s  worse,  they  fit  (consciously  or 
not)  into  the  homophobic  tradition  of  pre-Stonewall 


gay  fiction.  Writers  and  readers  may  think  times  have 
changed  because  the  love  scenes  are  steamier,  but  don’t 
yoq  believe  it. 

-1  trust  no  one  will  say  that  unhappy  endings  are 
more  “realistic.”  When  did  gay  men  suddenly  become 
so  interested  in  realism?  Anyhow,  Armistead  Maupin’s 
novels  reflect  more  awareness  of,  and  affection  for,  the 
texture  of  real  life  than  As  If  After  Sex.  Maupin’s 
characters  may  get  into  cartoonlike  adventures,  but  they 
are  real  people.  Torchia’s  characters  do  drearily  familiar 
things,  but  they  are  ghosts.  I  suspect  Torchia  was  trying 
to  give  cosmic  overtones  to  hustling,  jealousy  and 
machismo.  If  so,  he  failed.  If  you  want  art  about 
hustling,  etc.,  try  reading  the  late  Paul  T.  Rogers’s 
Saul's  Book ,  just  out  in  paperback.  Me,  I’m  going  to 
reread  Babycakes. 

Classic  Romance 

Continued  from  Book  Review  page  2 

But  for  the  young  woman  or  older  woman  who  has  not 
read  much  lesbian  literature,  who  may  be  newly  out 
and  still  shaky  on  her  pins,  this  book  will  offer  hope, 
inspiration,  courage  and  a  sense  of  inner  well-being 
that  is  not  likely  to  be  found  elsewhere. 

The  Naiad  edition  of  the  book  has  an  added  at¬ 
traction  —  an  afterword  by  Claire  Morgan  which  is 
delightfully  forthright.  She  says  of  her  correspondence 
with  readers  of  the  original  edition,  “I  answered  as  many 
as  I  could,  put  one  isolated  soul  in  touch  with  another 
similar,  asking  her  to  write  the  other  to  save  my  doing 
so,  and  to  express  my  thanks  for  her  letter.  What  could 
one  say  then  to  a  person  who  is  all  alone  in  his  or  her 
tiny  town  except  to  move  to  a  larger  town,  where  there 
might  be  more  chance  of  meeting  a  partner?”' 

Things  have  changed  since  that  time  and  Morgan 
says  of  the  present  time,  “A  1980’s  reader  may  find 
Therese  too  much  of  a  shrinking-violet  to  be  believed.” 
I  actually  disagree.  Perhaps  some  people  would  feel  that 
way,  but  I  think  love  is  always  a  very  risky  and  perilous 
journey  and  despite  what  masquerades  as  sexual  sophis¬ 
tication  on  the  part  of  the  very  young,  Therese’s  honest 
emotional  involvement  is  easy  to  understand  and 
accept. 

Morgan  says,  by  way  of  recognizing  certain  current 
trends  among  iesbians  and  gay  men,  “Falling  in  love, 
for  some,  is  old-fashioned,  dangerous,  even  unneces¬ 


sary.  No  strong  emotion  is  the  slogan.  Play  the  field, 
score,  and  enjoy  life.  Sex  for  them  is  an  ego  trip.  What 
will  such  people  think  of  Thcrese’s  and  Carol’s  difficult 
way  toward  a  relationship?” 

For  those  readers  who  fit  Morgan’s  description,  this 
book  is  not  suggested  reading.  It  will  bore  them.  But  1 
seriously  doubt  there  are  many  people  who  are  genuine¬ 
ly  immune  to  love.  Mafty  people  simply  won’t  admit 
certain  vulnerabilities.  In  the  privacy  of  their  rooms, 
they  can  read  this  book  which  is  full  of  vulnerability, 
and  risk  nothing. 

The  only  “fault”  the  book  has,  and  I  am  not  sure  it 
is  a  fault,  is  the  pace:  it  takes  a  long  time  for  Carol  and 
Therese  to  get  together.  I  was  not  bothered  by  that 
during  the  first  three  times  I  read  the  book,  but  the 
most  recent  reading  made  me  a  little  impatient.  Since  1 
already  knew  the  end  result,  it  seems  unfair  to  criticize 
the  book  for  my  impatience.  Nevertheless,  the  going  is 
a  bit  slow,  and  readers  who  expect  the  characters  to  bed 
each  other  within  the  first  few  pages  will  be  frustrated. 

For  people  of  all  ages  and  either  sex  who  share  with 
me  an  incurable  romantic  streak,  this  book  will  bring  a 
tear  and  a  smile,  and  provide  the  flavor  of  a  different 
time,  when  being  gay  was  barely  beginning  to  come  out 
as  a  possibly  acceptable  way  of  life.  The  Price  of  Salt  is 
part  of  our  common  heritage.  It  is  both  a  historical 
landmark  and  an  eminently  readable  novel.  It  deserves 
a  place  on  your  bookshelf  and  in  your  heart. 
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Undiluted,  Gay  Men’s  Literary  Jism 


The  James  White  Review: 

A  Gay  Men ’s  Literary  Quarterly 
Minneapolis,  Minnesota 

Reviewed  by  Bill  Leubrie 


/  /  -w-  ast  March  [  1983]  a  group  of  gay  men  who  wrote 
or  aspired  to  write  began  meeting  in  The  Loft , 
M~d  a  writer’s  space  in  south  Minneapolis.  At  some 
point  in  one  of  the  first  meetings  someone  suggested  we 
try  publishing  a  gay  literary  review.  This  suggestion  was 
met  with  nearly  unanimous  positive  regard  and  unbrid¬ 
led  enthusiasm.  The  fact  is,  if  we  knew  then  what  we 
know  now,  we  probably  would  have  throttled  the  son  of 
a  bitch  on  the  spot.”  So  say  the  editors,  writing  in  the 
first  issue  of  Minneapolis’  The  James  White  Review:  A 
Gay  Men 's  Literary  Quarterly. 

Yes,  a  gay  men’s  literary  quarterly.  Founded  in 
memory  of  James  White,  noted  American  poet  and 
long-time  resident  of  Minneapolis,  TJWR  purveys  the 
authentic,  undiluted  gay  male  literary  jism:  poetry, 
short  fiction,  humor,  and  even  the  occasional  bit  of 
political  commentary,  mostly  by  previously  unknown 
and  unpublished  writers,  and  all  solely  devoted  to 
depicting  contemporary  gay  male  perceptions.  Given 
the  difficulties  gay  writers  have  always  faced  in  getting 
gay  poetry  and  fiction  into  print  without  severe  self¬ 
censorship,  we  can  be  grateful  to  TJWR's  editors  for  not 
throttling  that  son  of  a  bitch,  after  all.  In  providing  an 
easily  accessible  form  for  talent  and  material  that  might 
otherwise  never  see  the  tangible  reality  of  printer’s  ink, 


TJWR  performs  a  significant  service. 

Of  course,  there  are  some  drawbacks  to  publishing 
amateurs  and  beginners.  Much  of  the  material  is  frankly 
autobiographical,  a  stage  many  writers  go  through 
before  producing  something  more  imaginative.  After 
digesting  the  first  year’s  worth  of  TJWR ,  it  will  be  a 
.  while  before  I’m  ready  for  another  peom  about  the 
sorrow  of  a  one-night  stand  with  a  beautiful  man  the 
poet  will  never  see  again,  or  a  story  about  the  trick  that 
got  away  only  because  of  the  author’s  callow  lack  of 
courage  in  the  pursuit.  However,  this  is  all  part  of 
publishing  the  unpublished.  Those  writers  who  really 
have  something  to  tell  us  will  outgrow  their  pasts  and 
extrapolate  them  into  the  blue  sky,  polishing  their 
styles  and  developing  true,  unique  voices.  Without 
TjWR ,  some  might  lack  the  oportunity  or  encourage¬ 
ment  to  do  so. 

Lest  anyone  get  the  wrong  idea,  let  me  hasten  to 
say  that,  indeed,  there  are  writers  to  be  found  here 
worthy  of  encouragement.  TJWR  contains  a  few  glories 
in  every  issue  by  writers  richly  deserving  of  the  exposure 
they’ve  been  given. 

No  ordinary  exposure,  that,  either.  The  editors  are 
uncompromising  in  their  dedication  to  publishing  what 
editor  Phil  Willkie  calls  the  “blood  and  fire”  of  the  gay 
experience  with  no  regard  for  the  proprieties  of  prudish 
straights.  The  material  often  crackles  with  superb 
sensuality,  and  with  that  rule-breaking  originality  only 
young  writers  can  show,  before  teachers,  writers  and 
publsihers  get  them  in  their  clutches  and  whip  them 
into  line.  Even  .the  autobiographical  material  poses 
poignant  reminders  of  the  joys  and  travails  of  growing 
up  gay,  finding  one’s  first  lover,  becoming  adult. 

To  me,  the  real  value  of  TJWR  is  not  merely  this 
evocation  of  youth,  but  the  unique  glimpse  it  gives  of 


gay  male  life  in  America.  It’s  nice  to  be  reminded  that 
gay  life  is  not  only  bars,  baths,  parents,  lovers,  and  end¬ 
less  sex,  but  that  it  also  contains  a  wonderful  artistry 
distilled  from  insights  into  all  these  things,  an  artistry 
which  will  be  left  behind  us  to  show  that  we’ve  been, 
and  what  we’ve  been,  in  words  always  to  be  understood. 

I  can  imagine  no  more  effective  answer  to  our  hate- 
mongering  opponents  than  this.  Creativity  has  always 
existed  regardless  of  the  hate  counterposed  against  it, 
and  generlaly  has  survived  triumphant  when  the  cam¬ 
paigns  against  it  have  long  been  forgotten.  Likewise, 
homosexuality  has  survived  1,500  years  of  some  of  the 
most  vicious  persecution  ever  to  oppress  people  on  this 
planet,  and  has  survived  with  its  cultural  base  strength¬ 
ened  and  reaffirmed.  The  evidence  for  this,  and  the 
evidence  for  the  inevitability  of  our  eventual  victory 
over  ignorance  and  superstition  exists  in  TJWR's  pages 
as  in  few  other  places. 

In  fact,  if  I  have  any  quarrel  with  TJWR’s  editors  at 
all,  it  is  that  they  seem  only  partially  to  understand  this. 
They  have  other  items  on  their  agenda  as  well,  such  as  a 
provincial  preoccupation  with  publishing  Minneapoli¬ 
tan  writers,  and  the  bad  habit  of  slipping  little  pieces  of 
their  own  into  every  issue.  This  last  is  particularly 
irritating  as,  in  general,  the  edditors  are  not  nearly  as 
interesting  as  their  contributors. 

However,  I  don’t  begrudge  them  the  space,  even 
though  it  would  be  easy  to  do  so.  Despite  all  short¬ 
comings,  TJWR's  editors  and  their  contributors 
together  are  producing  a  valuable  contribution  not  only 
to  the  American  literary  scene,  but  to  our  self-af¬ 
firmation  and  eventual  survival  as  a  people.  For  this, 
much  should  be  forgiven.  The  James  White  Review  is  a 
welcome  reminder  of  our  present  and  hints  at  a  won¬ 
derful  future  yet  to  come. 
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Articulate  Voices  of  Fat  Women 


Shadow  on  a  Tightrope:  writings  by 
women  on  fat  oppression 

Edited  by  Lisa  Schoenfielder  and  Barb  Wieser 
Aunt  Lute  Books, 

1983,  $8.93. 

Reviewed  by  Susan  Stinson 


you  will  have  to  see  us 
and  you  will  have  to  hear  us 
and  you  will  be  moved 

“Sanctuary,”  Leah  Pesa  Kushner,  in  Shadow  on  A 

Tightrope 

y  belly  is  covered  with  hair  and  stretch  marks.  I 
feel  it  hanging  over  my  legs,  curving  up  to 
touch  my  breasts,  and  folding  around  my  ribs 
to  become  my  back.  My  thighs  rub  together,  my  chin  is 
soft,  and  even  your  disgust  can’t  burn  me  down  to  the 
bone. 

A  boy  threw  a  dart  at  my  stomach,  once.  1  was 
eight.  We  were  waiting  for  the  school  bus.  It  didn’t 
really  hurt,  but  it  stuck.  My  fat  sister  started  to  cry.  I 
didn’t  want  to  act  like  her,  so  I  pulled  it  out  of  my  skin 
and  laughed .  The  words  of  the  women  in  Shadow  on  a 
Tightrope  are  sticking  with  me  with  a  lot  more  force 
than  that  dart.  What  is  moving  them  is  not  childish 
malice,  or  ridicule,  or  what  Audre  Lorde  calls  fear  of 
difference,  but  a  need  to  tell  the  truth  about  their  lives 
instead  of  being  silent  targets  or  trying  to  live  jammed 
into  too  small  a  place. 

Shadow  was  not  an  easy  book  for  me.  I  was 
conscious  of  my  body  as  I  read  it:  leaning  over  the 
kitchen  table  with  my  breasts  pressing  against  the  edge, 
shifting  sideways  in  a  chiar  with  one  leg  hanging  over 
the  arm.  Lying  on  the  bed  with  the  book  propped  up 
on  my  belly  and  my  jeans  unfastened  to  give  me  room 
to  breathe.  I  was  aware  of  myself  as  a  fat  woman  listen¬ 
ing  to  other  fat  women,  always  with  one  eye  on  how  we 
look  to  thin  people,  the  only  people  who  have  ever 
counted.  I’ve  spent  a  lifetime  feeling  repulsive,  so  I’m 
not  about  to  wake  up  to  the  fact  that  I’m  a  full  human 
being  (and  I  mean  full)  without  hesitations  and 
suspicions.  But  the  honesty  in  these  articles,  interviews, 
and  poems  reached  me,  and  I  forgot,  for  a  while,  any¬ 
way,  those  other  eyes  and  the  compulsion  to  laugh. 

There  is  radical  information  in  this  book.  It  would 
be  worth  reading  on  the  strength  of  one  fact  alone: 
99%  of  all  diets  fail.  They  just  don’t  work  over  time. 
When  women  pull  back  from  the  culture  enough  to 
hear  that,  things  change. 

There’s  more.  Vivian  Mayer  points  out  that  fat 
people  don’t  eat  more  than  thin  people.  In  fact,  fat 
people  have  been  found  to  have  elevated  free  fatty  acid 
levels,  a  condition  that  is  a  biochemical  sign  of  starva¬ 
tion  in  thin  people.  Mayer  offers  a  critique  of  “obesity” 
science  that  turns  the  assumptions  of  medical  profes¬ 
sionals  inside  out  —  not  only  on  the  basis  of  their  own 
evidence,  but  more  importantly  for  her  and  for  fat 
liberation,  on  the  basis  of  the  things  she  knows  from 
living  as  a  fat  woman.  Kelly  describes  the  biology  of  fat 
and  dieting  that  leaves  dieters  gaining  back  more 
weight  than  they  lose  after  each  failed  diet,  their  bodies 
digesting  their  own  hearts,  brains,  and  muscles  in  place 
of  food  in  the  meantime.  She  is  direct:  “Dieting  is  star¬ 
vation,  it  is  self  abuse,  it  is  self-hate.” 

That  hate  leads  to  desperate  measures.  The 


permission  doctors  feel  to  try  and  change  our  bodies  at 
any  cost  is  well-documented  here.  Lynn  Mabel-Lois 
gives  a  terrible  account  of  taking  diet  pills  “on  and  off 
from  age  six  or  seven  to  age  twenty,”  losing  hair, 
resistance  to  disease,  friends,  and  the  feeling  in  her  ex¬ 
tremities,  along  with  varying  amounts  of  fat.  In  the  sec¬ 
tion  called  “They’re  Trying  to  Kill  Us  for  Our  Own 
Good:  Medical  crimes  and  the  dieting  war  against 
women,”  writers  describe  intestinal  bypass  operations, 
gastric  bypass,  and  new  surgical  procedures  that  are  in 
the  works,  as  well  as  dealing  with  bulimia  and  formal 
weight  loss  plans.  The  details  of  the  surgeries  and  the 
risks  involved  are  frightening.  I  was  enraged  at  how 
casual  doctors  are  with  our  lives  and  health,  and  shaken 
by  the  suffering  these  women  record .  Since  I  know  that 
I  will  never  take  that  one  to  15%  chance  of  dying 
during  a  weight-loss  operation,  I  thought  I’d  gotten  off 
easy,  until  reading  Mona  Hudson’s  account  of  lyihg  on 
a  wheeled  bed  waiting  to  be  cut  connected  with  a 
memory  of  myself  —  sitting  on  the  steps  outside  school 
during  lunch  hour,  quietly  digging  in  my  arm  with  an 
icepick.  We  both  learned  that  our  bodies  were  horrors. 

Other  sections  of  the  book  describe  the  impact  of 
fat-hating  on  daily  life:  Terre  Poppe  fighting  her  way 
through  her  childhood  in  women’s  dresses  because  they 
were  cheaper  than  fat  kids’  clothes,  Lyn  Levy  being  told 
by  a  lover  how  beautiful  she  will  be  when  she’s  thin, 
Susan  J.  Norman  thinking  of  suicide  at  a  swimming 
pool  in  a  suit  that  doesn’t  fit.  Nehandra  Landers  gives  a 
description  of  street  harassment: 

. .  .1  wonder  if  she  knows  what  it’s  like  to  be  forced  to  walk 
down  the  street  with  your  eyes  straight  ahead  and  not 
daring  to  look  right  or  left,  because  you  know  what’s 
coming.  The  feet  move  fast  —  faster  than  usual,  the 
throat  constricts  and  goes  dry  (you  don’t  swallow  —  that 
would  indicate  emotion)  or  you  taste  the  beginnings  of 
vomit,  laying  bitter  at  the  back  of  your  tonuge.  You 
know  what’s  coming.  Sometimes  nothing  and  sometimes 
an  avalanche.  It  doesn’t  matter  which.  Your  stomach 
gurgles,  your  muscles  tense.  By  the  time  you’ve  gotten 
through  the  two-block  battle  zone  and  to  the  bus  stop, 
you’re  sore  all  over,  out  of  breath,  and  there’s  a  pain  in 
your  stomach  acute  enough  to  make  you  bend  forward 
for  relief. 


I  recognjze  the  pain,  but  Landers  is  describing  the 
special  intensity  of  being  “cut  cold  by  you  own”  as  it 
affects  her:  a  fat  Black  woman  who  knows  that  “histori¬ 
cal  events  involving  Black  people  have  demanded  that 
we  either  bond  or  die.”  One  of  the  valuable  things  for 
me  about  Shadow  is  that  the  writing  doesn’t  simply 
mirror  my  experiences  as  a  white  gentile  from  the 
middle  class;  I’ve  always  hated  mirrors,  as  useful  as  they 
can  sometimes  be.  The  book  at  least  begins  to  suggest 
the  range  of  backgrounds  and  struggles  in  the  lives  of 
fat  womep,  and  individual  articles  made  me  face  my 
own  attitudes  about  class,  age,  race,  and  disabilities 
even  as  I  was  shaking  and  crying  to  recognize  as  oppres¬ 
sion  the  attitudes  about  fat  that  have  been  strangling 
me  all  my  life.  The  editors  acknowledge  that  the 
diversity  could  have  been  greater,  but  this  is  a  start. 

Shadow  suffers  for  its  lack  of  graphics,  for  if 
anyone  needs  visual  images  that  celebrate  them,  fat 
women  do.  There  are  other  celebrations  here,  though. 
Cynthia  Riggs  is  starting  a  mail-order  clothing  business 
of  natural  fiber  clothes  that  will  fit  big  women.  (She  can 
be  reached  at  P.O.  Box  203,  Cotati,  CA  94928  for  a 
catalogue.)  Elana  Dykewomon  writes  of  “having  been 
in  rooms  where  size  had  changed,  where  the  propor¬ 
tions  of  womyn  had  begun  to  feel  different,”  that  a 
shift  in  reality  happens  when  fat  women  begin  to  look 
at  each  other.  Judith  Stein  moves  from  a  description  of 
her  karate  class  to  a  fantasy  of  a  "Moving  Women” 
celebration  where  fat  women  do  karate,  dance,  and 
other  athletics.  Kelly  evokes  the  “full,  round,  big, 
strong,  soft,  warm  woman”  as  the  traditional  image  of 
the  Goddess  in  many  cultures,  and  she  goes  on  to  say: 
“We  have  tremendous  sexual  energy,  we  have  sensuous 
soft  round  soft  bodies  that  just  have  to  be  touched.”  I 
ache  for  a  fat  lesbian  erotica,  for  fat  dyke  massage 
classes  and  writers’  groups  and  civil  disobedience  af¬ 
finity  groups  and  swim  teams  and  car  pools,  for  lesbians 
of  all  sizes  who  don’t  shy  from  the  sight  and  the  touch 
of  a  fat  woman,  and  who  won’t  tell  me  I’m  sick,  lazy,  or 
lying  when  I  say  I’m  oppressed.  Shadow  on  a  Tightrope 
leaves  me  with  a  lot  of  anger  and  some  unmet  needs, 
but  it  also  leaves  me  with  the  voices  of  fat  women  as 
sensitive,  articulate,  creative  beings.  That’s  a  rare  sound 
in  literature.  I’m  starving  for  more. 
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Sammy  Dearest 

Continued  from  Book  Review  page  2 


sexuals,  they  do  all  the  good  things  in  all  the  arts,  and 
when  1  ran  down  the  male  ones  to'  Hemingway  it  was 
because  I  thought  he  was  a  secret  one.  If  Shakespeare  had 
had  a  psychiatrist  then  we  would  never  have  had  the 
plays  or  sonnets.  I  like  all  people  who  produce  and  Alice 
does  too  and  what  they  do  in  bed  is  their  own  business, 
and  what  we  do  is  not  theirs.  We  saw  a  part  of  this  in  you 
but  there  was  a  dark  corner  and  we  were  puzzled  and 
now  we  have  the  right  answer,  haven’t  we.  ( Memoir ,  56) 

By  the  time  Steward  began  visiting  the  two 
women,  long  after  the  days  of  Gertrude’s  salon  in  the 
twenties,  they  were  very  private  people,  though  they 
did  have  their  circle  of  friends  at  Bilignin.  They  had 
little  or  no  association  with  the  Natalie  Barney  set,  in 
their  eyes  much  too  frivolous,  I  suspect.  They 
surrounded  themselves  with  men,  the  majority  of 
whom  we  have  since  discovered  were  either  homo¬ 
sexual,  bisexual  or  just  plain  confused.  At  least  in  the 
early  stages  of  their  friendship  with  Steward  there  is 
something  motherly  in  their  affection;  but,  then,  as  an 
aspiring  alcoholic,  a  group  for  which  both  women  by 
that  time  had  little  use  and  harsh  words,  he  probably 
needed  taking  care  of. 

One  of  Gertrude’s  proteges  we  hear  about  in  the 
memoir  and  letters  is  Sir  Francis  Rose,  who  is  the 
inspiration  for  Steward’s  novel,  Parisian  Lives.  Alice  and 
Gertrude  appear  here  as  well,  somewhat  gratuitously 
under  their  own  names.  If  I  hadn’t  previously  read 
Stud ,  a  collection  of  Steward’s  stories  written  under  the 
name  Phil  Andros,  I  would  advise  Steward  to  steer  clear 
of  fiction  completely.  Some  of  the  stories  in  Stud  are 
very  fine  indeed,  particularly  those  that  deal  with  inter¬ 


racial  sex.  From  what  we  learn  in  this  memoir  and  in 
Alice’s  letters,  it’s  all  too  clear  that  very  little 
imagination  went  into  the  creation  of  Sir  Arthur  Lyly. 
His  affairs,  with  a  Chicago  underworld  character  who 
rips  him  off  royally  (and  who  is  all-at-sea  in  the  com¬ 
pany  of  Gertrude  and  Alice)  and  with  a  Spanish  peasant 
who  turns  out  to  be  his  son,  are  lifted  without  much 
modification  from  life.  I’ll  let  the  fictional  Alice  B. 
Toklas  —  and  for  all  we  know,  the  historical  Alice  as 
well  —  have  the  last  and  most  accurate  word  on  Sir 
Arthur  and  his  tediously  predictable  adventures: 
‘“Good  heavens,’  she  said,  ‘we’ve  seen  so  much  of  this 
sort  of  thing  in  our  lives  that  we  have  got  dreadfully 
bored  with  it.  Just  worn  out  with  all  these  tales,  I 
guess.’”  (PL,  174)  As  was  this  reader,  as  well. 

Earlier  in  the  novel  Alice  described  Sir  Arthur  as 
“wholly  sexual  and  wholly  animal....  And  yet  I  don’t 
mean  that  as  condemnation.”  (PL,  153)  That  doesn’t 
sound  like  Alice  to  me.  It  sounds  more  like  an  author’s 
attempt  to  make  a  self-indulgent,  moneyed  and 
privileged,  romantic  artist  more  interesting  than  he 
actually  is.  Johnny  McAndrews  (Steward)  is  quite  taken 
with  Lyly  (Rose),  but  given  Lyly’s  celebrity  and  the  fact 
that  any  member  of  the  club  automatically  qualified  for 
friendship  in  a  world  constantly  conspiring  against  the 
homosexual,  it  is  understandable  —  in  life  if  not  in  this 
particular  fiction. 

That  world  back  then,  its  secretiveness,  its  fierce 
competition  for  the  quarry  hidden  in  the  crowd,  its 
perpetual  hunt:  if  it  is  to  be  portrayed  as  fiction  rather 
than  as  sociology,  it  must  have  some  characters  who 
stand  out  against  such  a  monochromatic  background. 


Neither  Arthur  nor  Johnny  is  out  of  the  ordinary. 
Despite  their  escapades  they  lack  excitement.  This 
could  have  a  great  deal  to  do  with  Steward’s  very  flat 
prose.  Still,  as  characters,  both  men  are  dull.  There  is 
one  episode  which,  much  might  have  been  made  of. 
Johnny  lures  Arthur’s  hired  sadist  to  Finisterre  for  a 
holiday,  but  after  learning  that  all  went  well  and  that 
the  S&M  hustler  is  not  a  psychopath,  we  are  switched 
back  to  the  saga  of  Arthur. 

The  world  in  which  Arthur  and  Johnny  find  them¬ 
selves,  in  elaborate  contradistinction  to  the  domestic 
order  of  Alice’s  and  Gertrude’s  menage,  is  one  that  only 
Genet  and  Purdy  presently  have  access  to  in  fiction. 
Steward  theoretically  knows  that  world: 

. .  .If  you  live  in  a  world  where  black  is  the  only  color,  how 
can  one  thing  be  blacker  than  another?  Arthur’s  world  — 
and  mine  too  —  was  a  world  of  take-what-you- wanted, 
with  only  two  concerns:  do  not  get  caught  by  the  police, 
and  do  nothing  to  harm  yourself.  We  were  victims  of 
anomia,  bragging  that  we  were  natural,  free,  and  unin¬ 
hibited.  We  rejected  the  narrow  codes  of  our  social 
matrix,  for  beside  the  skillful  and  silent  American  perse¬ 
cution  of  the  homosesual,  the  whole  history  of  anti- 
Semitism  was  almost  amateurish.  (PL,  163) 

In  Parisian  Lives  such  a  world  eludes  him,  not 
helped  by  the  fact  that  Steward  delimits  his  imagina¬ 
tion  by  incorporating  too  many  givens  into  his  novel’s 
world.  The  more  fiction  by  gay  men  and  lesbians  I  read, 
the  more  I’m  convinced  that  autobiography-as-novel  is 
poison,  except  in  the  deftest  magician’s  hand.  There 
must  be  a  transformation  of  the  experience. 
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47  Congress  St. 

Salem,  MA  01970 
(617)  744-5322 

PLACE/HOTLINE  AND 
COUNSELING 
32  Rutland  St. 

Boston,  MA 
(617)  267-9150 

ALLAN  SINGER,  LICSW 
PSYCHOTHERAPIST 
Copley  Square 
Boston,  MA  02116 
(617)  266-2240 

CLINICAL  PSYCHOLOGICAL 

ASSOCIATES 

(617)  269-8382 

THE  NEXT  STEP 
Counseling  and  Training 
Cambridge  &  Newton 
Offices 
(617)  491-6430 


SOUTHERN  JAMAICA 
PLAIN  HEALTH  CENTER 
687  Centre  St. 

Jamaica  Plain,  MA  02130 
(617)  522-5900 

COUNSELING 
ASSOCIATES 
23  East  Main  St. 
Westboro,  MA  01581 
(617)  366-8576 

MASS.  BAY 
COUNSELING  ASSOC. 

35  Huntington  Ave.  #331 
Boston,  MA  02116 
(617)  353-0225 

ARADIA  COUNSELING 
FOR  WOMEN 
520  Commonwealth  Ave. 
Kenmore  Square 
Boston,  MA  02115 
(617)  247-4861 


GAY  AND  LESBIAN 
COUNSELING  SERVICE 
600  Washington  St.,  Rm.  219 
Boston,  MA  02111 
542-5188 

DR.  KENNETH  H.  ORTH 
Psychotherapist 
319  Mass.  Ave. 

Arlington,  MA  02174 
(617)  643-1112 


DR.  STEPHEN  GOLBURGH 
Licensed  Clinical 
Psychologist 
1330  Beacon  St.  #231 
Brookline,  MA  02146 
(617)  734-6996 


CAREER  COUNSELING 

PAULA  HERRINGTON 
(617)  628-9043 

PODIATRY 

A  HOUSECALL 
Jeanne  M.  Arnold,  DPM 
William  A.  Sandberg,  DPM 
(617)  396-7527 

ILLUSTRATION/DESIGN 

Jean  Vallon 
75  Everett  St. 

Jamaica  Plain,  MA  02130 
(617)  522-3278 


REAL  ESTATE 

MARK  THOMAS  CO,  LTD 
Mark  Zimmerman 
Charles  St. 

Boston,  MA  02114 
(617)  227-2209 

RACHAEL  REALTY  CO.  INC. 
318  Harvard  St.  #31 
The  Arcade  Building 
Brookline,  MA  02146 
277-0230 


REMODELING 

T.H.E.  CONTRACTORS,  INC. 
36  Pjne  St. 

Chelsea,  MA  02150 
(617)  889-4347 

LITTLE  BEAR  AND  COM¬ 
PANY 

(617)  296-1770 


TRAVEL 

FOREX  TRAVEL 
76  Arlington  St. 

Boston  Park  Plaza 
482-2900 

NOBSCOTT TRAVEL 
AND  SHUTTLE  SERVICE 
795  Water  St. 
Framingham,  MA  01701 
(617)  877-2278 
(617)235-2040 


WOMEN 

NEW  WORDS  BOOKSTORE 
186  Hampshire  St. 
Cambridge,  MA  02139 
.(617)  876-5310 

WOMENCRAFTS,  INC. 

P.O.  Box  190 

373  Commercial  St. 

Provincetown,  MA  02657 


WOMEN’S  BARS 

SOMEWHERE/ELSE 
295  Franklin  St-. 
Boston,  MA 
423-7730 


This  guide  provides  a  listing 
of  gay/lesbian  owned,  staffed, 
or  supportive  businesses  and 
services.  To  have  your  busi¬ 
ness  or  service  listed  (for  only 
$100.00  per  year)  call  426-4469. 
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Gay  Machismo 

Continued  from  Book  Review  page  3 

stract  manhood,  so  he  ends  up  saying  nothing  about 
either  men  or  manhood.  It  might  be  possible  to  over¬ 
look  even  this  if  As  If  After  Sex  weren’t  written  in  such 
an  unbearably  leaden,  pretentious,  and  humorless  style; 
if  Catholic  allusions  and  imagery  didn’t  abound;  if 
Torchia  didn’t  use  the  word  “sex”  as  a  leitmotif,  playing 
on  its  various  meanings  —  Sexual  activity,  sexuality, 
gender,  and  above  all  genitalia:  “a  tug  on  my  conscious¬ 
ness  as  well  as  my  sex”  (p.  32),  “my  sex  in  his  hand”  (p. 
39),  “wounded  in  more  than  my  sex”  (p.  170),  “some 
creature  battered  and  broken  in  its  sex”  (p.  177).  This 
last  device  might  work  if  it  were  limited  to  Robert,  but 
all  the  characters,  including  a  street  hustler  and  an 
elderly  customer  of  Julian’s,  talk  the  same  way.  And 
then  there’s  this  other  thing. 

The  little  piles  of  short  sentences. 

Piled  on  top  of  each  other  like  this. 

He  does  it  a  lot,  every  few  pages  sometimes. 

I  guess  he  thinks  it’s  poetic,  or  at  any  rate  artistic. 

But  it  gets  old,  really  old,  very  soon.  That  it’s  so 
easy  to  parody  helps  matters  not  at  all. 

Of  course  it  may  be  that  Torchia  wrote  As  If  After 
Sex  to  criticize  the  cult  of  gay  machismo.  There  is,  after 
all,  the  unhappy  ending.  But  if  so,  I  feel  certain  the 
men  at  whom  it  is  aimed  will  not  perceive  the  criticism; 
the  blade  of  Torchia’s  irony  is  just  too  dull.  More  likely 
the  book  will  read  as  what  it  probably  really  is  anyhow: 
a  lament  of  shattered  faith,  a  cry  from  the  depths 
against  men  who  turn  out  to  be  not  gods  but  only  boys 
in  carapaces  of  muscle  and  denim  and  leather.  The 
hope  will  remain  that  somewhere  the  true  incarnation 
of  the  god  exists.  But  he  doesn’t  exist.  This  is  not  to  say 
we  shouldn’t  admire,  or  lust  after,  muscular  bodies, 
only  that  muscular  bodies  have  no  meaning  beyond 
themselves.  They  are  not  manifestations  of  some 
Platonic  Idea  of  Maleness. 

A  word  about  the  novel’s  unhappy  ending  is  also 
in  order.  Aside  from  its  comparative  sexual  explicitness, 
As  If  After  Sex  could  have  been  written  and  published 
in  the  1950s:  one  sick  pervert  dies  from  too  many  drugs, 
the  other  is  plunged  into  grief.  It  isn’t  just  this  book  I’m 
complaining  about.  The  same  is  true  of  far  too  much 
recent  gay  male  fiction,  whose  authors  seem  to  think 
that  ending  with  misery  and/or  death  proves  they’re 
Serious.  This  is  not  a  call  for  “gratuitous”  happy  end¬ 
ings  —  but  on  second  thought,  why  not?  The  wretched 
endings  we’re  now  getting  in  gay  male  fiction  are  also 
gratuitous,  and  what’s  worse,  they  fit  (consciously  or 
not)  into  the  homophobic  tradition  of  pre-Stonewall 


gay  fiction.  Writers  and  readers  may  think  times  have 
changed  because  the  love  scenes  are  steamier,  but  don’t 
you  believe  it. 

I  trust  no  one  will  say  that  unhappy  endings  are 
more  “realistic.”  When  did  gay  men  suddenly  become 
so  interested  in  realism?  Anyhow,  Armistead  Maupin’s 
novels  reflect  more  awareness  of,  and  affection  for,  the 
texture  of  real  life  than  As  If  After  Sex.  Maupin’s 
characters  may  get  into  cartoonlike  adventures,  but  they 
are  real  people.  Torchia’s  characters  do  drearily  familiar 
things,  but  they  are  ghosts.  I  suspect  Torchia  was  trying 
to  give  cosmic  overtones  to  hustling,  jealousy  and 
machismo.  If  so,  he  failed.  If  you  want  art  about 
hustling,  etc.,  try  reading  the  late  Paul  T.  Rogers’s 
Saul’s  Book ,  just  out  in  paperback.  Me,  I’m  going  to 
reread  Babycakes. 


Classic  Romance 

Continued  from  Book  Review  page  2 

But  for  the  young  woman  or  older  woman  who  has  not 
read  much  lesbian  literature,  who  may  be  newly  out 
and  still  shaky  on  her  pins,  this  book  will  offer  hope, 
inspiration,  courage  and  a  sense  of  inner  well-being 
that  is  not  likely  to  be  found  elsewhere. 

The  Naiad  edition  of  the  book  has  an  added  at¬ 
traction  —  an  afterword  by  Claire  Morgan  which  is 
delightfully  forthright.  She  says  of  her  correspondence 
with  readers  of  the  original  edition,  “I  answered  as  many 
as  I  could,  put  one  isolated  soul  in  touch  with  another 
similar,  asking  her  to  write  the  other  to  save  my  doing 
so,  and  to  express  my  thanks  for  her  letter.  What  could 
one  say  then  to  a  person  who  is  all  alone  in  his  or  her 
tiny  town  except  to  move  to  a  larger  town,  where  there 
might  be  more  chance  of  meeting  a  partner?” 

Things  have  changed  since  that  time  and  Morgan 
says  of  the  present  time,  “A  1980’s  reader  may  find 
Therese  too  much  of  a  shrinking-violet  to  be  believed.” 
I  actually  disagree.  Perhaps  some  people  would  feel  that 
way,  but  I  think  love  is  always  a  very  risky  and  perilous 
journey  and  despite  what  masquerades  as  sexual  sophis¬ 
tication  on  the  part  of  the  very  young,  Therese’s  honest 
emotional  involvement  is  easy  to  understand  and 
accept. 

Morgan  says,  by  way  of  recognizing  certain  current 
trends  among  lesbians  and  gay  men,  “Falling  in  love, 
for  some,  is  old-fashioned,  dangerous,  even  unneces¬ 
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sary.  No  strong  emotion  is  the  slogan.  Play  the  field, 
score,  and  enjoy  life.  Sex  for  them  is  an  ego  trip.  What 
will  such  people  think  of  Therese's  and  Carol’s  difficult 
way  toward  a  relationship?” 

For  those  readers  who  fit  Morgan’s  description,  this 
book  is  not  suggested  reading.  It  will  bore  them.  But  I 
seriously  doubt  there  are  many  people  who  are  genuine¬ 
ly  immune  to  love.  Many  people  simply  won't  admit 
certain  vulnerabilities.  In  the  privacy  of  their  rooms, 
they  can  read  this  book  which  is  full  of  vulnerability, 
and  risk  nothing. 

The  only  "fault”  the  book  has,  and  I  am  not  sure  it 
is  a  fault,  is  the  pace:  it  takes  a  long  time  for  Carol  and 
Therese  to  get  together.  I  was  not  bothered  by  that 
during  the  first  three  times  I  read  the  book,  but  the 
most  recent  reading  made  me  a  little  impatient.  Since  1 
already  knew  the  end  result,  it  seems  unfair  to  criticize 
the  book  for  my  impatience.  Nevertheless,  the  going  is 
a  bit  slow,  and  readers  who  expect  the  characters  to  bed 
each  other  within  the  first  few  pages  will  be  frustrated. 

For  people  of  all  ages  and  either  sex  who  share  with 
me  an  incurable  romantic  streak,  this  book  will  bring  a 
tear  and  a  smile,  and  provide  the  flavor  of  a  different 
time,  when  being  gay  was  barely  beginning  to  come  out 
as  a  possibly  acceptable  way  of  life.  The  Price  of  Salt  is 
part  of  our  common  heritage.  It  is  both  a  historical 
landmark  and  an  eminently  readable  novel.  It  deserves 
a  place  on  your  bookshelf  and  in  your  heart. 
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Undiluted,  Gay  Men’s  Literary  Jism 


The  James  White  Review: 

A  Gay  Men 's  Literary  Quarterly 
Minneapolis,  Minnesota 

Reviewed  by  Bill  Leubrie 


/ /y  ast  March  [1983]  a  group  of  gay  men  who  wrote 
j  or  aspired  to  write  began  meeting  in  The  Loft , 
JLj  a  writer’s  space  in  south  Minneapolis.  At  some 
point  in  one  of  the  first  meetings  someone  suggested  we 
try  publishing  a  gay  literary  review.  This  suggestion  was 
met  with  nearly  unanimous  positive  regard  and  unbrid¬ 
led  enthusiasm.  The  fact  is-,  if  we  knew  then  what  we 
know  now,  we  probably  would  have  throttled  the  son  of 
a  bitch  on  the  spot.”  So  say  the  editors,  writing  in  the 
first  issue  of  Minneapolis’  The  James  White  Review:  A 
Gay  Men ’s  Literary  Quarterly. 

Yes,  a  gay  men's  literary  quarterly.  Founded  in 
memory  of  James  White,  noted  American  poet  and 
long-time  resident  of  Minneapolis,  TJWR  purveys  the 
authentic,  undiluted  gay  male  literary  jism:  poetry, 
short  fiction,  humor,  and  even  the  occasional  bit  of 
political  commentary,  mostly  by  previously  unknown 
and  unpublished  writers,  and  all  solely  devoted  to 
depicting  contemporary  gay  male  perceptions.  Given 
the  difficulties  gay  writers  have  always  faced  in  getting 
gay  poetry  and  fiction  into  print  without  severe  self¬ 
censorship,  we  can  be  grateful  to  TJWR's  editors  for  not 
throttling  that  son  of  a  bitch,  after  all.  In  providing  an 
easily  accessible  form  for  talent  and  material  that  might 
otherwise  never  see  the  tangible  reality  of  printer’s  ink, 


TJ IL'R  performs  a  significant  service. 

Of  course,  there  are  some  drawbacks  to  publishing 
amateurs  and  beginners.  Much  of  the  material  is  frankly 
autobiographical,  a  stage  many  writers  go  through 
before  producing  something  more  imaginative.  After 
digesting  the  first  year’s  worth  of  TJWR ,  it  will  be  a 
while  before  I’m  ready  for  another  peom  about  the 
sorrow  of  a  one-night  stand  with  a  beautiful  man  the 
poet  will  never  see  again,  or  a  story  about  the  trick  that 
got  away  only  because  of  the  author’s  callow  lack  of 
courage  in  the  pursuit.  However,  this  is  all  part  of 
publishing  the  unpublished.  Those  writers  who  really 
have  something  to  tell  us  will  outgrow  their  pasts  and 
extrapolate  them  into  the  blue  sky,  polishing  their 
styles  and  developing  true,  unique  voices.  Without 
TJWR ,  some  might  lack  the  oportunity  or  encourage¬ 
ment  to  do  so. 

Lest  anyone  get  the  wrong  idea,  let  me  hasten  to 
say  that,  indeed,  there  are  writers  to  be  found  here 
worthy  of  encouragement.  TJWR  contains  a  few  glories 
in  every  issue  by  writers  richly  deserving  of  the  exposure 
they’ve  been  given. 

No  ordinary  exposure,  that,  either.  The  editor's  are 
uncompromising  in  their  dedication  to  publishing  what 
editor  Phil  Willkie  calls  the  “blood  and  fire”  of  the  gay 
experience  with  no  regard  for  the  proprieties  of  prudish 
straights.  The  material  often  crackles  with  superb 
sensuality,  and  with  that  rule-breaking  originality  only 
young  writers  can  show,  before  teachers,  writers  and 
publsihers  get  them  in  their  clutches  and  whip  them 
into  line.  Even  the  autobiographical  material  poses 
poignant  reminders  of  the  joys  and  travails  of  growing 
up  gay,  finding  one’s  first  lover,  becoming  adult. 

To  me,  the  real  value  of  TJWR  is  not  merely  this 
evocation  of  youth,  but  the  unique  glimpse  it  gives  of 


gay  male  life  in  America.  It’s  nice  to  be  reminded  that 
gay  life  is  not  only  bars,  baths,  parents,  lovers,  and  end¬ 
less  sex,  but  that  it  also  contains  a  wonderful  artistry 
distilled  from  insights  into  all  these  things,  an  artistry 
which  will  be  left  behind  us  to  show  that  we’ve  been, 
and  what  we’ve  been,  in  words  always  to  be  understood. 

I  can  imagine  no  more  effective  answer  to  our  hate- 
mongering  opponents  than  this.  Creativity  has  always 
existed  regardless  of  the  hate  counterposed  against  it, 
and  generlaly  has  survived  triumphant  when  the  cam¬ 
paigns  against  it  have  long  been  forgotten.  Likewise, 
homosexuality  has  survived  1,500  years  of  some  of  the 
most  vicious  persecution  ever  to  oppress  people  on  this 
planet,  and  has  survived  with  its  cultural  base  strength¬ 
ened  and  reaffirmed.  The  evidence  for  this,  and  the 
evidence  for  the  inevitability  of  our  eventual  victory 
over  ignorance  and  superstition  exists  in  TJWR's  pages 
as  in  few  other  places. 

In  fact,  if  I  have  any  quarrel  with  TJWR's  editors  at 
all,  it  is  that  they  seem  only  partially  to  understand  this. 
They  have  other  items  on  their  agenda  as  well,  such  as  a 
provincial  preoccupation  with  publishing  Minneapoli¬ 
tan  writers,  and  the  bad  habit  of  slipping  little  pieces  of 
their  own  into  every  issue.  This  last  is  particularly 
irritating  as,  in  general,  the  edditors  are  not  nearly  as 
interesting  as  their  contributors. 

„  However,  I  don’t  begrudge  them  the  space,  even 
though  it  would  be  easy  to  do  so.  Despite  all  short¬ 
comings,  TJWR's  editors  and  their  contributors 
together  are  producing  a  valuable  contribution  not  only 
to  the  American  literary  scene,  but  to  our  self-af¬ 
firmation  and  eventual  survival  as  a  people.  For  this, 
much  should  be  forgiven.  The  James  White  Review  is  a 
welcome  reminder  of  our  present  and  hints  at  a  won¬ 
derful  future  yet  to  come. 


BOOKSTORE 


The  Women’s  Review 
of  Books 

AN  INDEPENDENT 
MONTHLY  REVIEW: 

•  providing  information  and  informed  opinion  on 
new  books  by  and  about  women 
•  presenting  a  feminist  perspective  on 
current  writing 

BM-DEPTH  REVIEWS  OF: 

•  feminist  writing  on  all  subjects 
•  books  in  every  area  of  women’s  studies 
•  women’s  autobiography,  fiction  and  poetry 

SEND  YOUR  SUBSCRIPTION  TO: 

DEPT  (9W>,  THE  WOMEN'S  REVIEW  OF  BOOKS 
Welfcslfj  Center  for  Research  on  Women, 

Wellesley,  MA  02111 


Individual  Subscription:  US  $12  Canada  $15 
Institutions:  US$25  Canada  $28 


Gay  Community  News  is 
now  in  its  twelfth  year  of 
publication.  Have  you  sub¬ 
scribed  yet?  You  save  $21.00 
off  the  newsstand  price  when 
you  purchase  a  one-year  sub¬ 
scription.  (So  do  it  today  and 
don’t  miss  another  issue!) 

SUBSCRIBE! A 


Send  me  Gay  Community  News! 


My  name  is 
City _ 


Address 


State 


Zip 


New  Subscription  □  Renewal  □ 

1  year  $29.00  $ 

25  weeks  $17.50  $ 

25  weeks/low  income  $10.00  $ 

I  would  like  to  contribute  towards  a  free 
subscription  for  a  lesbian  or  gay  prisoner.  $ 

Enclosed  is  my  check  or  money  order  for  $ 

These  rates  are  for  subscriptions  within  the  USA.  Add  50%  for  foreign, 
including  Canada.  Amounts  received  in  excess  will  be  considered  donations, 
which  are  greatly  appreciated. 

Mail  to:  GCN  Subscriptions,  167  Tremont  Street,  Boston,  MA  02111 

GCN  is  published  by  a  non-profit  educational  foundation. 


Page  8  •  Book  Review  •  Gay  Community  News  •  December,  1984 


Gay  Community  News,  December  29,  1984  &  January  5,  1985  •  Page  7 


Brain 

Continued  from  pane  3 

After  the  surgery,  Kapp  says, 
she  wanted  desperately  to  believe 
that  the  operation  had  been  a  suc¬ 
cess.  Although  she  soon  experienc¬ 
ed  difficulty  in  thinking  and  con¬ 
centrating,  Kapp  heeded  Ballan- 
tine’s  advice  that  she  wait  a  full 
two  years  for  the  operation  to  take 
effect  before  she  tried  to  judge  its 
effectiveness.  When  Ballantine’s 
office  called  not  long  after  the 
surgery  to  say  that  Ballantine 
could  use  a  written  testimonial 
from  Kapp  to  help  answer  critics 
of  the  cingulotomy,  Kapp  wrote  a 
glowing  letter. 

“When  I  first  got  out  of  that 
surgery,”  Kapp  says,  “and  1  first 
realized  that  things  were  really 
haywire  for  me,  one  thing  I  ab¬ 
solutely  was  going  to  do  was  not 
put  my  mother  into  a  panic  that 
she  hd  done  the  wrong  thing  by 
giving  consent  to  this.  And  I  did 
every  single  thing  that  I  possibly 
could  to  show  her  that  I  felt  opti¬ 
mism,  to  show  her  that  I  felt  bet¬ 
ter,  to  try  very  hard  to  give  it  the 
best  chance  possible....  And  so 
when  they  would  call  her,  she 
would  tell  them  1  was  wonderful 
beyond  anything  she  imagined. 
And  so  1  wrote  this  letter  to  them, 
it  was  a  very,  very  fabricated  letter 
of,  ‘What  are  they  looking  to  hear 
from  me?’...  The  letter  is  a 
farce....  When  1  read  it.  I’m 


amazed  I  wrote  it.” 

Kapp  enrolled  in  a  community 
college,  found  a  job,  and  began  an 
attempt  to  put  her  life  back 
together.  But  before  long,  she 
found  herself  unable  to  handle 
either  her  studies  or  her  work,  al¬ 
though  she  had  once  been  able 
simultaneously  to  manage  full¬ 
time  employment  and  academic 
work. 

“What  1  started  to  conclude 
after  six  months,”  Kapp  says, 
“was  that  1  must  always  have  been 
unable  to  cary  loads  or  work  or 
anything,  that  I  must  never  have 
been  able  to  complete  tasks,  that  I 
must  always  have  been  unable  to 
organize  and  coordinate  my  life, 
but  if  I  didn’t  know  1  was  those 
things,  I  must  really  have  been 
very  seriously  mentally  ill.” 

“That’s  the  closest  1  came  to 
serious  mental  illness,  the  two 
years  after,”  she  adds.  “Because 
finally  1  was  my  own  worst  enemy, 
or  something.  I  don’t  know  what 
to  call  it.” 

Nearly  two  years  after  the 
surgery,  her  condition  still  not  im¬ 
proved,  Kapp  had  the  first  of 
several  subsequent  seizures.  On  a 
visit  to  the  Massachusetts  Institute 
of  Technology,  where  she  was  be¬ 
ing  monitored  as  part  of  a  federal 
study  of  the  results  of  psycho¬ 
surgery,  Kapp  asked  to  see  Ballan¬ 
tine.  After  ten  days  had  passed  and 
she  still  had  not  seen  Ballantine, 


Kapp  went  with  two  legal  ad¬ 
vocates  to  his  office  at  Massa¬ 
chusetts  General  Hospital.  As 
Kapp  tells  the  story,  she  first  told 
Ballantine  she  wanted  to  see 
another  doctor  and  asked  for  her 
medical  records.  Ballantine  re¬ 
fused  to  hand  over  the  file.  One  of 
the  legal  advocates  then  took 
Kapp’s  records  from  Ballantine’s 
desk,  gave  them  to  Kapp,  and  told 
her  they  were  hers.  Ballantine 
called  hospital  security  and  told 
the  officers  who  arrived  that  Kapp 
was  a  psychiatric  patient  and  that 
the  legal  advocates  were  to  be 
removed  from  his  office.  After  the 
officers  and  the  legal  advocates 
had  left,  Ballantine  told  Kapp  she 
had  had  a  “psychiatric  break”  and 
needed  a  second  operation. 

Out  in  the  hall,  however,  the 
legal  advocates  explained  the 
situation  to  the  security  officers, 
noting  that  Kapp  was  not  a 
psychiatric  patient  and  no  longer  a 
patient  of  Ballantine’s.  The  securi¬ 
ty  officers  returned  to  Ballantine’s 
office  and  escorted  Kapp  out. 

Kapp  first  began  to  investigate 
the  possibilities  of  legal  action 
after  speaking  with  Dr.  Peter 
Breggin,  a  Washington,  D.C. 
psychiatrist  who  is  a  staunch  op¬ 
ponent  of  psychosurgery.  She 
began  the  legal  process  in  1977  in 
Suffolk  County  Superior  Court 
with  a  malpractice  suit  against 
Drs.  Ballantine,  Cassidy,  Levy, 


Adams  and  Massachusetts 
General  Hospital,  represented  by 
attorneys  Lee  Goldstein,  Joan 
Rachlin,  Max  Stern  and  later,  Don 
Lubin.  The  cases  against  Levy  and 
the  hospital  were  dismissed; 
Cassidy  and  Adams  paid  a  joint 
out-of-court  settlement  of 
$80,000.  And  after  the  Massa¬ 
chusetts  Supreme  Judicial  Court 
overturned  a  lower  court’s  ruling 
dismissing  Kapp’s  lawsuit,  clear¬ 
ing  the  way  for  a  trial,  Kapp  ac¬ 
cepted  an  out-of-court  settlement 
from  Ballantine  for  $500,000. 
Ballantine,  who  is  72,  told  the 
Boston  Globe  he  agreed  to  a  set¬ 
tlement  on  the  advice  of  his  at¬ 
torneys.  “At  my  age,”  he  was 
quoted  as  saying,  “they  said  it  was 
wiser  to  go  along  with  a  settlement 


than  to  risk  all  personal  finances, 
in  view  of  recent  exorbitant  awards 
made  by  Suffolk  County  juries.” 

“I’m  sorry  for  Marty  Kapp,” 
Ballantine  told  GCN.  “I’m  sorry 
for  the  path  that  she  has  chosen  to 
take,  and  I’m  sorry  for  the  friends 
she  has  chosen,  without  any 
reference  to  her  sexual 
preference.” 

“I’ve  got  an  enormous  amount 
of  support  for  years  now,  especial¬ 
ly  from  the  lesbian  community,” 
says  Marty  Kapp,  “both  for  my 
recuperation  and  for  my  being 
able  to  handle  this  suit,  financial¬ 
ly,  emotionally  and  spiritually.... 
I’d  never  have  been  able  to  do  it 
without  the  lesbian  community  at 
large.” 


SAVE  $ 

•  Bodybuilding  •  Powerlifting 

•  Personal  Instruction  •  Gay 

•  Supportive  Atmosphere  •  Inexpensive 

GIFT  CERTIFICATES  TOO! 


1355-A  Washington  St. 
Suite  108 

South  End.  Boston 


15%  OFF 

till  Jan.  1 


451-3514 

when  you  join 
with  a  friend 


JEAN  A.  McCRAY 

Attorney-at-Law 

40  Trapelo  Road  484-8383 

Belmont,  MA  02178 


STANHOPE 

•—FRAMERS—1 

Specialists  in  classic  contemporary  framing 


The  Gallery  at  stanhope  Framers 
Now  Showing 

a  small,  unusual  8,  selected  group 
of  framed  prints  and  posters 


Mickey  Myers 

David  Hockney 

Andy  warhol 

& 

el 

Others 

Gift  Certificates  Available 
mc/visa  Accepted 

411  Marlborough  St.,  Boston  262-0787 


“...Bad  Attitude... is  cruder,  more 
irreverent  and  more  defiant  than  almost 
anything  I've  ever  seen  before,  and  that 
makes  it  just  plain  delightful." 

—THE  BODY  POLITIC 


“Bad  Attitude  promises  to  supply  the  lesbian  sex  readership  with  yet  more  erotic 
fantasy,  but  seems  distinctive  in  offering  a  political  perspective  to  the  sex  movement." 

—CAY  COMMUNITY  NEWS 


SEND  $8.00  FOR  THE  NEXT  THREE  ISSUES 


Name - - - — — - 

Address - - - - - 

_ _ _ _ Z*P- 


Scnd  check  or  money  order  to:  Bad  A t tit ude,  c/o  GCN ,  Box  69. 167  I  remom  Street. 
5th  Floor,  Boston.  MA.  02111 


Gay? 

Lesbian? 

Considering  Counseling? 

Seeking  New  Kinds  of  Relationships? 


—  542-5188  — 

Weekdays  10  A.M.  •  9  P.M. 
Confidential  Services 
Convenient  Downtown  Location 


Three  groups  are  now  forming  at  the  Qay  and  Leebtan  Counseling  Sendees  (GLCSjc 

Coming  Out  Qroup  for  Men  —  A  support  group  for  men  to  deal  with  Issues  of 

Isolation  and  self  esteem. 

Please  call  Ron  Woznlak,  M.Ed.  at  QLCS  for  more  Information. 


Coming  Out  Qroup  for  Women  —  An  opportunity  for  women  to  receive  and 
provide  support  around  their  emerging  sexuality. 

Please  call  Ter!  Freeman,  M.Ed.  at  QLCS  for  more  Information. 


General  Issues  Qroup  for  Men  —  An  ongoing  group  with  openings  for  new 
members,  providing  a  place  to  explore  relationship  issues  of  concern  to  gay  men. 
Please  call  Ron  Woznlak,  M.Ed.  at  QLCS  for  more  Information. 

QLCS  la  a  licensed  mental  health  clinic  which  has  been  serving 
the  community  since  1971. 

Sliding  Fh  Scat*  I  Inauranoa  Ac captad’  No  one  donlod  aanrlcaa  lor  Inability  to  pay 

Spoclal  funding  tor  alcohol-rulatad  counaallng 

QLCS  1$  a  non-pro! It  corporation  'All  Inauranca  claims  Iliad  undar  CSI 


BUY  BIJOU  AND 


To  order,  send  m.o.,  cashier’s  check 
VISA,  MC  or  AX  number  (with  expira¬ 
tion  date)  (plus  $3  shipping/order),  a 
statement  that  you  are  over  21  and 
whether  you  need  VHS  or  Beta  format; 
or  write  for  a  free  brochure  (stating  that 


or 


you’re  over  21)  to  Dept.  I: 

BIJOU  VIDEO  SALES 


THE  q/W  VfDEO  EXPERTS 

- 1349  N.  Wells,  Chgo,  IL  60610 - 


$5495 

each 


SAVE! 

Bijou  Video  Sales,  the  Midwest’s  largest  distributor 
of  gay  X-rated  video,  offers  you  these  brand  new 
video  values: 


LE  BEAU  MEC 

One  hot  French  dude 


HEAD  TRIPS 

Starring  Al  Parker 

CLOSED 
SETII 

New  from  the  Gage 
Brothers 
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Continued  from  page  6 
prisons,  more  deaths,  more  wars) 
to  their  hungry  and  impatient  and 
lazy  followers,  eager  to  assuage 
their  own  gnawing  sense  of 
failure;  failure  to  participate  in 
the  community  resolution  of 
social  conflict,  and  instead 
delegating  this  incredible  power  to 
redneck  cops  and  guards. 

Prison  is  a  negative  environ¬ 
ment  that  increases  negativism 
while  isolating  the  imprisoned 
from  the  society  that  they  are  ex¬ 
pected  to  return  to  and  fit  into 
once  again.  Few  if  any  leave 
prison  a  more  socially  adaptive 
person;  rather  they  will  have  ex¬ 
perienced  such  a  disintegration  of 
social  trust  and  hope  that  they  will 
remain  isolated  (partly  by  the  at¬ 
titudes  of  the  people  outside)  even 
though  in  the  physical  sense  they 
have  been  freed.  Thus  their 
punishment  contintues  beyond  the 
walls. 

Perhaps  the  most  underrated, 
but  effective,  alternative  to  im¬ 
prisonment  is  ‘Restitu¬ 
tion/Recompensation’.  This  alter¬ 
native  way  of  dealing  with  ‘crime’ 
(conflict)  has  the  advantage  of 
repaying/restoring  the  proper¬ 
ty/money  to  the  owner  and  also  of 


not  separating  the  prisoner  from 
the  community/friends  that  are 
needed  for  support.  The 
“vengeance-is-mine”  attitude  that 
only  accepts  imprisonment  and 
abuse  as  ‘satisfying’  means  of 
dealing  with  the  situation  is  a 
twisted  form  of  Christianity  (the 
most  common  form  today). 

The  best  position  we  can  have 
nowadays  around  penal  institu¬ 
tions  (and  other  such  warehousing 
operations:  mental  hospitals, 
juvenile  ‘detention  homes’,  etc. 
etc)  as  active  and  caring  members 
of  our  community  is  one  of  gen¬ 
uine  political  involvement  which 
keeps  these-institutions  from  be¬ 
ing  so  completely  separated  from 
the  rest  of  the  community  and 
thus  from  twisting  their  prisoners 
minds  while  they  are  inside. 

This  kind  of  deep  change  won’t 
happen  in  a  few  weeks  or  years 
even,  but  such  a  response  will 
benefit  all  of  us  in  the  long  run. 

With  the  pendulum  of  prison 
policy  following  that  of  the  socie¬ 
ty  at  large  toward  more  “conser¬ 
vative,”  more  authority  and 
punishment  based  methods,  and 
away  from  community  and 
grassroots  type  participation,  and 
with  prisoners  losing  more  and 


more  of  their  basic  rights  (our 
right  to  stay  in  touch  with  the  out¬ 
side,  for  example,  to  prevent  the 
abuses  that  can  be  expected  when 
such  absolute,  private  power  is 
given  to  anyone !),  the  justice 


On  top  of  all  this,  she  has  this  ingrained 
Chicana  pride,  hard  to  explain  really,  but  it  ’ s 
a  steely  strength  sort  of,  oh  well  —  it's  really  a 
beautiful  kind  of  thing  and  I'm  awfully  proud 
of  her,  the  way  she  carries  herself  and  such. 


business  is  self-destructing  and 
adding  to,  rather  than  subtracting 
from,  the  social  confusion  and 
mayhem  we  are  all  experiencing. 

Hundreds  of  thousands  of 
womyn,  men,  and  children  (!)  are 
now  imprisoned.  Many  will  leave 
it  bitter  and  withdrawn,  never  able 
to  recapture  self-esteem  and  social 
trust;  angry  and  anxious  to  seek 
revenge  for  the  ineffective  and  ex¬ 
aggerated  punishment  they’ve  en¬ 
dured. 

And  who  has  to  deal  with  all 
this  negative  attitude  moving 
about  in  our  society?  All  of  us. 

Veronica  VerLyn  Culver 
(dedicated  to  Mykki  Culver) 


thei^ 

foodBank 


[  FOR 

_ _ 

PEOPLE  WITH  AIDS 

— —  J 

THE  AIDS  ACTION  COMMITTEE 
INVITES  YOU  TO  HELP  THE 
MEN  AND  WOMEN  IN  THE 
BOSTON  AREA  WHO  ARE 
FIGHTING  FOR  THEIR  LIVES 


We  seek  contributions  of  dried, 
canned,  or  powdered  food  and  juices. 

Contributions  large  and  small  are 
much  needed  and  greatly  appreciated. 

For  questions  and  information 
about  Food  Box  locations  please  call 
the  AIDS  Action  Line:  536-7733 
Thank  you 


December  Food  Bank  Drop-Off  Points  Are: 

Fritz,  26  Chandler  Street;  Metropolitan  Health  Club,  209  Columbus  Ave.’  Postmark,  53  Dartmouth  Street;  Box  Office 
Video,  160  Newbury  Street;  Glad  Day  Book  Store,  43  Winter  Street;  Somewhere  Else,  295  Franklin  Street;  Boston  Food 
Co-op,  449  Cambridge  Street;  Bodyworks  Gym  for  Women,  53  River  Street  (Central  Square). 


GAYELLOW  PAGES 

INFORMING  THE  GAY  COMMUNITY  SINCE  1973 
Accommodations.  AA  groups,  bars,  baths,  book¬ 
stores,  businesses,  counselors,  dentists,  doctors, 
hotels,  lawyers,  mail  order,  media,  publications, 
organizations,  religious  groups,  services,  social 
groups,  switchboards,  therapists,  travel  agents, 
etc  etc  ,  etc  (area  codes  &  zip  codes  loo! ) 

USA  &  CANADA  $10. 

NEW  YORK/NEW  JERSEY  $3.50;  includes 

Manhattan  bar  notes  &  women's  section. 

SOUTHERN  EDITION  $3  50;  Alabama.  Arkansas. 
N  8,  S.  Carolina.  Florida.  Georgia,  Kansas,  Ken¬ 
tucky.  Louisiana,  Mississippi.  Missouri.  New 
Mexico.  Oklahoma,  Puerto  Rico,  Tennessee. 
Texas.  Virginia 

NORTHEAST  EDITION  $3.50;  Connecticut. 
Delaware.  District  ot  Columbia,  Maine.  Maryland, 
Massachusetts.  New  Hampshire  Ohio.  Pennsylva¬ 
nia.  Rhode  Island,  Vermont,  W  Virginia. 

SPARTACUS  INTERNATIONAL  GAY  GUIDE  tor  men 

$20;  The  rest  of  the  world  does  not  include  USA  or 
Canada,  men  s  coverage  only. 

Renaissance  House.  Box  292GCN  Village  Station. 
NY.  NY  10014  212-929-7720.  All  books  discreetly 
by  first  class  mail;  your  name  kept  strictly  confiden¬ 
tial  To  list  a  business  or  organization,  or  for  further 
information,  send  stamped  self-addressed 
business-size  envelope  Please  contact  us  to 
prices  outside  the  USA.  In  Canada,  order  from  Glad 
Day  Books.  648A  Yonge  St. .  Toronto.  Ontario  M4'f 
2A6  416-961-4161  (check  for  prices). 

Ask  us  about  Gayellow  Pages  on  mailing  labels! 


10%  OFF  WITH  THIS  AD—g 

Printing  131 

(formerly  Copy  Cellar) 


Printing 
Copying 
Typesetting 

Open  Evenings  a 

Mon.-Fri.  9-8,  Sat.  11-4 
(617)  723-5130 
131  Charles  Street,  Boston 


TAX  PREPARATION 
AND  PLANNING 
FINANCIAL  COUNSELING 


MARJORIE  E. 
POSNER 

33  ASHCROFT  ST. 
JAMAICA  PLAIN,  MA  02130 
524-7565 


GENERAL  DENTISTRY 

DR.  JOHN  C  BARNA 
DM  D 

739  BOYLSTON  STREET 
SUITE  400 
BOSTON  MA  02116 

APPOINTMENT  617-353  1500 


Dear  Valiant/Dart  owner, 

Congratulations  on  owning  the 
bosl  Detroit  ever  built  But  as  you 
know.' oven  the  bosl  needs  caro 
occasionally  Ai  our  garage  wo 
can  do  any  moolianical  ot  body 
woik  your  car  regimes  Wo  havo 
most  ol  |ho  parts  that  loud  to  need 
replacement  in  stock 

Wo  also  rep.nr  and  maintain 
other  makes  ot  American  and 
toieiqn  cars 

Come  in  18am  bpmi  or  call  loi 
advice  and  an  eshm.Tte 

J&S  AUTOMOTIVE 
277  Northampton  St. 
267-0300 


{ 

I 
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Classifieds 

PERSONALS _ 

DEAR  ADVERTISER 
If  race  is  not  a  crucial  issue  for  you, 
why  put  it  in  your  ad?  It  is  not  a  required 
formula;  GWM  GWF  are  not  necessary. 
GM  or  GF  would  do  as  well. 


MOUSIE  MOUSIE  WILDFLOWER 
Merry  Christmas,  Wonder  Mouse 
your  essence  permeates  the  house 
and  seals  it  up  and  makes  it  warm 
and  keeps  the  kiddies  from  all  harm. 
The  season  crept  so  fast  on  us 
we've  hardly  time  to  make  a  fuss 
before  the  year  comes  round  again 
and  we  make  joyful  sound  again 
to  welcome  1985 
thankful  that  we  are  still  alive. 

I  love  you,  Mouse,  on  Christmas  day 
merry  because  you  make  me  gay. 

All  my  love.  Porcupine. 

BI-CONNECTIONS 

New  networking  service  for  bisexual 
women.  Friendship,  romance,  in¬ 
terest/support  groups,  business, 
employment,  roommates.  SASE  to  PO 
Box  193,  Kendall  Sq.,  Cambridge,  MA 
02142.  (27) 

Working  class  intellectual  (GM- 
attractive)  seeks  other  GM  interested  in 
social  change  and  intimacy.  Write:  PO 
Box  1054,  Jamaica  Plain,  MA  02130  (26) 
TOPS  AND  BOTTOMS,  INC 
Erotic  leather  by/for  women.  Dildo 
harnesses,  restraints,  chaps,  collars, 
vests,  corsets. ..Write  1355A  Washing¬ 
ton  No.  108,  Bos  MA  call  Cat/Con 
451-3514. _ (24) 

People  with  the  following  GCN  Box 
numbers,  please  come  pick  up  your 
mail;  758,  766,  783,  793,  809,  37,  38,  39, 
40,  62,  63,  67.  GCN  is  open  M-F  10-6.  If 
you  think  you  may  have  mail  but  can't 
remember  your  box  number,  call 
Hershey  at  426-4469.  Thanks!) 


L,  28,  of  eclectic  passions  seeks  friend 
lover,  companion  (25-35)  for  romantic 
and/or  bawdy  nights,  relaxing  days. 
Looking  for  something  serious  but 
could  be  diverted  by  something 
frivolous.  Love  music  (from  Bach  to  Boy 
George),  musical  comedies  and  other 
theatre.  Enjoy  good  food,  good  conver¬ 
sation,  giggling,  golf,  video  games  and 
reading  almost  everything  (esp 
children's  books).  As  a  neophyte  to 
relationships,  but  not  to  love,  am  shy  at 
first,  yet  warm  up  quickly  when  the 
chemistry  is  right.  Am  voluptuous  and 
am  gaining  a  new  appreciation  for 
slinky  silks  and  satins  to  offset  my 
pseudo-prep  style.  No  smokers  please. 
Please  write  Audrey  at  GCN  Box  87.  (c) 


H  E-WHO-STOPS-TH  E-WIND, 

OH,  MY  LONG  TIME  LOVER  AND 
FRIEND. 

I'M  GOING  TO  MISS  YOU. 

I'M  GOING  TO  MISS  YOU. 

YOUR  LEAVING  SURELY  STOPS  MY 
HEART, 

EVEN  THOUGH  I  KNOW  THAT  WE 
MUST  PART. 

I'M  GOING  TO  MISS  YOU. 

I'M  GOING  TO  MISS  YOU. 

BECAUSE  I  REMEMBER  SHARING  A 
LOT  OF  LOVE, 

AND  LETTING  OUR  SPIRITS  DANCE 
IN  THE  SKY  ABOVE. 

I'M  GOING  TO  MISS  YOU. 

I'M  GOING  TO  MISS  YOU. 

YOUR  TOUCH,  YOUR  SMILE,  YOUR 
LAUGHTER, 

WILL  BE  WITH  ME  FOR  A  LONG 
TIME  AFTER. 

I'M  GOING  TO  MISS  YOU. 

I'M  GOING  TO  MISS  YOU. 

SOMEDAY  WHEN  THE  WIND  BLOWS 
AND  FOR  NO  REASON 
IT  SUDDENLY  STOPS, 

I  WILL  KNOW  THAT  YOU  HAVE 
CALLED  MY  NAME 
FROM  A  MOUNTAINTOP. 

I'M  GOING  TO  MISS  YOU. 

I'M  GOING  TO  MISS  YOU. 

UNTIL  THEN,  MAY  THE  GREAT 
SPIRIT  HELP  YOU  STAY  FREE, 
AND  REMEMBER  THAT  MY  SOUL  IS 
ALWAYS  ONLY  FOR  THEE. 

I'M  GOING  TO  MISS  YOU. 

I'M  GOING  TO  MISS  YOU. 
FAIRWELL,HE-WHO-STOPS-THE-WIND 
MY  LOVER  AND  FRIEND, 

ALWAYS  YOUR  FLYING-UNICORN, 

'  WHO  WILL  SOAR  AT  YOUR  WHIM. 

by  Bobbie  Lee  (11/1/84) 

WOMEN  —  LONELY?  Tired  of  the  same 
old  crowd?  Meet  new  friends  all  over 
the  country.  Come  share  in  our  success 
and  find  your  perfect  match.  Very  low 
membership  fee.  Free  info:  SAFIRE 
Systems,  PO  Box  998-514,  El  Segundo, 
CA  90245. _ (27) 


L.A.K. 

This  week  I  got  a  cold 
so  who  thought  of  vaginas? 

Though,  if  I  may  be  bold— 

I  hear  sex’ll  clear  my  sinus 

If  this  is  really  true 
I  hope  you  will  agree 
to  end  this  dreadful  flu 
and  spend  some  time  on  me. 

_ (24) 


HOT  CONSTRUCTION  WORKER 

Wants  to  get  off  with  you  by  phone. 
Italian,  27,  muscular,  hung  big.  Free 
callback,  6pm-2am  EST.  Visa/MC  ac¬ 
cepted.  Ask  for  Jeff,  713-772-7471.  (24) 


HOT  HOUSTON  STUDS 

Ready  to  straddle  &  ride  you  off  into  the 
sunset.  All  scenes  &  types  of  men 
available  by  phone  VISA/MC,  24  hrs. 
713-526-4739 _ (23) 

GM,  31,  seeks  friends,  M&F,  for  mutual 
support,  caring,  nights  out  on  the  town, 
dinners  at  home.  I  like:  gay/left  politics, 
media,  film,  class,  music.  Age,  looks, 
etc  not  important.  Oh,  and  NASA  -  (not 
a  sex  ad).  Boston  area.  Write  GCN  Box 
90 _ (24) 

SOM'L/MEDFORD  GALA 

is  sponsoring  a  toy  drive  for  RESPOND. 
Bring  wrapped  (and  identified) 
toys/games/puzzles/etc.  to  Sneakers  in 
Davis  Sq  by  Dec.  20.  Thanks. _ (c) 

MARCHING  BAND 

for  Lesbian  and  Gay  Pride  forming.  If  in¬ 
terested.  call  Greg  at  236-1641  (nighls) 
or  Cyndi  at  846-8268  or  write  the  Pride 
Celebrations  Inc  at  PO  Box  8916 
Boston.  MA  021 14. _ (23) 

NANCY  IN  NEW  JERSEY 

Just  one  week  to  go 
you're  getting  very  near 
and  very  soon  I’ll  know 
why  I  hold  you  dear. 

Now  you  can  do  the  cooking 
and  help  me  with  the  cost 
while  I  can  stop  my  looking 
for  the  dyke  I  lost. 

I  know  I  owe  you  favors 
in  my  brand  new  bed 
like  a  breakfast  you  will  savor 
or  something  in  its  stead. 

Love  you,  Hershey 
_ (24) 


GCN  SPECIALS 

Help!  ELECTRICIANS! 

GCN  needs  to  run  a  short  line  from  the 
circuit  box  for  an  outlet  (to  relieve  an 
over  loaded  circuit).  If  you  can  (freely) 
supervise.  I'll  get  the  parts  +  hold  up 
the  other  end.  Mike  426-4469 _ (c) 

EXTRA  COMPUTER  TABLE? 

Our  Sustainer  Drive  to  buy  our  own 
computer  has  been  a  success,  and 
we  ll  soon  have  one  in-house.  Does 
anybody  out  there  have  a  table  (on 
wheels)  big  enough  to  put  one  of  these 
little  buggers  on.  say,  2  feet  wide  and 
two  feet  deep?  If  so.  call  Mike  at 
426-4469  M-F  10-6.  Thanks! _ (c) 

If  you  have  paperback  (especially  gay) 
books  that  you’ve  read  and  don't  want 
the  Prisoner  Project  would  like  them  to 
send  out  to  prisoners:  Fiction  or  non¬ 
fiction,  gay  or  straight;  many  of  our 
prisoner  readers  are  in  for  "crimes  of 
love"  (outdoor  sex,  man/boy  sex,  etc.), 
and  books  on  these  subjects  are  much 
sought.  Please  call  Mike  at  426-4469 

TYPESETTING 

Want  the  best???  Let  GCN  typeset  your 
resume,  flier,  brochure,  newsletter, 
magazine.  You  name  it!  Reasonable 
rates.  Call  426-4469  and  ask  lor  Nancy 
Wechsler.  _ 

PROMOTIONS  NEEDS  HELP 

GCN  Promotions  Dept  needs  help 
doing  small  mailings  &  other  fun 
things.  If  you  have  a  few  hours  during 
the  day  (say,  once  a  week)  consider 
spending  them  at  GCN.  Call  Richard  at 
426-4469.  Hurry. 


DOB 

Suppt  orgnzln  for  lesbians,  1151  Mass 
Ave.  CamD.  Old  Bap  Raps  evry  Tues. 
Thurs  8  pm;  35  pis  rap  2nd  Wed.  last  Fri 
8  pm  &  3rd  Sat  7  pm;  Parents  &  Co¬ 
parents  rap  1st  &  3rd  Mons.  8  pm  Soft- 
ball  evry  Sun  3  pm  Apr-Sept.  weathr 
permtng  Magazine  Fid.  Bimonthly  mag 
FOCUS  $8  Mnthly  social  &  fndraisng 
event  Info  &  office  hrs  661-3633  All 
women  invited  to  participate 


NASHUA  AREA  GAYS  meet  on  Mon¬ 
days  at  8:00  pm  For  info  write  Nashua 
Area  Gays.  PO  Box  885.  Nashua.  NH 
03060 _ () 


SEVENTH  DAY  ADVENTISTS 

Gay  is  OK!  SDA  Kinship  International. 
Inc.,  since  1976.  is  a  support  group  of 
several  hundred  gay/lesbian  Adven¬ 
tists.  present  and  former,  in  local 
chapters  nationwide  Ask  for  brochure. 
Box  1233-L.  Los  Angeles.  CA  90078. 
213-876-2076. _ (49) 

MOVERS _ 

Julian  Wright  Moving  Company 
Exp,  Rel,  Lie  &  Ins 
MDPU  #24430 
Tel  661-2958 

BOSTON  TRUCKING  COMPANY 

Gay  owned  business 
Licensed  and  Insured  MA  DPU  #25522 
No  job  too  big  or  too  small 
Very  Careful  Movers  641-1234 

Poor  Peoples  Movers 
Licensed  and  Insured 
MDPU  24184  We  care 
522-0826 


SPECIAL  DELIVERY  MOVERS 

An  Alternative  Yet  Professional 
And  Insured  Service 
Tel  491-6972 


THE  JIM  CLARK  MOVING  CO. 

Serving  the  Gay  Community 
with  professionalism  and  respect. 
Very  careful  furniture  movers 
Piano  and  Hoisting  specialist. 
Any  time  of  day — any  day  of  year. 
No  overtime  charges  354-2184 
MDPU  Number  23733 


MAKE  ME  BLUSH 

Seek  stories  of  sexual  fantasies  or  ac¬ 
tual  experiences.  Your  hot  story  gets 
one  in  return— why  pay  more?  GCN 
Box  35. _ (2) 


Bi  M  34  seeks  slender  teens  (esp  Asian) 
for  gentle  sex.  Write  John,  PO  Box  63, 
Somerville,  MA  02143. _ (24) 

If  you  wish  to  respond  to  a  GCN  Box 
Number  (be  sure  that  it  is  not  an  out¬ 
side  box);  people  sometimes  make  that 
mistake  and  do  not  reach  the  desired 
recipient)  send  to  GCN,  167  Tremont 
St.,  5th  Floor,  Boston,  M A  021 1 1 ,  Atten¬ 
tion  Classifieds  Box  


JUST  FRIENDS _ 

SOCIAL  GROUP  BILL/CHELMSF 

Lesbian  social  gr  forming  —  Billerica. 
Chelmsford.  Lowell  etc.  Supportive, 
warm,  and  fun.  Ideas  welcomed.  Call 
after  6pm.  663-2448  Linda/write  P.O. 
Box  5042,  Billerica.  MA  01822.  (24) 


ORGANIZATIONS 

HETEROSEXISM,  RACISM 

Sexism,  anti-Semitism,  multicultural 
issues.  Workshops  by  national  con¬ 
sultants  for  your  organization 
(municipal,  professsional,  'political, 
educational)  or  business.  Contact 
Equity  Institute  in  Amherst,  MA  at 
(413)256-6902.  Co-directors  Carole  Lan- 
nigan  Johnson,  J.D.,  and  Joan  Lester, 
Ed.D. _ (?) 

N  AMER  MAN/BOY  LOVE  ASSOC 

A  support  group  for  intergenerational 
relationships.  For  more  information 
send  $1  to:  NAMBLA-GCNAD,  PO  Box 
174,  New  York,  NY  10018.  (v.  13,  no.22) 

GAY  LESBIAN  AND  JEWISH? 

Am  Tikva  welcomes  you.  Activities  in¬ 
clude  religious  observances,  discus¬ 
sions,  potluck  dinners,  folk  dancing, 
etc.  For  events,  check  GCN  Calendar. 
Call  (617)  782-8894  or  write  PO  Box  1.1, 
Camb,  MA  02238.  _ 


HOW  TO  PLACE  AN  AD 

1.  Fill  in  Section  #1.  Ads  cannot  be  run  without  this  information,  which 
is  kept  strictly  confidential.  NO  ADS  are  accepted  by  phone. 

2.  Fill  in  boxes  in  Section  #2.  One  space  for  each  letter  &  punctuation 
mark,  and  one  space  between  words. 

•Standard  capitalization  will  be  used  unless  you  pay  for  capitalized 
words. 

•Use  extra  paper  if  more  space  is  needed  (35  units  per  line). 

•If  you  request  a  line  skipped,  such  a  blank  line  must  be  paid  for  at 
the  same  rate  as  a  printed  line. 

•Please  use  area  codes  with  phone  numbers. 

•Ad  will  be  edited  if  form  is  not  correctly  filled  out. 

•  Form  will  be  returned  if  we  cannot  read  your  writing. 

3.  Write  your  own  category  (maximum  17  units).  GCN  will  assign  a 
category  if  you  do  not  choose  one  or  if  the  one  you  choose  is  in¬ 
appropriate. 

4.  Complete  Section  #3  to  calculate  the  cost  of  your  ad. 

•  BUSINESS:  General  Rule— if  money  changes  hands,  it  is  business. 
Includes  renting  part  of  your  home.  Sale  of  anything  is  a  business 
unless  it  is  the  contents  of  your  home,  your  personal  car,  etc.  If  you 
are  selling  a  litter  of  pups,  it  is  business. 

•  NON-BUSINESS:  General  Rule— if  money  does  not  change  hands,  it 
is  non-business.  Personal  items  for.  sale  are  considered  non¬ 
business  as  well  as  all  genuine  personal  &  non-profit  organization 
ads.  Roommate  ads  are  non-business  only  if  you  seek  someone  to 
share  rent  you  both  pay  to  a  3rd  party.  If  you  own  the  property,  you 
must  pay  the  business  rate. 

•PLEASE  NOTE;  If  you  underpay  by  choosing  the  wrong  rate,  your  ad 
will  be  returned.  SAVE  TIME,  send  correct  payment. 

5.  Make  check  or  money  order  payable  to  GCN  and  mail  to:  GCN 
Classifieds,  167  Tremont  St.,  5th  Floor,  Boston,  MA  02111. 

•DEADLINE:  Tuesday,  noon. 

All  ads  are  prepaid. 

No  phone  ads  accepted. 


Section  1 


NAME  _ 
STREET 
CITY _ 


STATE. 


APT. . 
ZIP. 


PHONE  (_ 


Section  2 


Use  1  unit  for  each  letter,  punctuation  mark  or  space  between  words. 
Print  clearly.  Ads  will  be  returned  if  we  can’t  read  them. 


Category: 


CLASSIFIED  AD  FORM 


AD  POLICY 

Ad  Copy  Regulations 

•  The  forwarding  of  an  ad  is  understood  as  acceptance 
of  all  the  rates  and  conditions  stated  on  this  form. 
GCN  reserves  the  right  to  revise  or  reject,  at  its  sole 
discretion,  any  classified  advertisement  on  account  of 
its  text  or  illustrations. 

•No  ads  will  be  accepted  without  a  full  name,  address 
and  telephone  number,  which  will  be  kept  strictly  con¬ 
fidential. 

Errors  and  Omissions 

The  extent  of  GCN's  liability  in  the  event  of  an  error  or 
omission  is  space  credit  equal  to  that  of  the  original 
ad,  provided  that  GCN  is  notified  of  such  error  or 
omission  by  the  advertiser  within  ten  days  of  the 
original  publication  of  the  ad. 

Changes  in  Copy 

There  is  a  single  $2.00  reset  fee  each  time  an 
ad  is  changed  and  a  $.50  per  line  per  week 
charge  if  change  increases  length  of  ad. 

Cancellations 

There  are  no  refunds  for  cancelled  ads,  but 
space  credit  will  be  given. 

Re-runs 

If  you  want  to  re-run  an  ad,  please  come  to  our 
office  or  use  the  mail,  not  the  phone.  Please 
give  us  your  full  name,  address  and  phone 
number  and  either  a  clipping  of  the  ad  or  the 
category,  date,  volume  and  number  of  GCN  in 
which  it  ran,  and  a  key  phrase— headline, 
phone  number,  etc.  Remember,  the  deadline  is 
Tuesday  at  noon. 

Box  Mail 

•  Forwarding  Boxes:  $5.00  for  6  weeks. 

Mail  forwarded  at  end  of  3rd  &  6th  weeks. 

•Pick-up  Boxes:  $2.00  for  6  weeks.  Mail  may  be 
picked  up  at  GCN  office  Mon. -Fri.  10AM-6PM. 

Answering  a  Box  Ad 

To  respond  to  an  ad  with  a  GCN  box  number, 
address  replies  to:  GCN  Classifieds  Box 

_ ,  167  Tremont  St.,  5th  Floor,  Boston,  MA 

02111 

Checking  Copies  and  Tearsheets 

Free  checking  copies  are  sent  for  each  week  a 
display  classified  is  run.  If  you  require  a  tear- 
sheet  or  checking  copy  for  a  line  ad,  please 
send  $1.00  per  issue  to  cover  cost  of  paper; 
postage  &  handling.  _ 


Head 

Lines 

Head 

Lines 

Section  3 


Bold  Headlines:  Business 

X 

2.00 

= 

Non-Business 

X 

1.00 

= 

Light  Headlines:  Business 

X 

1.00 

= 

Non-Business 

X 

.50 

= 

1st  4  Lines  Business 

7.00 

— 

or  oart  thereof: 

Non-Business 

5.00 

= 

Additional  Lines  ’Business 

X 

.75 

— 

or  Dart  thereof: 

Non-Business 

X 

.50 

= 

Capitalized  Wds:  (not  Headlines) 

X 

.25 

= 

Display  (Boxed)  Classifieds: 

Col.  inches  or  part  thereof: 

x  12.00 

= 

TOTAL  for  1  Week 
Number  of  Weeks  (Multiply) 
SUBTOTAL 


DISCOUNTS:  for  10-20 
consecutive  weeks 


10% 

15% 

20% 


for  21  -30  consec.  wks 
for  31  +  consec.  wks. 

TOTAL  FOR  AD  COPY 

□  Pick-up  Box:  for  6  wks  2.00 

□  Forwarding  Bx:  6wks.  5.00 

□  Tearshts:  #wks _ xl.00 

□  Ckng  copies:  ffwks _ xl. 

TOTAL  ENCLOSED . 


(Add)  = 


□  Please  notify  me  two  weeks  before  my  ad  runs  out  for 
renewal. 

SPECIAL  RATES  FOR  NON-PROFIT  GAY  ORGANIZATIONS 
(No  other  discounts  allowed  if  this  option  is  chosen.) 

$100  for  one  year  (50  issues).  Ad  may  have  a  maximum  of  one 

bold  or  light  headline  and  eight  lines  of  copy. 

□  Payment  in  full  enclosed. 

□  We  prefer  quarterly  installments  of  $30,  $30,  $30,  $10.  Pay¬ 
ment  for  first  installment  must  accompany  ad.  GCN  will  bill 
lor  balance. 

PAYMENT  MUST  ACCOMPANY  ALL  CLASSIFIEDS. 
Return  this  form  and  payment  to  GCN  Classifieds, 

167  Tremont  St.,  5th  Floor,  Boston,  MA  02111. 
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Classifieds 

ROOMMATES 


ALSUBLET 

Lost  your  number.  Please  call.  Peter. 
_ (24) 

GWM:  26-33,  wanted  to  share  furnished 
2  bedroom  apt.,  $325/mo  includes  heat 
&  hot  water.  Util,  extra.  Off-st.  parking 
avail.  References  required.  1  year  lease. 
Must  be  professionally  employed.  Near 
T-bus.  Call  266-2125  any  night  8-10pm. 
Avail  Jan. _ (27) 

JLF  seeks  2  LFs  for  hse  in  Davis  Sq 
Som  —  near  new  subway.  Non-smok, 
pref  veggie;  share  food  &  fun.  $200  +  . 
Alina  at  work  661-3120. _ (24) 

BELMONT 

Prof  GF  34  domicile  clean  gd  mature 
sense  of  humor  active  gardener  Ikg  4 
GF  sensitive  share  twnhs  excel  area  no 
pets  near  T  rent  neg  tel  489-1347.  (26) 

LF  30  +  2  cats  seek  LF  25  +  to  share  2 
br  apt  in  JP  $175/mo  +  utilities.  No 
more  pets  please.  Leave  message 
522-8068.  Available  after  Jan.  15. 

1  LF  seeks  2LFs,  20s,  for  3bdrm  apt  w / 
character  in  Somerville.  Looking  for 
other  independent  women  to  form 
cooperative  fun  home.  200+  Call: 
625-7435  no  smkrs  no  pets  close  2  T.(24) 


ROOMEZE 

-LESBIAN/GAY- 

-FEMINIST- 

Roommate  Matching  Service 

$15  fee 

Confidentiality  Assured 

CALL  641-3095 
M-F  9-6/Sat  12-5 


Seek  responsible,  independent 
LF  25+  to  share  large  2  bdrm  apt  in 
Boston.  Near  T.  Nonsmoker.  No  pets. 
Avail  12/15  (flexible).  $300  incl  heat. 
Call  536-0147. _ (24) 


HOUSEMATES _ 

2women  1L,  1?,  sk  3rd  to  join  our 
feminist,  coop,  veg.  home  in  J.P.  for  Jan 
1.  Nr  Arboretum,  gr  +  or  T.  Have  dog, 
pets  ok.  Resp.,  politic,  aware,  fun 
women  pis.  Call  522-5765. _ (24) 

Woman,  political  feminist  in  40's, 
needs  woman  or  mother  &  child  to 
share  wonderful  home.  Somerville  mid- 
Union  &  Davis  Sqs  628-5183  eves  & 
wkend. _ (24) 

L29  seeks  housemate  for  2rms.  Quiet 
JP  neighborhood.  Fenced  yd,  firplace 
wash/dry,  garden,  near  T,  non-smokr,  no 
drugs/heavy  ale  $385  +  522-9446.  (25) 


APARTMENT  WANTED 

LANDLORDS 

Shelter  for  women  in  need  of  low  in¬ 
come  housing,  sec.  8's.  707's  or  cheap 
rent  for  women  who  have  successfully 
completed  our  program.  Please  call 
522-3417. _ _ (25) 

LF.  31.  seeks  apt.  w/other  LF  s.  Non- 
smoker,  artist,  activist,  looking,  for 
clean,  friendly  home  close  to  T.  Hoping 
to  live  in  JP.  but  willing  to  look  around 
524-8587  eves  or  am 


APARTMENTS 

2  modern  ww  bedroom  w/mod  kitchen 
w  river  views  Near  trans  loc  Lower 
Mills  $450plus  1st  +  end.  Call  Eve  7-9 
tel  298-3083. _ (24) 

DORCHESTER  APARTMENT 
FOR  RENT 

In  Dor  near  Galvin  Blvd  3rd  fl  7  room 
insul  walls  +  roof  storm  windows  heat 
by  gas  newly  renov  owner  lives  on  prop 
very  quiet  home.  Avail.  Jan.  1.  No  pets. 
Unheated.  Adults  call  288-9471  after 
6pm  Gerisyi _ _ (24) 

REAL  ESTATE _ 

25%  of  LUX  3bdrm,  contemp  home  in 
Ptown.  Fully  furn,  gourmet  kitchen, 
sundks,  all  amenities.  Spectac  360° 
view  of  ocean  &  bay.  3  bdrm  unit  rnted^ 
July  &  Aug  for  income  and  tax  credits.’ 
Addit  1  bdrm  unit  for  owners.  For  price 
&  details,  call  Don  or  Dennis,  353-0225, 
Iv.  message. _ 


FIREWOOD _ 

COLONIAL  FIREWOOD 

We  will  deliver  +  stack  seasoned  kiln 
dried  New  England  Oak,  nature's  best 
firewood.  Apt  deliveries  our  speciality 
small  +  large  quantities.  Call  734-0807. 


PUBLICATIONS 

MATRICES:  A  Lesbian-Feminist 
Research  Newsletter.  $3/yr  (3  issues).  J. 
Zita.  Managing  Editor,  Women's 
'Studies,  492  Ford  Hall,  U.Minn.,  Mpls, 
MN  55455. _ (ex) 

WOMEN  SURVIVORS’  NEWSLETTER 

For  Crying  Out  Loud,  newsletter  by  and 
for  women  survivors  of  child  sexual 
abuse,  announces  publication  of  its  3rd 
issue.  For  info  or  subscription  (4  issues 
for  $5),  or  to  submit  letters,  other 
writings  or  graphics,  please  write  Sur¬ 
vivors  Newsletter  Collective,  Women's 
Center,  46  Pleasant  Street,  Cambridge, 
MA  02139. 


Bad  Attitude,  a  Lesbian  Sex  Magazine 
is  back  with  Issue  #2.  And  it’s  hot!  Joan 
Nestle  on  Femmes  Who  Go  Butch  in 
Their  40s;  Lavendar  Ties  on  the  Hidden 
Agenda  of  political  meetings;  Cindy 
Patton's  Back  to  School  finds  more 
than  books  in  the  library;  photos  by  Sue 
Fleischmann  and  Razel;  and  Sue  Hyde 
and  JJ's  humorous  look  at  Dildo  Envy, 
or  How  Gender  Got  Lost  in  the  Shuffle. 
For  Issue  #2  send  $3.00  plus  50*  for 
postage  to:  Bad  Attitude,  c/o  GCN  Box 
69,  167  Tremont  St.,  Boston.  MA  02111. 
_  (x) 

JAMES  WHITE  REVIEW 

A  gay  men’s  literary  quarterly  publishes 
interviews  Quentin  Crisp  Robert  Patrick 
Poets  Ian  Young  Jim  Holmes  Antler 
Steve  Abbott  Prose  Richard  Hall  John 
Gilgun  new  voices  subscribe  $6  a  year 
sample  copy  $2.  PO  Box  3356  Traffic 
Station,  Mpls,  MN  55403  Submissions 
welcome  send  SASE. 

OUTRAGEOUS  WOMEN 
National  journal  of  woman-to-woman 
S/M,  Diverse,  feminist  quarterly  of  S/M 
news,  erotica,  graphics  &  pro-sex 
analysis.  Subscribe!  $1 1/yr.  Single  in- 
ssues  $3.  Send  orders  &  submissions 
to:  P.O.  Box  23,  Somerville,  MA  02143. 
Send  SASA  for  info. _ Jc) 

BARBRA  STREISAND 

FOR  SALE:  Remnants  of  a  once-great 
Streisand  memorabilia  collection 
(R  “Mem'ries  light  the  corners  of  my 
mind  .  .  ."  «f"  ).  Items  for  sale  include 
import  albums  &  singles,  snapshots, 
8x10"  glossies,  1-sheet  movie  posters, 
movie  programs,  rehearsal  &  interview 
tapes,  buttons,  sheet  music,  etc.  Write 
to  Susan  (who  else?)  at  GCN,  167  Tre¬ 
mont  St,  Boston,  MA  02111  for  a  more 
complete  list. _ _ 


JOB  OPPORTUNITIES 

SOJOURNER  NEEDS  ADV.  REPS  AND 
OFFICE  MANAGER 
ADV  REPS:  FT  &  PT  to  sell,  design, 
typeset  &  paste  up  our  ads.  Feminism  & 
knowledge  of  Boston  essential;  sales 
and/or  graphics  exp.  preferred;  the 
more  organized  &  energetic,  the  better. 
Paid  vacation,  health  ins.,  salary  plus 
bonus. 

OFFICE  MANAGER:  We  need  someone 
extremely  well-org.  with  an  eye  for 
detail  8  a  high  tolerance  for  clerical 
work;  20-24  hrs  a  week.  Lots  of  typing, 
filing,  stuffing,  sealing  —  the  basic 
things  that  keep  us  going.  $6. 75/hr.  paid 
vac.,  health  ins.  Both  jobs  involve  long 
hours  &  low  pay— but  in  a  great  env.  for 
anyone  who  cares  about  women's 
issues  &  writing.  Please  send  resume 
and/or  letter  to:  Sojourner,  143  Albany 
St„  Cambridge.  MA  02139 _ (25) 


BOSTON  GAY  MEN'S  CHORUS 
ACCOMPANIST 

Experienced  pianist,  ability  to  play 
from  choral  score,  adept  at  all  styles  of 
music,  available  for  weekly  rehearsals. 
Contact  482-6983  and  leave  mes¬ 
sage; _ (25) 

SOCIAL  CHANGE  JOBS 
COMMUNITY  JOBS,  a  nonprofit 
newspaper,  lists  progressive  jobs  and 
internships  nationwide  that  you  can 
believe  in!  Jobs  in  women’s  rights, 
community  organizing,  the  environ¬ 
ment  peace  and  more.  Current  listing 
$3.00.  Community  Jobs,  Box  221,  1520 
16th  Street  NW,  Washington,  DC, 
20036. _ (x) 

Lesbian  couple  seeks  person  to  care 
for  home,  few  farm  animals  vacations 
occasionally  $20.00  per  day  references 
for  dependability  required. GCN  Box  85. 
_ _ (24) 

HELP  END  VIOLENCE 

Mass  Coalition  of  Battered  Women  Ser¬ 
vice  Groups  needs  fun¬ 
draisers/outreach  workers.  Salary  and 
benefits.  Call  btwn  10-3,  (617)497-7237. 
_  (24) 

NEWS  POSITION/AD  MANAGER 
GCN  seeks  aplicants  to  begin  early 
Jan  News  Editor:  Coordinate  news 
dept,;  write/assign  articles  on  local/na¬ 
tional/international  issues;  edit  and  lay 
out  copy.  Develop/expand  GCN  s 
coverage  of  events  and  issues  of  con¬ 
cern  to  gay  people  of  color.  Strong 
wriling/editing  skills;  familiarity  with 
gay/lesbian  issues;  knowledge  of 
racial/ethnic  communities  and  con¬ 
cerns.  Local  Reporter:  Write  news 
stories  on  local  movement/electoral 
politics,  police/legal/legislative  issues. 
Strong  investigative/writing  skills; 
familiarity  with  gay/lesbian/feminist 
issues  and  anti-racist  politics.  Ad 
Manager:  Solicit  revenue-producing 
ads  and  develop  strategies  for  in¬ 
creased  advertising;  send  out  monthly 
billings.  Strong  organizational/inter¬ 
personal/recordkeeping  skills.  Previous 
sales/related  experience  helpful.  Posi¬ 
tions  require  commitment  to  gay  libera¬ 
tion/feminism/social  change/ant  i-racist 
politics  and  collective  decision  mak¬ 
ing.  Salary:  $150/wk  +  paid  health/life 
insurance  &  3  wks  vacation.  Resume 
and  cover  letter  ASAP  to  Gordon  Gott¬ 
lieb.  GCN,  167  Tremont  St.  5th  fir.. 
Boston.  MA  02111.  Lesbians/gay  men 
of  color  particularly  encouraged  to 
apply. 


MUSIC _ _ 

The  New  Women's  Chorus  sks 
sopranos.  We  are  a  feminist  collective 
+  sing  songs  of  social  change.  For  in- 
fo,  pis  call  391-341  lor  497-4932.  (24) 


RESORTS _ _ 

VISIT  A  WINTER  WONDERLAND 

In  the  heart  of  New  Hampshire's  White 
Mountains.  THE  HIGHLANDS  INN  has 
miles  of  x-country  ski  trails,  ice  skating, 
snowshoeing.  Downhill  skiing  and1 
sleigh  rides  nearby.  Lovely  rooms, 
private  baths.  GREAT  MID  WEEK  DIS¬ 
COUNTS!  Grace  &  Judi,  Innkeepers. 
Box  1 18G  Bethlehem.  NH  03574, 

(603)869-3978 _ (33) 

CHECK'ER  OUT  AT  THE 
CHECK  ER  INN 

Dbl  rms,  coffee  by  fireside,  pkg,  apts 
also  avail,  1  blk  bay,  open  year  round. 
487-9029,  25  Winthrop  St.  P  town  MA 
0  265  7 


GABRIEL’S 

Guest  rooms  and  apartments.  Centrally 
located.  Hot  tub,  garden  patio,  cable  tv, 
coffee.  104  Bradford  St.  Provincetown. 
MA  02657.  Reservations:  (617)  487-3232. 
Open  year  round. _ 

ACCOMMODATIONS 

VERMONT  GUESTHOUSE 

Bed  +  Cont  Bkfst  for  Lesbians  and  Gay 
Men  in  a  country  village  house  2  hrs  fr 
Bos.  Yr-round.  Nr  lakes,  hikes,  skiing. 
Dave  +  Mike  (802)348-7840, _ . 

VACATIONS 

BRINLEY  VICTORIAN  INN 
Explofe  Newport  but  let  us  harbor  you 
with  warm  +  friendly  service,  romantic 
Victorian  decor,  fresh  flowers,  cont. 
brkft.  (401)849-7645. _ (13/1) 

SERVICES _ 

CLEANING  SERVICE 
Do  something  for  yourself 
Ask  about  my  cleaning  service 
Special  Occasions 
Weekly  or  Biweekly 
Call  Kay  at  282-2317  after  5:30pm 
_  (24) 

INCEST  SURVIVORS 
Support  group  for  women.  Margrit 
Romang,  MA,  CET.  646-7395.  (c) 

MASS.  BAY 

COUNSELING  ASSOCIATES 
COPLEY  SQUARE 

INDIVIDUALS,  COUPLES 
AND  GROUP  COUNSELING 
ALCOHOL  COUNSELING 
HYPNOTHERAPY 
SEX  THERAPY 
INSURANCE  ACCEPTED 
(617)  353-0225  for  appt. _ 


GAY  MEN’S  THERAPY  GROUP 

Openings.  Group  focus  is  on  intimacy, 
gay  identity,  relationships.  Individual 
therapy  also  available.  Sliding  fee.  Call 
Francis  Giambrone  628-6988. 


Quick  Gay  Guide 


Boston  Area  (617) 

INFORMATION/SERVICE/SOCIAL 

LESBIAN  AND  GAY  HOTLINE  (6pm-Mid.)  MorvFri  426-9371 

BAGALS  (Boston  Area  Lesbian  and  Gay  Schoolworkers) 
P.O.  Box  178,  Astor  St.,  Boston,  02123 
Black  Men-White  Men  Social/Support  Group 
c/o  GCN,  Box  1,  167  Tremont  St.  Boston  02111 
Black  Men’s  Assoc.,  PO  Box  827,  Boston  02123 
BAGLY  (Boston  Alliance  of  Gay  and  Lesbian  Youth, 

GCN  Box  10GY,  167  Tremont. 

Boston  021 11  497-8282 

Boston  Asian  Gay  Men  &  Lesbians 
c/o  Glad  Day  Bookshop,  43  Winter  St. 

Boston,  02108  542-0144 

Boston  Bisexual  Women’s  Network,  Box  1534, 

Jamaica  Plain  02130 

Boston  Gay  Men’s  Chorus  522-6983 

Boston  Lesbian  &  Gay  History  Project 
c/o  Interrante,  24  Greenwich  Pk  #1,  Boston  02118 
Chiltern  Mountain  Club  275-1336 

Box  104,  104  Charles  St.,  Boston  02114 
El  Comite  Latino  de  lesbianas  y  homosexuals  de  Boston 
P.O.  Box  365,  Cambridge,  02139  354-1755 

Fathers  in  Transition  (Gay/Bi), 
c/o  GCN,  Box  6,  167  Tremont  St.,  Boston  02111 
Frontrunners,  PO  Box  423,  Back  Bay  Annex,' 
Boston  021 17  288-4626 

Gay  Fathers  of  Greater  Boston,  Box  1287, 

Kendall  Sq.,  Cambridge  MA  02142 
Gay  and  Lesbian  Physicians  of 

New  England  (61 7)  247-5485 

Greater  Boston  Gay  Men’s  Assoc.  944-4818 

Gay  and  Lesbian  Speakers  Bureau, 

P.O.  Box  2232,  Boston  02107  354-0133 

Lesbian  and  Gay  Assoc.  Engineers  and  Scientists 
(LGAES/Boston) 

P.O.  Box  1417,  Boston  02117  288-3228 

Lesbian  and  Gay  Folkdancing  423-0942 

c/o  GCN  Box  5,  167  Tremont  St.,  Boston,  MA  02111 
Lesbian  and  Gay  Hotline  (6-12pm)  Mon-Fri  426-9371 

Outreach  Institute,  Box  368,  Kenmore  St.,  02215  277-3454 
Boston  Parents  and  Friends  of  Lesbians  and  Gays 

646-5148 

Project  Place.  32  Rutland  St.  021 18  267-9150 

Transexual  Hotline  568-0680 

Triangle  Theater,  Box  127,104  Charles  St., 
Boston  021 14  424-6831 

Watchline  (Fri-Mon  7-10pm)  262-5250 

West  of  Boston  Lesbians  Suburban  Support  Group 

(based  in  Littleton)  486-8848 

POLITICAL/LEGAL 

Boston  Lesbian  &  Gay  Political  Alliance,  Box  65. 

Boston,  02117  247-3910 

Boston  Mayoral  Liaison,  Ann  Maguire  725-3485 

B.U.  Gay  and  Lesbian  Legal  Association 
B.U.  Law  School,  755  Comm  Ave. 

Cambridge  Lesbian  and  Gay  Alliance 
PO  Box  1273,  Cambridge  02238 
Civil  Liberties  Union  of  Mass.  482-3170 

47  Winter  St..  02108 

GLAD  (Gay  &  Lesbian  Advocates  and  Defenders) 

100  Boylston  Suite  900  Boston,  02116  426-1350 

Harvard  Committee  on  Gay  and  Lesbian  Legal  Issues 
Roscoe  Pound  Hall,  Cambridge,  02138 
Lesbian/Gay  Prisoner  Project 
c/o  GCN,  167  Tremont,  Boston  02111 
Mass  Gay  Political  Caucus  262-1565 

Box  6.  Astor  Sta  Boston  02123 
National  Lawyers  Guild, 

14  Beacon  St  ,  Boston  02108  227-7335 

STUDENT 

Boston  Intercollegiate  Gay  and  Lesbian  Alliance 
c/o  GAMIT.  Rm  50-306,  Cambridge  02139 
Northeastern  U.  Lambda,  260  Ell  Ctr., 

360  Huntunqton  Ave.,  Boston  02115  437-2738 

Harvard-Radcliffe  Gay  and  Lesbian 
Student  Assoc.,  Harvard  197  Memorial 
Hall,  Cambridge  02138  495-5476 


GAMIT  (Gays  at  MIT),  OCOCi(.n 

MIT  50-306  Walker,  Cambridge  02139  253-5440 

Harvard  Lesbian  and  Gay  Medical/Dental  Students  Group 
Box  250c,  107  Ave.  Louis  Pasteur,  Boston  02115 
Babson  College,  Gay  and  Lesbian  Alliance 
Box  A,  Babson  Park.WelIsley,  02157 
Tufts  U.,  Gay  and  Lesbian  Community, 
c/o  Student  Activities  Off.,  Medford  02155  628-2818 

Boston  College  G  and  L  Support  Group, 

Haley  House,  Chestnut  Hill  02167 
Northeastern  School  of  Law,  Lesbian  and  Gay  Caucus 
400  Huntington  Ave,  Boston  02115 
U/Mass/Boston,  Lesbian  and  Gay  Ctr., 

Rm  1-4-178,  Dorchester  02125  929-8276 

Brandeis  U.,  Triskelion,  Box  2275  Waltham  02254 

647-4491  or  647-4899 
Boston  U.,  Gays  and  Lesbians, c/o  Program  Resources 
Sherman  Union,  Boston  02215 
Yale  Gay  and  Lesbian  Alumni/Boston, 

c/o  GCN  Box  7,  167  Tremont,  Boston  02111 
Wellesley  Lesbians  &  Friends,  Feminist  Coop 
Oakwoods,  Wellesley  Coll.  Wellesley  MA  02151 

WOMEN _ 

Boston  Area  Women's  Self-Defense  Collective, 

666-051 3  or  825-5508 

Women's  Educational  Media,  46  Bay  State  Ave. 

Somerville  02144  776-6759 

Cambridge  Women's  Center,  46  Pleasant  St. 

354-8807  (Voice  and  TTY) 

Daughters  of  Bilitis,  1151  Mass.  Ave., 

Cambridge  02138  661  -3633 

Dyke  Doctors  (Lesbian  Physicians,  Med  Students 
Health  Profs)  524-6335 

Gay  Professional  Women's  Assn., 

Box  339,  Boston  U  Sta.,  Boston  02215 
Lesbian  Lawyers  and  Legal  Workers  723-6327 

Lesbian  S/M  Group  776-7957 

National  Organization  for  Women 
99  Bishop  Allen  Dr.,  Cambridge  02139  661-6015 

Somerville  Women’s  Center.  PO  Box  404, 

W.  Somerville  02144  628-6311 

Tufts  Women's  Center  628-5000x3184 

Urania  (lesbian  and  bisexual  women’s  S/M  group) 

Box  23,  89  Mass  Ave.,  Boston  02115 
623-0138  or  731-4230 
Women's  Alcoholism  Program, 

6  Camelia  St.,  Cambridge  02139  661-1316 

RELIGIOUS 

Am  Tikva  782-8894 

P.O.  Box  11,  Cambridge,  02138 
Dignity,  355  Boylston  St.,  Boston  02114  536-6518 

Friends  (Quaker)  for  Lesbian  and 

Gay  Concerns,  5  Longfellow  Pk.,  Cambridge  227-9118 
Integrity,  P.O.  Box  2582,  Boston  02208  262-3057 

Lutherans  Concerned  for  Gay  People  536-3788 

Metropolitan  Community  Church  523-7664 

Fr.  Paul  Shanley  964-0996 

Unitarian  Universalists  Office  cf1_esbian/Gay  Concerns 
25  Beacon  St.,  Boston  02108  742-2100 

MEDIA 

Boston’s  Other  Voice,  WROR,  98.5FM 
Fag  Rag 

Gay  Community  News 
Good  Gay  Poets 
The  Guide 


Dennis  353-0225 
661-7534 
426-4469 
661-7534 
266-8557 


Lesbian  and  Gay  Media  Advocates  (LAGMA) 
c/o  GCN,  167  Tremont,  02111 
Musically  Speaking  (WMBR  88.1FM,  Mon.  8-10pm) 

Melanie  ^  494-8810 

New  England  Connection  265-5732 

M  EDICAL/COUNSELING 

AIDS  Action  Committee 

c/o  Fenway -Community  Health  Center 
16  Haviland  St.  02115 
AIDS  Action  Committee  Hotline 

M-F  3  9pm  Sat  10am-4pm  536-7733 

AIDS  Hotline  (Dept,  of  Health) 

Mon-Fri  424-5916 


Boston  Free  VD  Info  1-800-272-2577 

(8am-10pm,  M-F)  ^ 

Alcoholics  Anonymous  426-9444 

Exodus  Ctr.,  25  Huntington  Ave.  02116  266-0612 

Gay  AlAnon  (families  of  alcoholics)  843-5300 

North  Shore  Gay  and  Lesbian  Counseling 
Program  (non-profit)  744-5322 

Tapestry  Inc.  20  Sacramento  St., 

Cambridge  02138  661-0248 

Tufts  Skin  Care  Clinic  (VD  treatment)  956-5293 

Eastern  Mass.  (617) 

INFORMATION/SERVICE/SOCIAL 

Gay  Hotline  756-0730 

GALLYNS  (Gay  And  Lesbian  Liberated  Youths  of  the  North 
Shore),  PO  Box  1803,  Haverhill  01830,  373-7618 

Gaiwaves  (WJUL  91 .5  FM)  Kirsten  459-0579 

Gaiwaves,  c/o  WJUL,  1  University  Ave,  Lowell  01854 
Central  Middlesex  Social  Club  897-3462 

Male  Survivors  of  Sexual  Abuse,  PO  Box  111 
Woburn  01801 

Mass.  Teachers  Assoc./Gay  Rights  Caucus 
P.O.  Box  75,  New  Salem  01355 
North  Shore  Gay  and  Lesbian  Alliance 

Box  806,  Marblehead,  01 945  745-3848 

Survival  Crisis  Line  471-7100 

So.  Shore  Gay  &  Lesbian  Alliance 

Box  712,  Bridgewater  02324  293-5183 

Tri-County  Assoc.,  c/o  219  East  Main  St, 

Milford  01757  473-3529 

Clergy/Seminarian  Gay  Support  Group  646-2607 

Dignity  Merrimack  Valley,  P.O.  Box  321,  Methuen  01844 
Central  Mass  Dignity/Integrity  Group,  Box  402, 

Federal  Sta.,  Worcester 

WOMEN _ 

New  Bedford  Women’s  Clinic  996-3341 

Womantide  (lesbian  magazine), PO  Box  963,  P’town  02657 

487-3393 

STUDENT _ _ 

Bridgewater  St.  Coll.  Gay/Lesbian  Alliance 
Bridgewater,  MA  02324 
Clark  U.  Gay  Alliance,  950  Main,  A-70 
Gay  Outreach  Assoc,  for  Lowell  (Univ.)  Students 

South  Campus,  Student  Union  Rm  348  453-3804 

Salem  State  Gay  Task  Force 
Salem  ^College,  Salem  01970  745-0556  (ext.  209) 

Western  Mass.  (413) 

INFORMATION/SERVICE/SOCIAL 

Lesbian  and  Gay  Men's  Counseling  Collective 
406 F  Student  Union,  UMass,  Amherst  545-2645 

GALA  (Gay  And  Lesbian  Activists) 

Box  1084,  Northampton  01061  586-9340 

Help  Line  664-6391,664-6392 

Valley  Gay  Alliance 

Box  181,  Northampton,  01061  584-7903 

MCC  Springfield,  PO  Box  15576, 

Springfield  01105  (M-Sat  7-10pm)532-521 1 

WOMEN 

Valley  Wimmins  Connection  586-6445 

Everywomen’s  Center.  Amherst  545-0883 

Gay  Women's  Caucus,  Amherst  545-3438 

Lesbians  United  33  Pearl  St.  Pittsfield,  01201  499-2425 

New  Alexandria  Lesbian  Library 
Box  402,  Florence,  MA  01060  584-7616 

Southwest  Women's  Center  545-0626 

Valley  Lesbian  Alliance  665-4705;  253-3082,  774-5464 

STUDENT 

Hampshire  College  Gay  Men's  Alliance 
Box  89.  Amherst  01002 
Lesbian  &  Gay  Men's  Counseling  Collective 
406F  UMass  Student  Ugion,  Amherst  545-2645 

Lesbian  Union.  920  Campus  Center, 

UMass,  Amherst  01003  545-3438 

People’s  Gay  Alliance,  413  Student  Union  RSO  242, 
UMass  Amherst  01003  545-0154 

Williams  Gay  Peoples  Union 

S.U.  Box  3212,  Williams  College.  Williamstown  01267 


New  Hampshire(603) 


485-5612 


756-4226 


889-1416 


Gay  NH  Infoline.  lOam-IOpm,  Concord 
NH  Lambda,  Box  1043,  Concord  03301; 

224-3785,  889-1416, 

746-3339;  (crisis)  483-2592. 

Monadnock  Gay  Men  (MGM) 

Greater  Nashua  Area  NH  Lambda, 

P.O.  Box  6443,  Nashua-03063 
Speakers  Bureau,  Box  1043,  Concord  03301 
Concord  Area  Gay  Youth, 

Box  832,  Concord  03301  (Ron)  225-5622 

Concord  Men’s  Group 

Box  832,  Concord  03301  (Herb)  485-5612 

Suncook  Gay  Prisoner  Project  485-5612 

Gemini,  Keene  Support  Group, 

Box  461,  W.  Swanzey,  03469 
Seacoast  Gay  Men,  P.O.  Box  1394  Portsmouth  03801 
Full  Circle,  monthly  calender  of  women’s  events, 

Box  235,  Contoocook,  NH  03229 
Iris,  a  women's  club 

40  Pleasaet  St.,  Portsmouth  03801  436-8958 

Women  In  Touch,  PO  Box  3541,  Nashua 
888-2110  or  883-9228 
Dartmouth  Gay  Students'  Assoc. 

Hinman  Box  5057,  Hanover  03755 
Information  Outlet  ^  1-800-852-3311 

Keene  Klondykes,  Box  261, 

Gilsum  03448  827-3766;  847-9589 

Vermont  (802) 

Gay  AA/Burlington  862-4019 

Central  Vermont  Gay  Men,  (CVGM), 

Box  42,  Barre  05641 
Gay  Student  Alliance 

Box  987,  Johnson  State  Coll.,  Johnson  05656 
Gay  Student  Union,  U  of  Vt.Box  45,  Billings  Center 
Burlington  05405 
Gay  People  at  Middlebury 

Box  D56,  Middlebury  College,  05753 
Gay  Volleyball  482-3528,862-4019 

c/o  Box  99,  Hinesburg  05461 
Interweave,  Box  454,  Derby  Line  05830 
Johnson  St.  Coll.  Gay  Student  All. 

Box  987,  JSC,  Johnson  05656 
Rutland  Area  Gays  (RAGS),  Box  147, 

Center  Rutland  05736  (2nd  Sats) 

Social  Alt.  for  Gay  Men  (SAM), 

Box  479,  Norwich.  VT  05055  649-1304 

Southern  Vermont  Gay  Men  387-GAYS  or  (603)  756-4226 
Southern  Vermont  Women  s  Health  Center, 

187  N.  Main  St.,  Rutland.  05701  775-1946 

Vermonters  for  Lesbian/Gay  Rights  (VLGR). 

Pearls  Restaurant,  Pearl  St.  Burlington  879-1867 

Women’s  Center,  P.O.  Box  92  Burlington  05401  863-1236 

Integrity.  Box  126,  Burlington  05402  864-7198 


Maine  (207) 


896-5888 


989-3306 


Gay  Phoneline  (Caribou) 

Bangor  Area  Gay-Lesbian-Straight  Coalition 
PO  Box  1805,  Bangor  04401 
Bates  Gay/Straight  Alliance,  Health  Ctr. 

Bates  College,  Lewiston  04240 
Bowdoin  College  Gay/Straight  Alliance. 

Brunswick  04011 

Dignity/Maine,  Box  7021,  Lewiston  04240 
Gay  Peoples  Alliance 

92  Bedford  St.,  Portland  04103  780-4085 

Interweave:  Unit./Univ.  Gay/Lesbian 
Community,  Box  215,  Augusta  04330  797-3246 

Lesbian ‘Rap  Group,  92  Bedford  St..  Portland 
Mid-Coast  Gay  Men,  P.O  Box  496.  Camden  04843  236-9015 
Northern  Lambda  Nord.  P.O.  Box  990,  Caribou  04736 
Maine  Lesbian  Feminists  P.O.  Box  125,  Belfast  04915 
Unitarian-Universalist  Lesbian  and  Gay  Caucus 

125  Auburn  St..  Portland  04104  773-2121 

Wilde-Stein  Club,  c/o  Memorial  Union, 

U.  of  Maine,  Orono  04469  581-1288 

Parents  &  Friends  of  Gays  549-7325(eves  &  wkends) 
Orthodox  Community  of  Holy  Apostles. 

RFD  Box  680,  N.  Whitefield  04353  549-7325 

The  Maine  Chapter  (  social  org.)  Box  1255,  Ellsworth  04605 
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Notes 


December  22 
to 

January  26 

22  Saturday 

Boston  —  Am  Tikvah  Chanukah  Party:  Hill 
House,  74  Joy  St.  8PM.  Klezmer  Band, 
dancing,  singing  and  games.  Bring 
menorahs,  scarves  and  food.  $5.  Info: 
Christy,  628-9882. 

Cambridge  —  Off  the  Wall  Cinema  s  10th 
Anniversary!  “When  Comedy  Was  King," 
3PM;  “Gold  Rush,”  5PM;  “nothing 
sacred,"  7PM;  and  “Comedy  Classics," 
8:30PM.  15  Pearl  St.  Info:  547-5255. 


23  Sunday 

Boston  —  “Forbidden  Broadway”  perfor¬ 
mance  to  benefit  Oxfam  America’s  Ethiopian 
Famine  Relief  Program;  Performance 
preceded  by  brunch  at  noon.  Park  Plaza 
Hotel.  Performance  begins  at  1:30PM. 
$64.50.  Info:  357-8384. 


24  monday 

Boston  —  Lesbian  &  Gay  Pride  Logo  Contest 

Deadline.  Send  artwork  and/or  typed  slogan 
to  P.0.  Box  8916,  Boston,  MA  02114-8916. 

Boston  —  Men’s  Rose  Chodesh  Potluck  Din¬ 
ner;  Hill  House,  74  Joy  St.,  7:30PM.  Bring 
dairy-veggie  dish  and  menorah.  Info:  Am 
Tikva,  782-8894. 


26  thursday 

Haverhill  —  (GALLYNS)  Gay  and  Lesbian 
Liberated  Youth  of  the  North  Shore  rap  group 
open  to  14-22  year-olds.  Info:  Larry 
373-7618,  or  PO  Box  1803,  Haverhill,  MA 
01830. 


29  Saturday 

Dorchester  — '  Gay  and  Lesbian  Alliance 

Winter  Wonderland  Party;  62  Roslin  St. 
8PM.  BYOB  &/or  favorite  dessert.  Info: 
Terry,  436-1538  or  Will,  265-0348. 


30  Sunday 

Provincetown  —  Kwanza  Celebration  at  the 

Provincetown  Art  Association,  460  Commer¬ 
cial  St.  7-10PM.  Bring  songs,  stories,  art, 
crafts,  food  or  drink  to  help  with  this  tradi¬ 
tional  West  African  celebration.  Free.  Info: 
487-1498  or  487-4226. 


31  monday 

Cambridge  —  New  Year’s  Dance,  “Letting 
Go."  9PM-1AM,  First  Church  Congrega¬ 
tional,  11  Garden  St.  $5  more  or  less.  Free 
childcare.  A  drug-  and  alcohol-free  event  for 
women. 


3  thursday 

Cambridge  —  Nicaragua  Slides  and  infor¬ 
mation  for  work  brigades  leaving  Feb.  1 
and  10.  7:30PM,  1151  Mass.  Ave.  Info: 
Central  America  Solidarity  Association, 
492-8699. 

Boston  —  Gay  Community  News  always 
needs  help  on  production  night  when 
articles  are  proofread  and  pasted  up.  If 
you’ve  done  proofreading  or  layout  and 

would  like  to  volunteer,  stop  by  167  Tre- 
mont  St.  5th  Floor  (5-8pm  for  proofing, 
7:30-1 1pm  for  layout).  Come  help  out  GCN 
and  read  tomorrow’s  news  today. 


4  friday 

Boston  -  GCN  VOLUNTEER  NIGHT!!!  Come 
help  send  out  the  paper  to  our  subscribers. 

Refreshments  and  good  times.  Come  any¬ 
time  after  6PM  to  167  Tremont  Street,  5th 
Floor  (near  Boylston  and  Park  Street  “T” 
stops).  If  the  door  is  locked,  buzz  us  on  the 
GCN  intercom  located  outside  the  front  door. 


6  Sunday 

Cambridge  —  Lesbian  and  Gay  Folk¬ 
dancing  is  back.  4-6PM.  Phillips  Brooks 
House,  Harvard  Yard.  Beginners  welcome. 
Info:  423-0942. 

Holliston  —  Tri-County  Association  discus¬ 
sion  group  and  viewing  of  “La  Cage  Aux 
Folles.”  7PM.  Info:  429-6593. 


La  Cage  aux  Folles 


8  tuesday 

Cambridge  —  Nicaragua  Slides  and  infor¬ 
mation  for  work  brigades  leaving  Feb.  1 
and  10.  7:30PM,  1151  Mass.  Ave.  Info: 
Central  America  Solidarity  Association, 
492-8699. 

Boston  —  Gay  &  Lesbian  Constituency  of  the 
Rainbow  Coalition  general  meeting;  14 
Beacon  St.,  Rm.  407.  7:30PM.  Info: 
Catherine  or  Malka,  364-5938. 


10  thursday 

Cambridge  Planning  Meeting  for  Inter¬ 
national  Women’s  Day.  7:30PM  Women’s 
Center,  46  Pleasant  St.  Info:  354-8807. 

Haverhill  —  (GALLYNS)  Gay  and  Lesbian 
Liberated  Youth  of  the  North  Shore  rap  group 
with  representatives  from  Parents  and 
Friends  of  Lesbians  and  Gays  speaking 
about  how  to  improve  relationships  with 
parents.  Info:  Larry,  373-7618,  or  write: 
P.0.  Box  1803,  Haverhill,  MA  01830. 


11  friday 

Cambridge  —  Jewish  Women’s  Potluck. 

7PM  Women’s  Center,  46  Pleasant  St. 
$1.50  more  or  less.  Info:  354-8807. 


13  thursday 

Boston  —  Martin  Luther  King,  Jr.  Tribute 

sponsored  by  Black  Men’s  Association;  558 
Mass.  Ave.  5PM.  Info:  BMA,  Astor  Station, 
P.O.  Box  196,  Boston,  MA  02123. 


14  monday 

Boston  —  Black  and  White  Men  Together 

discussion:  “Resisting  Racism”;  8PM, 
117  Appleton  St.  Info:  536-1160. 


18  friday 

Cambridge  —  Audre  Lorde  lecture:  “A  New 
Spelling  of  Our  Name."  First  Church,  11 
Garden  St.  7PM.  $3-$5.  Info:  277-1330. 


Audre  Lorde 


Boston  —  Symposium:  The  Gay  Science: 

Philosophical  and  Scientific  Perspectives  on 
Homosexual  Research;  Conference 
Auditorium  of  the  Boston  Univ.  George  Sher¬ 
man  Union,  775  Commonwealth  Ave.  10AM- 
5PM. 

Cambridge  —  “Choosing  Children,”  a  film 
on  lesbians  becoming  parents.  Angry  Arts 
Film  Series,  YWCA,  7  Temple  St.  7:30PM. 
$2.75  donation.  Also  on  Sat.  and  Sun.  Info: 
524-2915. 


19  Saturday 

Natick  —  Tri-County  Association  social  at 
Bruce  &  Peter’s.  8PM.  Info:  655-4268. 
Cambridge  —  Audre  Lorde  workshop:  “A 
New  Spelling  of  Our  Name."  Episcopal 
Divinity  School,  99  Brattle  St.  10AM-1PM. 
Info:  277-1330. 


20  Sunday 

Boston  —  Black  and  White  Men  Together 

membership  meeting  and  workshop  on 
racism;  1-5PM,  117  Appelton  St.  Info: 
536-1160. 


21  monday 

Chelmsford  —  Exploring  Sexual  Identity,  an 

8-week  group  for  women  sponsored  by  Care 
&  Reach  Out,  Inc.;  17  Wilson  St.  Sliding 
scale  fee.  Info:  256-0369. 


24  thursday 

Boston  —  “The  Development  of  Palestinian 
Political  Trends  in  the  Occupied  Territories 
from  1967-1984"  with  Mahdi  Abdul  Hadi, 
Fellow  at  the  Harvard  Center  for  International 
Affairs;  Curtis-Saval  Center,  22  Bat- 
terymarch  St.  11:45AM.  $3  World  Affairs 
Council  members,  $5  non-members,  $2 
students.  Info:  482-1740. 

Boston  —  Boston  Bisexual  Men’s  Network 

meeting  at  7PM.  Info:  write,  BBMN,  PO  Box 
1645,  Cambridge,  MA  02138. 


26  Saturday 

Cambridge  —  Radical  America  journal 
celebrates  its  18th  birthday  with  a  Counter- 
Inaugural  Ball;  595  Mass.  Ave.,  3rd  Floor, 
Central  Square.  9PM-??  $5  in  advance,  $6 
at  door.  Info:  628-6585. 


music  for  the  holidays  Boston 
Gay  Men's  Chorus  in  concert,  Lee 
Ridgeway,  conductor,  December  9, 
1984,  Jordan  Hall  at  New  England  Con¬ 
servatory,  Boston,  Mass. 

From  the  opulent  vocalism  of  Leon¬ 
tyne  Price  to  the  rough,  new  wave  out¬ 
bursts  of  Frankie  Goes  to  Hollywood, 
singing  excites  people  in  a  way  that 
nothing  else  approaches. 

Regrettably,  the  recent  holiday  con¬ 
cert  by  the  Boston  Gay  Men’s  Chorus 
(BGMC)  was  a  mixed  blessing  for  the 
community.  Though  the  overall  mood  of 
the  evening  was  one  of  celebration  and 
good  cheer,  little  of  this  merriment  had 
anything  to  do  with  choral  music. 

The  programming  was  unduly  con¬ 
servative  in  my  opinion;  however,  I  was 
happy  to  see  the  inclusion  of  some  holi¬ 
day  music  from  the  Jewish  tradition  in 
the  form  of  Samuel  Adler’s  Four 
Chanukah  Songs.  This  concert  served 
as  the  world  premiere  of  the  cycle. 
Though  they  were  modest  in  scope, 
Adler’s  pieces  were  enjoyable  and 
benefited  from  the  composer’s 
musically  economic  use  of  chorus  and 
accompaniment.  Most  of  the  selec¬ 
tions  which  made  up  the  rest  of  the  pro¬ 
gram  were  easily  within  the  artistic 
range  of  the  Chorus.  If  the  Randall 
Thompson  Alleluia  lacked  the  other¬ 
worldly  awe  and  mystery  the  composer 
intended,  the  BGMC  offered  a  fair  ac¬ 
counting  of  the  work  with  some 
wonderfully  hushed  pianissimos  and 
clearly  delineated  contrasts  in  mood. 
Another  high  point  turned  out  to  be  Irv¬ 
ing  Berling’s  familiar  White  Christmas: 
in  spite  of  the  mawkish  piano  accom¬ 
paniment  arranged  by  Roy  Ringwald  for 
four  hands,  the  Chorus  made  the  piece 
sound  fresh. 

The  musical  promise  of  the  evening 
was  most  clearly  fulfilled  by  harpist 
Carl  Swanson  during  the  exquisite  “In¬ 
terlude”  from  Benjamin  Britten’s 
Ceremony  of  Carols.  His  reading  of  that 
solo  movement  was  so  intensely  per¬ 
sonal  and  communicative  that  every¬ 
thing  else  seemed  limp  by  comparison, 
even  the  work  of  the  other  soloists. 

The  BGMC  sang  both  with  a  pleasing 
tonal  quality  and  a  secure  sense  of 
pitch.  The  warm  blend  conductor  Lee 
Ridgeway  was  able  to  draw  from  the 
chorus  was  admirable,  since  getting 
■  over  50  voices  to  speak  as  one  musical 
unit  is  no  easy  task.  Unfortunately,  here 
my  praise  for  the  conductor  ends. 

Under  Ridgeway’s  parched,  lifeless 
baton,  even  the  simplest  musical  ideas 
emerged  as  wooden,  stiff  and  un¬ 
natural.  His  inability  to  translate  loud 
and  soft  dynamic  markings  into  sounds 
which  were  compelling  or  even  mildly 
interesting,  resulted  in  a  long  series  of 
tonally  pleasant  but  musically  vapid 
selections.  Clearly  there  is  more  music 
within  these  men  than  Ridgeway  was 
able  to  draw  out.  In  future  concerts  I 
would  like  to  see  the  BGMC  stretched 
musically  by  a  more  varied  program  in 
terms  of  tempi  and  styles,  and  to  see 
them  encouraged  to  give  more  thought 
to  the  interpretation  of  each  composi¬ 
tion. 

The  BGMC  is  achieving  its  social 
mission  in  the  community.  To  sit  in  the 
finest  concert  hall  in  the  city  of  Boston, 
singing  “...don  we  now  our  gay 
apparel”  with  hundreds  of  gay  men  and 
women  was  an  experience  loaded  with 
special  holiday  meaning  for  many 
members  of  the  audience.  The  sense  of 
warmth  and  camaraderie  which  many 
felt  following  the  concert  was  the 
BGMC’s  finest  gift  to  the  community. 
Though  the  Chorus  failed  to  tickle  my 
musical  fancy  this  time  around,  the 
BGMC  continues  to  make  a  strong 
statement  about  the  needs  of  Boston’s 
gay  and  lesbian  community  to  take 
care  of  one  another  in  physical, 
political  and  most  especially  artistic 
terms. 

—  Charles  Henry  Fuller 
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